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Enter Thefetu,Htppoltta 3 with others . 

Thefeus . 

|Ow faire Hippoltta,our nuptiall houre 

■ Drawcs on apace : foure happy daies bring in 
Another Moone : but oh,me-thinks, how flow 
This old Moone wanes: She lingers my defires 
Like to a Step-dam,or a Dowager, 

Long withering out a young mans reuenew. 

/fy. Foure daies will quickly fteepe themfeliies innightt 
Foure daies will quickly dreame away the time : 

And then the Moone, like to a filuerbow. 

Now bent in heauen,fhall behold the night 
Of our folemnities. 

The, Goe Philoftrate, 

Stirre vp the Athenian yopth to merriments, 

Awake the peart and nimble fpirit ofmirth, 

Turne melancholy foorth to Funerals : 

The pale companion is not for our pompe. 

Hippolita,! woo’d thee with my fword. 

And wonne thy loue, doing thee iniuries : 

But I will wed thee in another key, 

With pompe, with triumph,and with reuelling, 

Enter £gem and hie daughter Hermia } and Lyfander , 
Helena >and Demetrius, 

Sge . Happy be Thefew , our renowned Duke. 

The . Thanks good Sgtm. What’s the newes with thee? 
Ejje.Full ofvexation,come I, with complaint 

K i A- 
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A Midfommer nights Dream c. 

Againftmy childe^my daughter Hermia. 

Standfoorth Demetrius. 

My noble Lorci^ 

This man hath my confrnt to marry her. 

Standfoorth Lg fonder. 

And my gracious Duke) - L - 
■' This man hath bewitcht the bofome of my childe : 

1 hou.thou Lyfandeir, thou haft giuen her times. 

And interchang’d loue tokens with my childe : 

1 hou haft by moone-lightather window lung, 

With faining voice, verfes of faining loue, - 
And Seine the imprelSoivof her fantafie, 
Withbraieledsofthy haire, tings,gawdes, conceits, 
Knack»;triflcs,Rofegaies, fweet meates (meffengers 
Of ftrong prcuailcment ill vnhardened youth) 

With cunning haft thou filcht my daughters heart, 

Turind hcrobedience (which is due to me) 
ToSubborneharflineffcAnd my gracious Duke, 

Be it fo (he will not here before your Grace, 

Content to marry with Demetrius , 

Ibeg the ancient priuiledge of Athens ; 

As flie is mine, I may difpofe of her ; 

VVhich fhall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death, according to our law, 

Immediatly prouided in that cafe. 

The. What fay yowHertnta ? be aduis’d,faire maid, 

To you your father fhoud be as a God: ■'< < 

One that compos’d your beauties ; yea and one, 

To whom you are but as a forme in wax 
By him imprinted, and within his power, 

To leaue the figure, or disfigure it : 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Ly finder , The. In himfelfe he is. 

But in this kinde,wantingyour fathers voyce, 

1 The other muift be held the worthier. 

Her, 





A Midfommers nights Dreame. 

Her . I would my father lookt but with my eyes. 
Tfcc.Rather your eyes muft with his iudgement looKe. 
Her. Ido imreate your Grace to pardon tnc. 

I know not by what power I am made bold, 

Nor how it may concerne my modefty. 

In fuch a prefence, here to plead my thoughts ; 

But I befeech your Grace,that I may know 
The worft that may befall me In this cafe. 

If I refufe to wed T)emetrius. 

The. Either to die the death,or to abiure 

Foreuer the focietyofmen.- 

Therefore faire Hermta, queftion your defires. 

Know of your youth.examine well your blood, 

Whether (if you yecld not to your fathers ehoycc) 

You can endure the liuery of a Nunne, 

For aye to be in ftiady Cloifter mew d 

To liue a barren filler all your life, 

Chanting faint hymnes to the colde fruitlefle Moonc. 
Thrice blelfed they that matter fo their blood. 

To vndergo fuch maiden pilgrimage, 

, But earthlier happy is the Rofe diftild. 

Then that which withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growes,liues,and dies,in Angle bleffednefle. 

Her . So will I grow.fo liuc,fo dye my Lord, 

Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patent vp 

Vnto his Lordlhip, whofc vnwiftied yoake 
My foule confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The . Take time to paufe,and by the next new Moone, 
The foaling day betwixt my loue and me, 

For euerlafting bond of fellowftiip : 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobedience to your fathers will. 

Or elfe to wed Demetrius , ashe wold. 

Or on Diannes Altar to proteft, 

For ayc.auftcrity, and fingle life. 

A J Dem, 
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A Midfommer sights Dreame. 

Dent. Relent fwecte Hermia,and Ly funder, yecld. 

Thy crazed title to my certaihe right. 

Lyf You haue her Fathers loue,Demetrm : 

Let me haue Hermits : do you marry him. 

£(w«. Scorn full Ly fander, true hath my Loue; 

And what is mine, my loue (hall render him. 

And (he is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eftate vnto Demetrius. 

Lyfan.l am my Lord,as well deriu’d as bee, 

As well poffeft : my loue is more then his : 

My fortunes euery way as fairely ranckt 
(If not with vantage) as Demetrius : 

And (which is more then all thefeboafts can be) 

I am belou’d of beautious Hermta. 

Why (hould not I then profecute my right ? 

Demetrius } \\e auouch it to his bead. 

Made loue to Nedars daughter, 

And won her foule : and (he (fweete Lady) dotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon this fpotted and inconftant man. 

The. I mull confefle.that I haue heard fo much. 

And with Demetrius yhoufvit to haue fpoke thereof j 
But being oucr full of fclfc-affaircs. 

My minde did lofe it.But Demetrius come. 

And come Sgeus, you (hall go with me, 

I haue fome priuate fchooling for you both. 

For you faire Hermia,\ooke you arme your felfe, 

To fit your fancies to your fathers will ; 

Or elfe the Law of Athens y eelds you vp 
(Whichbynomeanes we may extenuate) / 

To death,or to a vow of Angle life. 

Come my Hippolita ; what cheare my loue? 

Demetrius and Egeus goe along : 

I mud imploy you in fome bufinefle 
Againft our nuptiall ,and conferre with you 

Of 
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A Midfommers sights Dreame. 

Of fomething,neerely that concernes your felues. 
£W.With duty and defire,we follow you. Exeunt . 

Ly/.How now my loue ? Why is your cheeke fo pale? 
How chance the rofes there do fade fo faft ? 

Her. Belike for want of raine ; which I could well 
Beteeme them,from the tempeft of my eyes. 

Lj/.Eigh me ; for ought that I could euer readc. 
Could euer hearc by tale or hiftory, 

The courfe of true loue neuer did runne fmoothe, 

But either it was different in bloud ; 

Her .O croffe ! too high to be inthrald to loue. 

Lyf Os elfe mifgraffed,in refpe£ of yeares ; 

Her. Ofpight ! too olde to be ingag d to yong. 

Lyf.O r elfe it flood vpon the choife of friends; 

Her. O hell,to choofe loue by anothers eyes. 

Lyf.O r,if there were a fimpathy in choifc, 
Warre,death,or ficknefle,did lay fiedge to it; 

Making it momentany,as a found ; 

Swift as a (hadow ; (hort as any dreame ; 

Briefe as the lightening in the collied night. 

That (in a fpleene) vnfolds both heauen and earth ; 

And ere a man hath power to fay, behold. 

The iawes of darknefle do deuoure it vp : 

So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

Her. If then true Louers haue bin euer croft. 

It (lands as an editfl in deftiny : 

T hen let vs teach our triall patience, 

Becaufe it is a cuftomary croffe, 

As due to loue,as thoughts,and dreames,and nghes, 
Wifhes and teares; poore Fancies followers. 

Lyf. A good perfwafion : therefore heare me, Hermit*. 
I haue a widow Ant, a dowager. 

Of great reuenew,and (he hath no cnilde. 

From Athens is her houfe remote feuen leagues, 

And (he refpects me, as her onely fonne : 



There, 
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There gentle Hermit may Irnarry thee, 

And to that place, the (harpe -Athemanlzw 
Cannot purfue vs.If thou loueft me, then 
Stcale forth thy fathers houfe,to morrow night .* 

And in* the wood, a league without the towne 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena , 

To do obferuance to a rnornc of May ) 

There will I ftay for thee. 

Her. My good Ly [under, 

I fwcare to thee, by Cupids ftrongeft bow, 

By his beft arrow, with the golden head. 

By thcfimplicityof Venus Doues, 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpers loue. 

And by that fire which burnd the Carthage Queenc, 
When the falfe Troyan vnder fayle was feene, 

By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 

(In number more then euer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed me, 

To morrow truely will I meete with thee. 

Z^Kecpepromife loue,looke here comes Helena. 

Enter Helena. 

jF/er.God fpeede faire Helena, whither away } 

Hel. Call you me faire ? that faire againe vnfay, 
Demetrius loues your faire : O happy faire ! 

Y our eyes are loadftar$,and your tongues fweet ayre 
More tuneable then Larke to Shepheards eare. 

When wheate is grcene,when hauthornc buds appeare, 
Sicknefleis catching :Ovvcrefauour fo. 

Your words 1 catch, faire Hermia ere I goe, 

My eare flhould catch your voice,my eye, your eye, 

My tongue fhould catch your tongues fweet melody, 
Were the world mine .Demetrius being bated. 

The reft He giue to be to you tranflated. 

O teach me how you looke,and with what art, 

Y ou fvyay the motion of Demetriw heart. 
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Her. Ifrowne vpon him, yet he loues me ftill, 

Hel. O that your frowns wold teach my fmiles fuch skil 
Her . I giue him curfcs,yet he giues me loue. 

Hel.O that my prayers could fuch affe&ion moouc. 
Her . The more I hate, the more he followes me. 
Height more I loue,the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly .Helena is none of mine. 

Hel . None but your beauty, wold that fault were mine. 
Her. Jake comfort : he no more fhall fee my face, 
by fonder and my felfc will fly this place. 

Before the time I did byptnder fee. 

Seem’d Athens like a Paradice to me. 

O then,what graces in my Loue do dwell, 

That he hath turn’d a heauen into hell. 

Lyf.Hele n,to you our mindes we will vnfold. 

To morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold 
Her filuer vifage,in the watry glaflc. 

Decking with liquid pearle,the bladed graffe 
( A time, that louers flights doth ftill conceale) 

Through ^Athens gates,haue we deuifed to fteale. 

ffer.And in the wood, where often you and I, 

Vpon faint Pimrofe beds,werc wont to lye, 

Emptying our bofomes,of their counfell fweld. 

There my byfander. and my fclfe fhall meete. 

And thence from Athens turne away our eyes 
To feeke new friends and ftrange companions. 

Farwell fweete play-fellow, pray thou for vs. 

And good lucke grant thee thy Demetrius. 

Kcepe word Lyfander^ we muft ftarueour fight. 

From louers foode,till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia. 

Ljf. Iwillmy Hermta.Helena adieu. 

As you on him .Demetrim dote on you. Exitbyf, 

flc/.How happy fome,ore otherfome can be ? 

Through Athens I am thought as faire as fhe. 

B 
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But what of that ? Demetrius thinkcs not fo ; 

He will not know, what all,buc he do know. 

And as he erres, doting on Hermit eyes ; 

So I,admiring of his qualities : 

Things bafe and vilc,holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranfpofe to forme and dignity, 

Loue lookes not with the eyes,but with the minde. 

And therefore is wingd fitpid painted biinde. 

Nor hath loues minde of any judgement tafte : 

Wings,and no eyes,figurc,vnheedy hafte. 

And therefore is loue faid to be a childe, 

Becaufe in choifc he is oft beguilde. 

As waggifti boyes in game themfelues forfweare; 

So the boy Loue is periur’d euery where. 

For ere Qetrem'tus lookt on Her mien eyne. 

He haild downe oathes that he was oncly mine. 

And when his haile, fome heate from hermia felt. 

So he difi'olu 5 d,and fhowres of oathes did melt, 

I will go tell him of faire Hermias flight : 

Then to the wood will he, to morrow night 
Purfuc her ; and for this intelligence. 

If Ihaue thanks,ic is a deare expence : 

But heerein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thither, and backe againe, Exit. 

Enter Quince the Carpenter, Snug the Ioyner, Bottome the 
, tVeauer, Flute the Bellows- mender } Snout the Tinker^ St ante- 
ling the Taylor. 

Quin. Is all our company heere ? 

Bot . Yqu were beft to call them generally, man by man, 
according the ferippe. 

QuinMete is the fcrowle of euery mans name, which is 
thoght fit through all Athens t to play in our Enterlude,be- 
fore the Duke & the Dutches, on his wedding day at night, 
Bor.Firft good Peter Quince , fay what the play treats on: 
then read the names of the Aftors .• and fo grow to a point. 
Quince. 
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Ouin. Marry our play is the moft lamentable Comedy, 
andmoft cruell death of Pyramid and Thtsbie. 

Bot, Pi very good peece of worke,I affurc you, & 
ry.Now good Peter Quince , call foorth your Attors by the 
fcrowle.Mafters fpread your felues. 

Ouin , Anfwcr as I call 'jow.Nick.Bottome the Weauer. 

ItoiCReady ; name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Qutn.You NtckBomme are fet downe for Pyramid. 

Bot. What is Pyramus , a loner, or a tyrant ? 

Quin. Alouer that kils himfelfe moft gallant, for loue. 

Bn. That will aske feme tcares in the true performing 
of it, if I doe it, let the audience looke to their eyes : I will 
moue ftormes ; I will condole in fome meafure. To the reft 
vet my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play Ercles 
rarely or a part to tcare a Cat in,to make all fplitthc raging 
Rocks ; and (hiuering (hocks (hall breake the locks of pri- 
fon gates,and/ > ^;'W«a carre (hall (hine from farre, & make 
and marre the foolilh Fates.This was lofty. Now name 
the reft of the players.This is Ercles vainc, a tyrants vame : 
a louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Franc is Flute the Bellowes-mendcr, 

F?«.Hecre Peter Quince. 

Quin. Yon mu ft take Thisby on you. 

F/#,What is Thisby ? a wandring Knight ? 

Quin. It is the Lady that Pyramus muft loue, (ming 

F/.Nay faith, let not me play a woman,! haue a beard co- 

JWa.That’s al one, you (hal play it in a Maske, and you 
may foeake as fmall as you will, 

Bot. And I may hide my face, let me play Thisby to : He 
fpeake in a monftrous little voyce; Thifhe, Thifhe, ah Pyra- 
mid my louer deare, thy Thisby deare, and Lady deare. 

Qum. No no, you muft play Pyramid. & Flute, you Thisby. 

Bot.VJtW, proceed. Qu.Robin Starueling the Tailor. 

StarMtetc Peter Quince. 

Oa Vftli'ivL BtarueliYKT^QSX muft play Tbtsbies mother • ^ 
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Tom Snowt, the Tinker. 

Snowt.Hctc Peter Quince. 

Qttin. You, Pyramm father; my k\fe,Thtsbies father ; 
Snugge the Ioyner,you the Lyons part : and I hope here is 
a play fitted, 

SmgM aue you the Lyons part written ? pray you if it 
be.giue it me, for I am flowe of ftudy. 

Quit;, You may do it extempore , for it is nothing but 
roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the Lyon too, I will roare, that I will 
do any mans heart good to heare mc.I will roare, that I 
will make the Duke fay,Let him roare again, let him roare 
againe. 

£?#iw.If you flhould do it too terribly ,you would fright 
the Dutcheffe and the Ladies, that they would fhrike, and 
that were enough to hang vs all. 

AIL That would hang vs euery mothers fonne. 

Bot. I grant you friends, ifyou fbould fright the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would haue no more difcrction but 
to hang vs : but I will aggrauate my voyce fo, that I will 
roare you as gently as anyfuckingDoue; I will roare you 
and t’were any Nightingale. 

Qjiw.Y ou can play no part but Piramus , for Piramtu is 
a fweet fac’t man,a proper man as one £bal fee in a fommers 
day ; a mod louely gentlemanlike man,therefore you muft 
needs play Piramtu. 

Bot. Welljl will vndertake it.What beard were I beft to 
play it in ? 

Why, what you will. 

Bot. I will difeharge it, in eyther your ftraw-colour beard, 
your orange tawny beard, your purple in graine beard, or 
your french crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow. 

£>«/».Some of your french crownes haue no haire at all ; 
and then you will play bare fac’t. But mailers heereare 
your parts, and I am to entreat you,requeft you, and defirc 

y w > 







/ 1 

A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

you, to con them by too morrow night: and meete me in 
the palace wood, a mile without the townc, byMoone- 
light, there we will reheatfc : for if we meete in the Citty, 
we (hall be dogd with company, and our deuifes knowne. 

In the meane time, I will draw a bill of properties, fuch as 
our play wants.I pray you faile me not, 

Bot, Wc will meete, and there we may rehearfe more 
oblcenely and couragioufly. Take paines, be perfit, adieu. 

.£>«/», At the Dukes oke we meete. 

2?or.Enough,hold or cut bow-ftrings.. Exeunt. t 

Enter a fairy at one doore, and Robin good-fellow 
at another. 

RobtnHovt now fpirit,whether wander you ? 

£k/.Ouerhill,ouer dale, through buih, through brier, 

Ouer parke,ouer pale, through flood,through fire, 

I do wander cuery where, fwifter then the Moons fphere ; 

And Iferue the Fairy Queene, to dew her orbes vpen the 
Thecowflips tall.herpenfioners be, (greenc. 

In their gold coats, fpots you fee, 

Thofe be Rubies, Fairy fauours, , 

In thofe freckles, liue their fauors, 

I rnuft goe feeke fome dew drops here, 

Andhangapearleineuerycowflipsearc. . j 

Farwell thou Lob of fpirits.Ilebegonc, 

Our Queene and all her Elues come here anon. 

.Ra^.The King doth keepehis Reuels heere to nighty 
Take heed the Queene come not within his fight, 

For Oberon is paflfing fell and wrath, 

Becaufe that flie.as her attendant,hath 
A louely boy ftollen from an Indian king, 

She neuer had fo fweete a changeling, 

And iealous Oberon would haue the childe, 

Knight of his traine,to trace the Forrefts wildc. 

But (he, perforce with-holds the loued boy, 

Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her ioy. 

B j. . And 
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A nd now they neuer mecte in groue,or grcene. 

By fountaine cleere,or fpangled ftar light (heene. 

But they do fquare,that all thear Elues lor feare 
Creepe into acorne cups, and hide them there. 

F^.Either 1 miftakc your ftiape and making quite, . 
Orelfeyou are that (hrewd and knauifti fpiric. 

Call’d Robin good-fellow. Are you not bee. 

That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 

Skim milke,and fometimes labour in the querne. 

And bootlefle make the breathlefle hufwife eberne. 

And fometime make the drinke to beare no barmc, 
Mif-leade night-wanderers, laughing at their harme, 

Thofe that hobgoblin call you, and fwecce Puck, 

You do their worke,and they (hall haue good lucke. 
Arcnotyouhe^ (the night, 

Rob.Thoa fpeak’ft aright ; I am that merry wanderer ol 
I ieaft to Oberon , and make him fmile. 

When I a fat and beane-fed horfe beguile ; 

Neighing in likenefle of a filly foale. 

And fometime lurke I ina goflipsbole, 

In very likenefle of a rofted crab. 

And when (he drinkes,againft her lips I bob. 

And on her withered dewlop poure the ale. 

The wifeft Aunt telling the (added tale. 

Sometime for three foote floole,miflaketh me. 

Then flip I from herbum,downe topples (he. 

And tailour cry es ,and fals into a cofle, 

And then the whole Quire hold their hips.and Ioffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and necz.e,and fwearc, 

A merrier houre was neuer wafted there. 

But roomeFairy,here comes Oberon , 

Fat. And here my miftrefle : would that he were gone. 

Fitter the King of Fairies at one doore with his traine, 
and the Queeneat another with hers. 

Oh. Ill met by raoone-light, proud Tytania. 

. Queen , 
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«W«/<r.What,iealous Oberon } Fairy skip hence. 

Ihaue forfwornehis bed and company. 

Ob . Tarry ra(h wanton ; am not I thy Lord 
j^»,Then I muft be tby Lady : but I know 
When thou haft ftollen away from Fairy Land, 

And in the (hape of Coring at all day. 

Playing on pipes of corne,and verfing loue, 

To amorous Phillida.VJhy art thou here 
Come from the fartheft fteepe of India? 

But that forfooth the bouncing Amazon, 

Your buskind miftrefle,and your warrior loue. 

To Thefeus muft be wedded ; and you come. 

To giue their bed ioy and profperity. 

Ob . How canft thou thus for f hvnejjtani * , 

Glance at my credite,wich Hippolita ? 

Knowing I know thy loue to Thefesu. 

Didft not thou leadehim through the glimmering night. 
From Perigenia,vihom he rauifhed i 
And make him wit h faire Eagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne , and Antiopa> 

Qttfen.The fe are the forgeries of iealoufie. 

And neuer fincc the middle Sommers fpring. 

Met we on hill, in dale,forreft or mead, 

By paued fountaine,or by rufhy brookc. 

Or in the beached margent of the fea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whiffling winde. 

But with thy brawles thou haft difturbd our (port. 
Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vainc. 

As in reuenge,haue fuckt vp from the fea. 

Contagious fogs ; which falling in the Land, 

Hath euery pelting riuer made fo proud. 

That they haue ouer-borne their Continents. 

The Oxe hath therefore ftretcht his yoke in vaine. 

The ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Come 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attaind a beard : 
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The fold (lands empty,in the drowned field, 

And Crowes are fatted with the murrion flocke. 
The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mud. 

And the queint Mazes in the wanton grecne. 

For lacke of tread, are vndiftinguifhablc. 

The humane mortals want their winter heere. 

No night is now with hymme or carroll bled ; 
Therefore the Moone (the gouerneffe of floods) 
Pale in her anger, walhes all the aare ; 

That Rheumaticke difeafes do abound. 

And through this diftemperature.we fee 
Thefeafons alter ; hoared headed frofts 
Fail in the fre(h lap of the crimfon Rofe, 

And on old Hyems chinnc and Icie crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet of fweete Sommer buds 
Is as in mockery fet.The Spring, the Sommer, 

The childing Autumne,angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liueries.and the mazed world. 

By their increafe,tiow knowes not which is which ; 
And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diflention. 

We are their parents and originall. 

Oberon.Do you amend it then,it lyes in you, 
Why fhould Titanic croflc her Obertn ? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy. 

To be my Henchman. 

gueene . Set your heart at reft, 

The Fairy land buies not the childe of me, 

His mother was a Votreflc of my order. 

And in the fpiced Indian aire, by night 
Full often hath (he goflipt by my fide. 

And fat with me on Nep tunes yellow fands. 
Marking th’embarked traders on the flood. 

When we haue laught to fee the failes conceiuc. 
And grow big bellied with the wanton winde. 






Which 




A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Which (he with pretty and with fwimming gate. 

Following (her wombe then rich with my young fquire) 

Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land, 

To fetch me trifles, and returne againe. 

As from a voyage,rich with merchandize. 

But (he being mortall,of that boy did dye. 

And for her fake do I reare vp her boy, 

And for her, fake I will not part with him. 

O^.How long within this wood intend you (lay? 

£we».Perchance till after Tbefetu wedding day. 

If you will patiently dance in our Round, 

And fee our Moone-light reue!s,go with vs j 
If not,(hun me and I will (pare your haunts. 

Ob.G iue me that boy.and.I will go with thee. 

£#.Not for thy Fairic Kingdome.Fairics away : 

We (hall chide downe right,if I longer (lay. Exeunt, 

Ob. Well,go thy way : thou (halt not from this groue s 
Till I torment thee for this iniury. 

My gentle Pucie come hither ; thou remembreft 
Since once I fat vpon a promontory. 

And heard a Meare-maide on a Dolphins backc, 

Vttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 

That the rude fea grew ciuill at her fong. 

And certaine (larres (hot madly from their Spheares, 

To heare the Sea-maids muficke. 

Puc.l remember. 

Ob . That very time I fay (but thou couldft not) 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the earth, 

Cupid all arm’d ; a certaine aime he tooke 
At a faire Veftall, throned by Weft, 

And loos’d hisloue-fhaft fmartly from his bow. 

As it (hould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts. 

But I might fee young Cupids fiery (haft 
Quencht in the chafte beames of the watry Moone j 
And the imperiall Votrefle pafled on, 
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In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yetmarkt I where the bolt of CttpiA fcl. 

It fell vpon a little wefterne flower ; 

Before, milke-white ; now purple with loucs wound, 
And maidens call it, Loue in idlenefle. 

Fetch me that flower ; the hcarb I (hew’d thee once. 

The luycc of it, on deeping eye-lids laide, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Vpon the next liue creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this hearbe,and be thou here againe,. 

Ere the Leutathaa can fwim a league* 

Ra.Ilcput a girdle about the earth,in forty minutes* 
OberottM auing once this iuyee. 

He watch Titania , whence fhe is afleepe. 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes .* 

The next thing when (he waking lookes vpon, 

(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monkey,or on bufie Ape J 
She fhall purfuc ir,with thefoulc of louc. 

And ere I take this charme off from her light, 

(As I can take it with another hearbe) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me. 

But who comes hecrc ? I am inuifible. 

And I will oucr-heare their conference. 

Enter Demctriiu, Helen a following bint. 

Dente.l louc thee not,therefore purfue me not. 
Where is Ly fonder , and faire Hermia ? 

The one He ftay,thc other ftayeth me. 

Thou toldft me they were ftolnc vnto this wood ; 

And here am Land wood within this wood, 

Becaufe I cannot meete my Hermitt. 

Hcnce,get t hee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted Adamant, 

But yet you draw not Iron,for my heart 
Is true as fteele.Lcaue you your power to draw, 
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And I (hall baue no power to follow you. 

Deme.Dct 1 entice you ? do I fpcakeyou faire * 

Or rathet do I not in plaineft truth. 

Tell you 1 do not,not I cannot loue you f 

Hel. And euen for that do I loue thee the more ; 

I am your fpaniell, and Demetnta, 

The more you beate me, I will fawnc on you. 

Vfe me but as your fpaniell ; fpurne mc,ftnke me, 

Negleft me,lofe me; onely giue me leauc 
(Vnworthy as 1 am) to follow you. 

What worfer place can 1 beg in your loue, 

( And yet a place of high refpea with me) 

Then to be vfed as you vfeyour dog. 

2)«w.Tenipt not too much the hatred of my (pirit. 

For I am ficke when I do looke on thee. 

Hel. And I am ficke when I looke not on you. 

Deme. You do impeach your modefty too much. 

To leauethe Citty.and commit your fclfe 
Into the hands of one that loues you not. 

To truft the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counfell of a defert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your vertue is my priuiledge : for that 
It is not night when I do fee your face. 

Therefore I chinke I am not in thfe night. 

Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company. 

For you in my refpea are all the world. 

Then how can it befaid I am alone. 

When all the world is here to looke on me ? 

Dem.Wz run from thee, and hide me in the brakes. 

And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde Beads. 

HellThc wildeft hath not fuch a heart as you ; 

Runne when you will,the ftory lhall be chaung’d : 

Jlpollo Daphrn holds the chafe ; 

TheDoue purfues thcGriffcn.themilde Hindc 
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Makes fpeed to catch the Tygre.Bootlefle Ipccde, 

When cowardife purfues.and valor flyes. 

Demet . I will not flay thy queftions,let me go ; 

Or if thou follow me, do not beleeue. 

But I (hall do thee mifchiefe in the wood. 

Hel. I, in the Temple, in the Towne,and Field 
You do me mifchiefe.Fye Demetrius, 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandall on my fex : 

We cannot fight for loue,as men may do ; 

We fhould be woo’d, and were not made to wooe. 

He follow thee and make a heauen of hell. 

To dye vpon the hand I lone fo well. Exit. 

Ob . Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leaue this groue, 
Thou (halt flye him, and he (hall feeke thy loue. 

Haft thou the flower there ? Welcome wanderer* 

Enter Pucke. 

Pttckjl , there it is. 

0£.I pray thee giue it me. 

I know a banke where the wilde time blowes. 

Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes. 

Quite oucrcanoped with lufhious woodbine. 

With fweete muske rofes,and with Eglantine; 

There fleepes Tytaniet, {omtumt of the night, 

Luld in thefe flowers, with dances and delight : 

And there the fnake throwes her enammeld skinne. 

Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in . 

And with the iuyce of this,Ile ftreake her eyes, 

And make her full of hatefull fantafies. 

Take thou fome of it,and feeke through this groue j 

A fweete Athenian Lady is in loue 

With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes. 

But do it when the next thing he cfpies. 

May be the Lady.Thou (halt know the man. 

By the At hen tan garments he hath on. 

EfFcft it vvitli fome care,that he may prooue 

More 
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More fond on her,then (he vpon her loue; 

And looke thou meete me ere the 
Ph Feare not my l.ord,your feruant (hall do to. Sxmt 
Enter Queene of fairies, with her frame. 

Queen. Come>w a Roundell,and a Fairy fong ; 

Then for the third part of a minute hence. 

Some to kill cankers in the muske rofe buds. 

Some w£re with Reremife,for their leathern wings 
To make my fmallElucs coates,and fome keepe backe 
The clamorous O wle,that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me now afleepe. 

Then to your officesjand let me reft. 

Fairies Jing. 

You /potted fniikes with double tongue. 

Thorny Hedgehogges be not feene, 

Newts and blinde wormes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy queene. 

Philomele with melody, 

Singin our fweett Lullaby, 

LuHa,lulla, lullaby, Ma,lulU, lullaby, 

Neuer harme,nor Jpell,nor char me, 

(fome our louely Lady nye . 

So good night with Lullaby* 

i .Fairy. Weaning Spiders comenot beerc, 

Hence you long legdSpinders, hence : 

“Beetles black ? approch not neere ; 

Worme nor Snayle do no offence . 

Philomele with melody, (frc. 

z.Fai. Hence away, now all is well ; 

One aloofe,fland CentineU . 

Enter Oberon. 

Ob. What thou feeft when thou doft wake, 

Do it for thy thy true loue take : 

Loue and languifh for his fake. 

Be it Ounce,or Cattc,or Beare, 
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Pacd,or Boare with briftled haire, E 

In thy eye that fh all appeare. 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy deare. 

Wake when fome vile thing is nccre. 

Enter Lyfander and Hermia . 

Lyffwe loue, you faint with wandi ing in the woods. 

And co fpeake troth I haue forgot our way : 

Wee’I reft vs Hermit, if you thinke it good. 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her.&c it fo Lyfander ; finde you out a bed. 

For I vpon this banke will reft my head. 

Lyf.One turffe lhall ferue as pillow for vs both. 

One heart, one bed, two bofomes,and one troth. 

Her.Hzy good Lyfander for my fake my deare 
Lie further offyet.do not lie fo neerc. 

Lyf.O take the fence fwcete,of my innocence, 

Loue takes the meaning, in loucs conference, 

I meane that my heart vnco yours is knit, 

So that but one heart we can make of it. 

Two bofomes interchained with an oath. 

So then two bofomes,and a Angle troth. 

Then by your fide,no bed-roomemedeny. 

For lying fo, Hermia , I do not lye. 

Her. Lyfander riddles very prettily ; 

Now much befhrew my manners and my pride. 

If Hermia meant to fay, Lyfander lied. 

But gentle friend.for loue and courtcfie 
Lie further off.in humane modefty. 

Such feparation.as may well be faid. 

Becomes a vertuous batchellor,and a maide, 

Sofarrc be diftant,and good night fweet friend ; 

Thy loue nere alter till thy fwcete life ende. 

Lyf Amen, amen, to that faire praier, fay I, 

And then end life,when I end loialty : 

Heere is my bed,flecpc giue thee all his reft. 

Her , 
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f/er.With halfe that wifh.the Wilbers eyesbepreft. 
Enter Ptscke. 

Pack . Through the Forreft haue I gone, 

But Athenian finde I none. 

On whofe eics I might approue 
This flowers force in ftirring loue. 

Night and filence: who is heere ? 

VVeedes of Athens he doth wcare : 

This is he (my mafter faid) 

Dcl'pifed the Athenian maide : 

And heere the maiden fleeping found. 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty foule,fhe durft not lye 
Necre this lack-loue,this kill-curtefie. 

Churle, vpon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this chatme doth owe ; 

When thou wak’ft, let loue forbid' 

Sleepe bis feate,on thy eye-lid. 

So awake when I am gone •• 

For I muft now to Cberon. Exit . 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running . 

He/.Stay, though thou kill me,fweete 'Demetrius . 

De . I charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel.O wilt thou darkling leaue me ? donot fo, 

ZV.Stay on thy perill,l alone will goe. 

\Hel.O I am out of breath,in this fond chafe, 

The more my praier , the lefler is myjgrace. 

Happy is ffer»»/»,wberefoere fhe lies ; 

For fhe hath bleffed and attraftiuc eyes. 

How came her eyes fo bright ? Not with fait teares. 

If fo,my eies are oftner wafht then hers.. 

No,no, 1 am as vgly as a Beat e ; 

For beafts that meetc me.runne away for fcare. 

Therefore no maruade, though Demetrius 
Do as a raonfter, flic my prefence thus. 

Whas 









I 

i is 

!?j I III 

• f I! 

i [rap 

it i 

t, ii 



A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

What wicked and diflembling glade of mine. 

Made me compare with Hermias fphery eyne? 

But who is here, Lyfander on the grouud ? 

Dead or afleepe ? 1 fee no blood,no wound, 

Lyfander j fyou liue,good fir awake. 

LyfAnd run through fire 1 will for thy fweet fake. 
Tranfparant Helena, nature ftiewes arte. 

That through thy bofome makes me fee thy heart. 

Where is Demetrm ? oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name,to perifii on my fword ! 

Hel. Do not fay fo Lyfander, ivy not fo : 

What though he loue your Hermia i Lord,what though ? 
Yet Hermia ftill loues you ; then be content. 

Ly/.Content with Hermia ? No,I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her haue fpent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena now I loue ; 

Who will not change a Rauen fora Doue? , 

The will of man is by his reafon fwai’d : 

And reafon faies you are the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe vntill their feafon $ 

So I being young, till now ripe not to reafon. 

And touching now the point of humane skill* 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will, 

And leads me to your eyes, where I orelooke 
Loues ftoties.written in Loues richeft booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne ? 
When at your hands did I deferue this fcorne ? 

Ift not enough,ift not enough,young man, 
ThatIdidneuer,nonorneuer can, , 

Deferue a fweete looke from Demetrim eye. 

But you mud flout my infufficency ? 

Good troth you do me wrong (good-footh you do) 

In iuch difdainfull manner,me to wooe. 

But fare you well ; perforce I mud confefle, 

I thought you Lord of more true gcntlenefle. 

Oh, 
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Oh, that a Lady of one man refvs’d, 

Should of another therefore be abus’d. Exit. 

Ljf She fees not Hermia : Hermia, {\ee pe thou there. 
And ncucr maift thou come Lyfander neete ; 

For as a furfet of the fweeteft things 

The deepeft loathing to the ftomacke brings ; 

Or as the herefies that men do leaue. 

Are hated mod ofthofe they did deceiue : 

So thou,my furfet, and my herefie. 

Of all be hated ; but the mod of me ; 

And all my powers addrefle your loue and might. 

To honour Helen yind to be her Knight. Exit. 

/fcrr.Helpe me Lyfander ,he\pe me ; do thy beft 
To pluckc this crawling ferpent from my breft. 

Aye mc,for pitty ; what a dreame was here ? 

Lyfander looke,how I do quake with fearc : 

Me-jhought a ferpent eate my heart away, 

And you fat fmiling at his cruell prey. 

Lyfander; what remoou’d ? Lyfander, Lord, 

What, out of hearing.gone ? No found,no word ? 

Alacke where are you { fpcake and if you heare ; 

Speake of all loues ; I fwound almoft with feare. 

No.then I well perceiueyou are not nye, 

Eyther death or you ile finde immediately. Exit. 

Enter the (flovenes . 

Bot.Ate we all met ? 

^«i«.Pat,pat,and heres a maruailous conuenicnt place 
for our rehearfall.This greene plot (hall be our ftage, this 
hauthorne brake dur tyring houfe.and we will doe it in ac« 
tion,as we will do it before the Duke, 

Bat. 'Peter quince} 

Peter. What faift thou,blllly Hot tome ? 

Hot. There are things in this Comedy of Ptrarmu and 
Thisiy, that will neuerpleafe. lcHft,P>ra?»w mud draw a 
fword to kill himfclfc ; which the Ladyes cannot abide. 

D How 
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H oW anfwer you that ? 

S«a»r.Bcrlaken,a parlous feare. 

Star. I bclecuc we muft leaue the killing out, when all is 
done. 

2?<tf.Not a whit, I haue a deuice to make all well. Write 
me a Prologue, and let the Prologue feeroe to fay, wee wiil 
do no harme with our fvvords, and that Pyramus is not kild 
indeed : and for the more better aflurance, tell them that I 
Piramus am not Piramus, but Bottome the VVeaucr ; this will 
putrhem out of feare. 

£>«*». Well, we will haue fuen a Prologue, and itfliall be 
written in eight and fixe. 

Tot . No, make it two more, let it be written in eight 8c 
eight. 

Snout. Will not the Ladies be afeard of the Lyon ? 

Star. I feare it, I promife you. 

Tot. Mafters,you ought to confider with your felfe, to 
bring in (God fnield vs) a I.yon among Ladies, isamoft 
dreadfull thing . For there is not a more fearefull wilde 
fowle then your Lyon liuing: and we ought to looke to it. 

Snout. Therefore another Prologue muft tell he is not a 
Lyon. 

Bot. Nay, you muft name his name, and halfe his face 
muft be feene through the Lyons necke, and hee himfelfe 
muft fpeake through, faying thus, or to the famedeffeft; 
Ladies, or faire Ladies, I would wifhyou, or I would re- 
queft you, or I would entreat you, not to fcare,not to trem- 
ble : my life for yours. If you thinke Icomeherherasa Ly- 
on, it were pitty ofmy life. No,/ am no fuch thing, /ania 
man as other men are ; and there indeed let him name his 
name,3nd tell them plainly he is Snug the ioyner. 

Quin. Well, it (hall be fo ; but there is two hard things, 
that is, to bring the Moone-light into a chamber : for you 
know,7 >iramus and Tbisby mecte by Moone-light. 

£V.Doth the Moone fhine that night we play ourplay ? 

Tot, 
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Bottom.B. Calender^ Calender, looke in the Almanack, 
findeout Moonc-fhinc,findc out Moonelhinc. 

Quin. Yes,it doth (bine that night. 

Bot . Why thfcn may you leaue a cafement of the great 
chamber window (where weplay) open, and the Moone 
may ibine in at the cafement. 

Quin. I, or elfe one muft come in with a bufh of thorns,8c 
a lanthorne, and fay he comes to disfigure,or to prefent the 
perfon of Moone-fhine. Then there is another thing, we 
muft haue a wall in the great Chamber; for Piramus and 
Tbisby (faiestheftory) did talke through the chinke of a 
wall, 

Sn.Yoa can neuer bring in a wall. What fay you Bottome ? 

Tot. Some manor other muft prefent wall, and let him 
haue fome plafter, or fome lome, or fome rough caft about 
him, to fignifie wall ; or let him hold his fingers thus; and 
through that cranny, fhall Piramus and Tbisby whifper. 

<9«/#.If that may be, then all is well. Come,fit downe e- 
uery mothers fonne,and rehearfe your parts. Piramus , you 
begin ; when you haue fpoken your fpeech,enter into that 
Brake, and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin, 

Rob.Vfbtst hempen home-fpuns haue we fwaggring here. 

So necre the Cradle of the Fairy Quecne ? 

What, a play toward /lie be an auditor, ( , 

An a£tor too perhaps,if I fee caufe. 

^«/K.Speake Piramus, Tbisby ftand forth. 

Pir. Tbisby he flowers of odious fauors fweete. 

i?«/'».Odours,odorou$. 

P/r.Odours fauors fweete. 

So hath thy breath,my df areft Tbisby deare. 

But hatke, a voyce : flay thou but hecre a while. 

And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exit, 

Quin. h ftrangcr Piramus then ere plaid here. 

Tbtf. Muft I fpeake now ? 
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pet. I marry muft you. For you muft vndcrftand he goes 
but to fee a noyfe that he heard, and is to come againe. 

ThyfMoR radiant Piramtu , moft Lilly white of hue. 

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant bryer, 

Moft brisky Iuuenall.and eke moft louely lew. 

As true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer tyre, 

Ilemeete thee Piramtu Ninnies toombe. 

Pet.Ninus toombe man.- why you muft not fpeake that 
yet ; that you anfwer to Piramtu : you fpeake all your part 
at once, cues and d.Piramtu entcr,your cue is paft ; it is ne- 
uer tyre. 

7fy/.0,as true as trueft horfe.thatyet would neuer tyre. 
Pir. If I were ff\xe,Thisby I were onely thine. 
pet . O monftrous.O ftrange. We are haunted ; pray ma- 
tters flye mafters,helpe. 

Rob , lie follow you, lie leade you about a Round, 
Through bogge, through bulh, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe lie be,fometime a hound, (bryer 

A hogge,a headlefle beare,fometimc a fire. 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt, and rore,and burne, 

Like horfe, hound,hog,bcare,fire,at euery turne. Exit. 

Ror.Why do they run away ? This is a knauery of them 
to make me afeard. Enter Snowt. 

Sn.O "Bottom, thou art chang’d ; what do I fee on thee ? 
"Bet . What do you fee ? you fee an affc head of your own. 
Do you ? 

Enter Peter quince. 

Pet. Bleflc thee "Bottome, blcffe thee ; thou art tranflated* 

Extt. 

Hot. I fee their knauery j this is to make an afle of me, to 
fright me if they could j but I will not ftir from this place, 
do what they can.I will walke vp and downe hcere, and I 
will fingthat they Ihall heare I am not afraid. 

The Woofell cocke,fo blackc of hew, 

With Orange tawny bill. 

The 
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TheThroftle;with his note fo true. 

The Wren with little quill. 

Tytania.What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed ? 
Bot. The Finch, the Sparrow, and the Larke, 

The plainfong Cuckow gray ; 

Whofe note mil many a man doth marke. 

And dares not anfwer,nay. 

For indeed, who would fethis wit to fofoelifh a bird ? 
Who would giuc a bird the lye, though he cry Cuckow, ne-. 
uerfo? 

Tjta. I pray thee gentle mortall,fing againe. 

Mine care is much enamored of thy note ; 

On the fuft view to fay, to fweare I loue thee. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy lhape. 

And thy faire vertues force (perforce) doth qiouerae, 

Bot. Me-thinks miftrefle, you Ihould haue little reafon 
for that : and yet to fay the truth, reafon and loue keepe lit- 
tle company together,now adayes.The more the pitty,that 
fomehoneft neighbours will not make them friends. Nay 
I can gleeke vpon occafion. 

7 } , te.Thou art as wife, as thou art beautifull. 

Ztor.Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough to get out 
of this wood, I haue enough to ferue mine owne turne. 

Tyta.Oat of this wood,do not defire to goe. 

Thou fhalt remaine here,whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a fpirit of no common rate 

The Sommer ftill doth tend vpon my ftate. 

And I do loue thee ; therefore go with me, 
lie giue thee Fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they flhall fetch thp e Icwels from the deepe. 

And fing, while thou on prefled flowers doft fleepe 
A nd I will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou fhalt like an ayry fpirit go. 

‘ Teafe-blojfome , Cobweb, CMoth, and Afufiard-feed. 

Enter foure Fairies . , 

D J F<*l® 
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Fai.l leady ; and /, and /, and /. Where (hall we go > 
77r<*.Bekinde and curteousto this Gentleman, 

Hop in his walkes,and gambole inhis eies, 

Feede him with Apricocks.and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, greene Figs.and Mulberries, 

The hony bags ftealc from the humble Bees, 

And for night tapers, crop their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glow-wormcs eies. 

To haue my loue to bed, and to arife 

And pluckc the wings from painted Butterflies, 

To fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes. 

Nod to him Elues,and do him curtcfics. 

i.Fa/.Haile mortall.hailc. 

i.F( M.Haile. 

\ot. I cry your worfhips mercy hartily ; I befeech your 
worfhips name. 

Cob. Cobweb. . , .. 

Bot. I (hall defire you of more acquaintance, good Ma- 
tter Cobweb : if / cut my finger, / (hall make bold with you. 
Your name honeft gentleman ? 

Peaf.Peafe-bloffome. 

Bot. I pray you commend metomiftrefle Syttajb, your 
Mother .and to matter Peafcodyout F ather. Good matter 
Peafe-blojfome, /fhall defire you of more acquaintance to. 
Your name 1 befeech you fir ? 

Muf. Muftard- feede. 

Bot. Goo A matter cMnslard feed, I know your patience 
well : that fame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-becfe hath de- 
uoured many a gentleman of your houfe. I proimfeyou, 

your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. I defire 
you more acquaintance, good Matter Muftardfeed. 

Ttta. Come waitc vpon him,leade him to my bower. 

The Moone me-thinks,lookes with a watry eie, 

And when (he wccpe>,wcepe euery little flower, 

Lamcn- 
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Lamenting fome enforced chaflity. 

Tye vp my louers tongue.bring him filently . 'Exit. 

Enter King of Fairies, And Robin good-fellow. 

Ob . I wonder if Titania be awak’t ; 

Then what it was that next came in her eye, 

Which (he mutt dote on,in extremity. 

Here comes my meffenger how now mad fpirit. 

What night-rule now about this haunted groue i 
Puck . My miftreffe with a monfter is in loue, 

Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower. 

While (he was in her dull and fleeping hower, 

A crew ofpatches,rude Mechanicals, 

That worke for bread,vpon Athenian ftalles, 

Were met together to rchearfe a play, \ 

Intended for great Tbefeus nuptiall day : 

The (hallowed thick-skin of that barren fort, 

VJhoPiramw prefented.in their fport, 

Forfooke his Scene, and entred in a brake. 

When I did him at this aduantage take. 

An Affes nole I fixed on his head. 

Anon his Tbisbie mutt be anfwered. 

And forth my Minnock comes : when they himfpy. 

As wilde geefe.that the creeping Fowler eye. 

Or ruffed pated choughes,many in fort 
(Rifing and cawing at the guns report) 
Seuerthemfclucs,and madly fwcepe the sky : 

So at his fight,a way his fellowes flye. 

And at our ftampe, here ore and ore onefalles ; 

He murther cryes,and helpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfethus weake,loft with their feares thus ftrong, 
Made fenfele(fe things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thornes at their apparell fnarch, 

Some fleeues,fome hats, from yeelders all things catch,, 

I led them on in this diftradfed feare. 

And left fweete Piramm tranflated there ; 

When 
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When in that moment (fo it came topafte) 
fjtania waked,and ftraightway lou d an affe. 

Ob Thisfalles out better then I could dcuiie : 

But haft thou yet lacht the tAtbenians eyes. 

With the loue iuyce.as 1 did bid thee do 

Rob. I tooke him fleeping (that is fimflit to) 

And the Athenian woman by his fide, 

That when he wak’t,of force (he muft be eyde. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermit. 

O^.Stand clofe, this is the fame Athenian, 

Rob.'NAs is the woman,but not this the man. 

Deme.O why rebuke you him that loues you fo ? 

Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her .Now I but chide, but I (hould vfe thee worfe. 

For thou (I feare) haft giuen me caufe to curfe. 

If thou haft flaine Ly fonder in his fleepe, v to » 

Being ore ftiooes inbloud,plunge in the deepe, and kill roc 
The Sunne was not fotruevnto the day. 

As he to me. Would he haue ftollen away. 

From fleeping Hermit i lie beleeue as foone 
This whole earth may be bor’d,and that the Moonc 
May through the Center creepe,an'd fo difpleafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with tW Antipodes. 

It cannot be but thou haft murdred him. 

So (hould a murderer looke,fo dead.fo grim. 

Dem. So (hould the murdered looke,& fo (hould I, 
Pierft through the heart with your ftearnc cruelty : 

Yet you the murderer lookc as bright,as cleare, 

As yonder Venus in her glimmering fphearc. 

Her. VVhat’s this to my Ly fonder ? where is he ? 

Ah good Demetrius ,wilt thou giue him me ? 

Dem A de rather giue his carkafle to my hounds. 

Her . Out dog.out curre,thou driu’ft me paft the bonds 
Of maidens patience.Haft thou flaine him then ? 
Henceforth be neucr numbred among men. ^ 
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Oh. once tell true, euen for my lake, 

Durft thou haue lookt vpon hun.being awake ?, 

And haft thou kild him fleeping? O braue tutch: 

Could not a wormc-an Adder do fo much . 

An Adder did it. For with doubler tongue 
Then thine (thou ferpent) neuer Adder flung. 

Dm. You fpend your paflion on a mifpnz. d mood, 

I am not guilty of Lyfanders bloud : 

Nor is he dead.for ought that I can tell. 

Her A pray thee tell me then.thait he is well. 

Dem. And if I could, what (hould I get therefore ; 

Her. A priuiledge, neuer to fee me more. 

And from thy hated prefence part J,fee me nomorc. 

Whether he be dead or no. . ... c • * * 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vamc, 
Heere therefore for a while I will remaine. 

So forrowes heauinefle doth heauier grow. 

For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owe, 

Which now in fomc flight meafure it will p»y> 

If for his tender heere 1 make fome flay. Lte dtwtte, 

Ob. What haft thou done ? Thou haft miftaken quite. 
And laide the loue iuyee on fome true loues fight : 

Of thy mifprifion,rouft petforcc enfue 
Some true loue turn’d, and not afalfe turnd true. 

Rob. Then fate ore-rules,that one roan holding troth, 

A million fade, confounding oath on oath. 

Ob. About the wood ,goe fwifter then the winde. 

And Helena of tAthens looke thou finde. 

All fancy ficke (he is, and pale of chcere, 

With fighes of loue, that cofts the frefti bloud dearc. 

By fome lUufion fee thou bring her heere, 
lie charme his *ies,againft (he do appeare. 

Robin. I go, I go,l6oke how I goe. 

Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowe. Exit. 

Oh Flnwer nfth'is nllrolc die. 
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Hit with fop'd* archery, 

Sinkc in apple of his eye. 

When his loue he doth efpy, 

Let her fhine as glorioufly 
As th c Penns of the sky. 

When thou wak’ft,if (he be by. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Enter Pucke. 

Pwc’j.Captaine of our Fairy band, 

Helena is heere at hand. 

And the youth,miftooke by me. 

Pleading for a Louers fee. 

Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 

Lord, what fooles thefe mortals be ! 

Ob . Stand afide : the noyfe they make. 

Will caufe Demetrius to awake. 

Puc. Then will two at once wooe one, 

That muft needs be (port alone : 

And thofe things do beft pleafe me. 

That befall prepofteroufly. 

Enter Ly fattier and Helena . 

Ljf.Why fhould you think that I fhould wooe in (corn ? 
Scorne and dcrifion neuer come in teares : 

Looke when I vow I weepe ; and vowes fo borne. 

In their natiuity all truth appeares. 

How can thefe things in me.fceme fcorne to you ? 

Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true. 

Hel. You do aduancc your cunning more and more. 
When truth kils truth, O diuelifh holy fray J 
Thefe vowes are Hernias. Will you giue her ore ? 

Weigh oath with oath.and you will nothing weigh. 

Your vowes to her,and me (put in two feales) 

Will euen weigh,and both as light as tales. 

Lyf.l had no iudgement,when to her I fwore. 

Afr/.Nor none in my minde,now you giue her ore. 

W' 
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LyfSDemetrius loues her, and he loues not you- 
©«»f.O/Te/*»,goddcffe,nimph,perfect,diuine, 
To what, my loue, (hall I comparethine eine . 
Chriftall is muddy ,0 how ripe in Ihowe, 

Thv lips, thofe killing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus mow, 
Fan’d with the Eafterne windc.turnes to a crow, 
When thou holdft vp thy hand.O let me kifle 
This Princetfe of pure white, this fcaleol blille. 

m. O fpight ! 6 hell ! 1 fee you all are bent 
To fet againft me, for your merriment. 

If you were ciuill,and knew curtefie. 

You would not do me thus much iniury. 

Can you not hate me, as 1 know you do, 

B ut y ou muft loyne in foules to mocke me to o ? 

If you were mcn,as men you are in (bow. 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo ; 

To vo w, and fweare,and fuperpraife my parts. 
When I am furc you hate me with your hearts. 

You both are Riuals,and loue Hernia ; 

And now bothRiuals,to mocke Helena. 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To coniure teares vp in a poore maides eyes. 

With your derifion,nonc of noble fort, 

Would fo offend a virgine, and extort 
A poore foules patience, all to make you fport. 

Lyfan. You are vnkinde Demetrius ; be not 10. 
For you loue Hernia ; this you know I know ; 
And heere with all good Will, with all my heart, 

In Hernias loue 1 yeeld you vp my part ; 

And yours of Helena, to me bequeath. 

Whom I do loue, and will do to my death. 

Hf/.Ncuer did mockers wafte more idle breath. 
Ttemc. Lyfander, keepc thy Hernia ,1 will none .* 
If ere I loud her, all that loue is gone. 
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M y heart to her, but as gueft-wile foiournd. 

And now to Helen it is home return’d. 

There to remainc. 

Lyf.lt is not fo. 

Zhvw.Difparage not the faith thou doft not know, 

Leaft to thy perill thou abide it dcare. 

Looke where thy Loue comes, yonder is thy deare. 

Enter Hermit. 

Her . Darke night, that from the eye his function takes. 
The care more quickeofapprehenfion makes, 

Wherein it doth impairc the feeing fenfe. 

It paies the hearing double recompence. 

Thou art not by mine eie, Ly finder found. 

Mine care (I thanke it) brought me to thy found. 

But why vnkindly didft thou lcaue me fo ? 

Lyf. Why (hould he (lay, whom loue doth prelfe to go? 
ffer.What loue could prefle Lyfander from my fide ? 
Lyf. Lyfanders loue (that would not let him bide) 

Faire Helena ; who more engilds the night. 

Then all yon fiery oe$,and eies of light. 

Why feek’ft thou me f Could not this make thee know. 
The hate I bare thee, made me Ieaue thee fo / 

Her.Yovt fpeake not as you thinke ; it cannot be. 

Hel. Loe,fhe is one of this confederacy. 

Now I perceiue.they haue conioynd all three. 

To fafhion this falfe fport,in fpight of me. 

Iniurious Hermia,mo{k vngratefull maide, 

Haue you confpir’d,hauc you with thefe contriu’d 
Tobaite me, with thisfoulederifion? 

Is all the counfell that we two haue (har’d. 

The fillers vowes.the houres that we haue (pent. 

When we haue chid the hafly footed time. 

For parting vs ; O, is all forgot ? 

All fchoole-daies friendfh ip, child -hood innocence ? 

We Hernia , like two artificial! gods, 

Haue 
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Haue with our needles, created both one flower. 
Both on one fampler, -fitting on one cufliion. 

Both warbling of one fdngjboth in one key ; 

As if our hands, our fides, voices, and mindes 
Had bin incorporate.So we grew together, 

Like to a double cherry .feeming parted. 

But yet an vnion in partition. 

Two louely berries moulded on one {lemme. 

So with two feeming bodies, but one heart. 

Two of the firft life coats in Heraldry, 

Due but to one,and crowned with one creft. 

And will you rent our ancient loue afunder, 1 
To ioyne with men in fcorning your poore friend . 
It is not friendly ,tis not maidenly. _ 

Our fexe as well as I, may chide you for it. 

Though I alone do fecle the iniury. 

Her.l am amazed at your words, 

I fcorne you not ; It feemes that you fcorne me. 

Hel . Haue you not fet Lyfander, as in fcorne 
To follow me, and praife my eies and face ? 

And made your other Loue , Demetritu 
(Who euen but now did fpurne me with his foote) 
To call me goddelTe,nimph,diuine,andrare, 
Precious, celeftiall ? Wherefore fpeakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Lyfander 
Deny your loue (fo rich within his foule) 

And tender me (forfooth) affect ion, 

But by your fetting on,by ybur confent ? 

What though I be not fo in grace as you. 

So hung vpon with loue, fo fortunate ? 

(But miferable mod, to loue vnlou’d) 

This you fhculd pitty, rather then defpife. 

Her . I vnderftand not what you meane by this. 
Hel. I, do,perleuer,counterfeit fad lookes. 
Make mouthas vpon me when I turne my backe, 

^ 3 
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Winke each at other, hold tlje (vyectf ieaft vp *»;•.. ' ; sP 

This fpott well camed,flialH?e>ohrP0icled. ;;{jo\ 

If you haue any pitty, grac^prnfianncjrs, ■-•<•.'. 

Y ou would not make me fuch an .argument. 

But faryewelljtis partly mine ovvne fault. 

Which death or abfence foone (hall remedy, 

Lyf. Stay gentle Helena, hcare my excule, , 

My loue,my life, my foule,faire Helena. 

Hel.O excellent 1 . c..; im? :l rv- : : 

Her.S weete,do not fcornc her f lb. 

Dem. If fhe cannot entreate,I can compell. 

Lyf Thou canft compell, no more then fire entreate. 

Thy threats haue no more ftrength then her weake praifc. 
Helen, I loue thee,by my life I doe ; 

I fweare by that which 1 will lofe for thee, 

To proue him falfe,that faies I loue thee not. 

Dem. I fay, I loue thee more then he can do. 

Ljf.lt thou fay fo,with-draw and proue it to. 

Dem. Quick,come. 

Her. Ly fancier, whereto tends all this ? 

Lyf. Away, you Etbiope. 

Dem. No,no,hee’l feeme to breake loofe; 

T ake on as you would follow. 

But yet comenot :you are a tame man, go. 

Zj/^Hang off thou cat, thou bur; vile thing let loofe, 

Or I will (bake thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her.Why are you growne fo rude ? 

VVhat change is this,fweete Loue i 
Lyf. Thy loue ? out tawny Tartar, out ; 

Out loathed medicine ; 6 hated poifon hence. 

Her. Do you not ieaft ? 

Hel. Yes footh.and fo do you, 

Lyf. '.Demetrius ,1 will keepe my word with thee, 

2>ew. T would I had your bond .• for I pcrceiue, 

A weake bond holds you ; lie not truft your word. 

Lyf 
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Lyf VVhat,fhould I hurt her,ftrike her, kill her dead ? 
Although I hate her, lie not harme her fo. 

Her.VV hat ? can you do me greater harme then hate ? 
Hate me, wherefore ? O me, what newes my Loue ? 

Am not I Hermia ? Are not you Lyfander ? 

lamas fairenow,as I was ere while. 

Since night you loud me ; yet fince night you left me, 

V Vhy then you left me (6 the gods forbid,) 

In carneft.fhalll fay ? ‘ ’ :/ J ! 

Ljf I»by my life ; 

And neuer did defire to fee thee more. 

Therefore be out of hopc,of queftion,of doubt ; 

Be certaine ; nothing truer'j'tis no ieaft. 

That I do hate thee, and loue Helena. 

Her. Ome.you higgler, you canker bloflome. 

You theefc of loue ; whft.haue you come by night. 

And ftolne my loues heart from him ? 

Hel.Fmc ifaith. 

Haue you no modefty, no maiden fhame, 

No touch of bafbfulneffe ^ VVhat,will you tcare 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue? 

Fie,fie,you counterfet,you puppet,you. 

//er .Puppet ? why lo ? l,that way goes the game. 

Now 1 perceiue that fhe hath made compare 
Betweene our ftatures,fhe hath vrg’d her height. 

And with her perfonage.her tall parfonage. 

Her height (forfooth j fhe hath preliaild with him.. 

And are you growne fo high in his efteeme, 

Becaufe I am fo dwarfifh and fo low ? 

How low am I, thou painted May^pole ? Spcakc, 

How low am I> lam not.yetfolow, if! !< ; . 

But that nay nalles can reach vnto thine eyes* 

Hel. I pray you though you mocke me,gentletnen s 
Let her not hurt me ; Twsis neuer curft : 
Ihauenogiftatallinlhrevviftihefffe: >>. 
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I am a right maid for my cowardize i 

Let her not ftrike me : you perhaps.may think®, 

Becaufefhe is fomething lower then my felfc. 

That l ean match her* 

Her. Lower? harkeagaine. 

Hel.GooA Hermia, do not be fo bitter with me, 

I eucrmore did loue you Hermia, 

Did euer keepeyour counfels,neuer wronged you, 

Saue that in loue ynto Demetrius , 

I told him ofyour ftealth vnto this wood. 

He followed you,for loue I followed him. 

But he bath chid me bence,and threatned me 
T o ftrike me.fpurne me, nay to kill me to ; 

And now, fo you will let me quiet goe, 

To Athens will I beare my folly backe. 

And follow you no futther.Let me go. 

You fee how firople,and how fond I am. 

Her. Why get you gone .• who ift that hinders you ? 
Hel.K foolifti heartjthat I leaue hccre behindc. . 

Her. VVhat, with Lyfander? , . 

Hel.VVith Demetrius, - 

Ljf Be not afraid,(be ftiall not harme thee Helena. 
Dew.No fir/he (ball not,though you take her part. 
Hel.O when (hee’s angry, (be is keene and (htewd. 

She was a vixen when (be went to fchoole. 

And though (lie be but little, (be is fierce. 

Her. Li ttle againe ? Nothing but low and little ? . 

Why will you fuffer her to flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her.' 

Lyf.Get you goneyou dwarfe. 

You minimus ,of hindring knot grafle made, . v D t 
Youbead,youacome. : , y«i 

Dem.Yott arc too officious, 7 ; . : ‘ ri 

In her behalfe thatfeornes your feruices. 

Let her alone, fpeake not of Helena, 
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Take not her part.For if thou doft intend 
Neuer fo little (hew of loue to her. 

Thou (hale abie it. 

iy/CNow (be holds me not. 

Now follow if thou dar’ftjto try whofe right. 

Of thine or mine, is moft in Helena. (Exit. 

Dfw.Follow ? Nay, He go with thee cheeke by iowle. 
Her. You Miftre(fe,all this coyle is long of you. 

Nay, goe not backe. 

Hell will not truft you I, 

Not longer ftay in your curft company. 

Your hands than mine,are quicker for a fray. 

My legs are longer though to runne away. 

Her. Iam amaz’d, and know not what to fay* Exeunt, 

Ob. This is thy negligence,ftill thou miftak’ft. 

Or elfe commit’ft thy knaueries wilfully. 

/’ac^.Bcleeue me,King of (baddowes,I miftooke. 

Did not you tell me, I (bould know the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 

And fo farre blameleffe proues my enterprize. 

That I haue nointed an Athenians eyes, 

And fo farre am I glad.it fo did fort. 

As this thfir jangling I efteeme a fport. 

Ob. Thou feeft thefe Louers feeke a place to fight. 

Hie therefore Robin, o\mc&& the night. 

The ftarry W elkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron, 

And leade thefe tefty Riuals fo aftray. 

As one come not within anothers way. 

Like to Lyfimder, fometime frame thy tongue. 

Then ftirre Demetrius vp wi.h bitter wrong j 
And fometime raile thou like Demetrius ; 

And from each other looke thou leade them thus. 

Till ore their hmwes.death-counterfeiting, fleepe 
With leaden ledgs,and Batty wings doth creepe j 

^ Then 
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A Mi dfommer nights Dreame. 

Then crufh this hearbe into Ly finders eie, 

Whofe liquor hath this vertuous property. 

To take from thence all error,with his might. 

And make his eie bals rolle with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feeme a dreame 5 and fruitleffe vifion, 

Andbacketo Athens (hall the Louers wend 
With league,whofe date till death (hall neuer end . 

Whiles 1 in this affaire do thee apply, 

11a to my Queene,and beg her Indian boy ; 

And then I will her charmed eie releafe 

From monfters view, and all things (hall be peace. 

PuckMy Fairie Lord, this muft be done with hafte. 

For night fwift Dragons cut the Clouds full faft. 

And yonder fhines Auroras harbinger ; 

At whofe approch,Ghofts wandring heerc and there, 
Troopehome to Church-yards ; damned fpirits all. 

That in crolfe waies and flouds haue buriall. 

Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

For feare leaft day fhould looke their fhames vpon. 

They wilfully themfelucs exile from light. 

And muft for aie confort with blacke browd night. 

Ob .But we are fpirits of another fort .* 

I, with the mornings loue haue oft made fport. 

And like a Forreftcr,the groues may tread, 

Euen till thcEaftcrne gate all fiery red. 

Opening on Neptune, with. faire blcfled beames, 

Turnes into yellow gold,his fait greene ftteames. 

But notwithftanding hafte, make no delay, 

We may effeft this bufineffe,yet ere day. 

PstckjVp and downe, vp and downe, 1 will leade them vp 
& downe .• I am feard in field and towne. Goblin, lead them 
vp and downe : here comes one. Enter Lyfander , 

Lyf. Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? Speak thou now. 
Rob. Here villaine,drawne and ready .Where art thou ? 
Lyf 
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LyfA will be with thee ftraight. 

^.Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Deme. Lyfander,{peake againe ; 

Thou runaway,thou coward,art thou fled ? 

Speake in fome bufh. Where doft thou hide thy head ? 

&>£.Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ftars. 
Telling the bufhes that thou look’ll for warres. 

And wilt not come ? Come recreant, come thou childe. 

He whip thee with a rod.He is defil’d 
That drawes a fword on thee. 

Deme. Yea, art thou there i 

j?o, Follow my voicc,wee’l try no manhood here. Exeunt. 
Lyf.lie goes before me, and ftill dares me on. 

When I come where he callcs,then hee’s gone. 

The villaine is much lighter heel’d then I ; 

1 followed faft,but fafter he did flie ; 

That fallen am I in darke vneuen way. 

And here will reft me. Come thou gentle day : 

For if but once thou (hew me thy gray light, 
lie finde Demetrius -and reuenge this fpight. 

‘R^binand Demetrius, 

2?o£.Ho,ho,ho ; coward,whycom’ftthou notf 
Deme. Abide me, if thou dar’ft.For well I wot. 

Thou runft before me,fbifting euery place. 

And dar’ft not ftand,nor looke me in the face. 

Where art thou? 

Rob, Come hither, I am here. 

Dc.Nay then thou mockft me ; thou fhalt buy this deare. 
If euer I thy face by day-light fee. 

Now goe thy way : faintnefle conftraineth me, 

T o meafure out my length on this cold bed. 

By daies approch looke to be v ifited. 

Enter Helena. 

Het.O weary night, 6 long and tedious night, 

F 2 Abate 
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A Mi dfommer nights Dreame.' 

Abate thy houres, (bine comforts from the eaft. 

That I may backe to Athens by day-light. 

From thefe that my poore company deteft ; 

And fleepe that fometimes (hues vp forrowes cie, 

Steale me a while from mine owne company. Sleepe. 

Rob . Yet but three i Come one more. 

Two of both kindes makes vp foure. 

Here fhe comes.curfl and fad, , 

£upid is a knauifli lad, Snter Hermia . 

Thus to make poore females mad. 

/frr.Neuer fo weary.ncuer fo in woe. 

Bedabbled with the dew,and torne with briars, 

I can no further crawIe,no further goe ; 

My legs can keepe no pace with my defires. 

Here will 1 reft me till the breake of day, 

Heauens fliield Lyfander. if they meane a fray. 

Rob. On the ground fleepe found, 
lie apply your eye gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wak’ft,thou tak’ft 

True delight in the fight of thy former Ladies cie. 

And the Country Prouerbe knoWne, 

That euery man fliould take his owne. 

In your waking (hall be fhowne. 
lack ? (hall haue A//, nought (hall go ill. 

The man (hall haue his Mare againe,and all (hall be well. 
Enter Qjt s eene of Fairies 3 and Clowne 3 and Fairies , and the 
King behinde them. 

Tita.Comt fit thee downe vpon this flowry bed. 

While I thy amiable cheekes do coy. 

And fticke muske rofes in thy fleeke fmoothe head. 

And kHfe thy faire large eares, my gentle ioy. 

Where’s Peafe-blojfome > 

Peaf. Ready. j 

C/<w»e. Scratch my hcad 3 Peafe-blofome. Whet s Moun- 
fieur Cobweb ? Ready. 

Clown. 
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C/^Mounfieur Cobweb, good Mounfieur get your wea- 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-bee, on 
the top ofa thiftle ; and good Mounfieur bring me the ho- 
nybag. Doe not fret your felfe too much in the action, 
Mounfieur ; and good Mounfieur haue a care the hony bag 
breake not, I would be loth to haue you ouerflowne with a 
hony-bag figniour.Where’s Mounfieur LMu/tardfeed? 

Muf. Ready. 

Clo.G iue me your neafe,Mounfieur Mufiardfeed. 

Pray you leaue your courtefie,good Mounfieur. 

Afttft.Whzt's your wil ? 

Q 0m Nothing good Mounfieur, but to hclpe Caualery 
Cobweb to fcratch. I mud to the Barbers Mounfieur, for 
me-thinkes I am maruailous hairy about the face. And I 
am fuch a tender affe, ifmy haire do but tickle me, Imuft 
fcratch. 

71m. W hat, wilt thou hearc fome fome mufick, my fweet 
loue? 

Clowne. I haue a rcafonable good care in muficke. Let vs 
haue the tongs and the bones. 

Tita.Ox fay fweete Loue,what thou defireft to eate. 

CW.Truely a peckc ofprouenaer; I could mounch your 
good dry Oates. Mc-thinkes I haue a great defire to a bot- 
tle of hay : g ood nay, fweete hay hath no fellow. 

77m. I haue a venturous Fairy, 

That fhall feek e thcfquirrels hoard. 

And fetch thee new Nuts. 

QoX had rather haue a handfull or two of dried peafe. 
But I pray you let none of your people ftir me,l haue an ex- 
pofitionof fleepe come vpon me. 

7)M.Sleepe thou, and I will Wiride thee in my armes. 
Fairies be gone, and be alwaies away# 

So doth the wdodbipe,the fweete Honifuckle, 

Gently entwifl: ; the female Tuy fo 
Enripgs the barky fingers of the Elmc* 

E $ O 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

0 how I loue thee ! how I dote on thee ! 

Enter Robin goodfellow. 

Ob. Welcome good Robin : feeft thou this fweet fight * 
Her dotage now I do begin to pitty. 

For meeting her of late behinde the wood. 

Seeking fwecte fauors for this hatefull foole, 

1 did vpbraid her, and fall out with her. 

For Hie his hairy temples then had rounded. 

With coronet of frcfh and fragrant flowers. 

And that fame dew which fomtime on the buds, 

VVas wont to fwell like round & orient pearlcs j 
Stood now within thepretty flouriets eies, 

Liketeares that did their owne difgrace bewaile. 

When I had at my pleafure taunted her. 

And (he in milde tearmes begd my patience, 

I then did aske of her, her changeling childe. 

Which ftraight Ihe gaue me, and her Fairy fent 
To bearehim to my Bower in Fairy Land. 

And now I haue the boy, I will vndoe 
This hatefull imperfection of her eies. 

And gentle Pucke , take this transformed fcalpe. 

From off the head of this Athenian fwaine; 

That he awaking when the other do. 

May all to Athens backe againerepaire. 

And thinke no more of this nights accidents, 

But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firft I will releafe the Fairy Qiteene. 

Be as thou waft wont to be ; 

See as thou waft wont to fee. 

T>ians bud, or fuptds flower. 

Hath fuch force and blejfedpower. 

Now my Titania wake you, my fweete Queene. 

TitaM y Oberon.vthit vifions haue I feene ! 
Me-thought I was enamored of an Affc. 

O^.Therc lies your loue. 

7ft*# 
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7,'^.How came thefe things to paffe ? 

Oh.how mine eies doth loathe this vifage now ! 

(^.Silence a while. Robin take of this head ; 
7 W*;>,niuficke call,and ftrike more dead 
Then common fleepe ; of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 
7 »<*.Muficke,ho muficke/uch as charmeth fleepe. 
l{ob. When thou wak’ft, with thine owne fooles eies peep. 
O^. Sound mufick; come my Queen, take hands with me 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepers be. 

Now thou and I are new in amity. 

And will to morrow midnight,folemnly 
Dance in Dukelhefeus houfe triumphantly, 

And blefle it to all faire pofterity. 

There fhall the paircs of faithfull Louers be 

V Vedded,with Thefeus , all in iollity. 

Rob. Fairy King, attend and marke, 

I do heare the morning Larkc. 

Ob . Then my Queene in filence fad. 

Trip we after the nights fliade ; 

V Ve the Globe can compafle foone. 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

77f4.Come my Lord,and in our flight,. 

Tell me how it came this night. 

That I fleeping heere was found,. 

With thefe mortals on the ground. Exeunt 

Enter Thefe ns and all hts trains. Wtnde hornet . 

Thef. Goc one ofyou,finde out the Forrefter, 

For now our obferuation is perform’d ; 

And fince we haue the vaward of the day. 

My Loue fhall heare the muficke of my hounds. 

Vncouple in the Wcfternc valley ,let them go ; 

Difpatch I fay, and finde the Forrefter. 

We will faire Queene,vp to the Mountaiuestop, 

And marke the muficall confufion 
Of hounds and eccho in conjunction. 

WftS 
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Hip. I was with Hercules awdCadmm once. 

When in a wood of Qreete they bayed the Bcare 
With hounds of Sparta -, neuer did I heare 
Such gallant chiding.Forbefides the groues. 

The skies,the fountaines,cuery region necre, 

Seeme all one mutuall cry.I neuer heard 
So muficall a difcord,fuch fweete thunder. 

The f My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kinde. 

So flew d,fo fanded.and their heads are hung 
With eares that fweepe away the morning dew, 

Crooke kneed, and dew-lapt,like Thejfalian Buis, 

Slow in purfuite.but matcht in mouth like bels. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 

Was neuer hollowd to,nor cheer'd with home. 

In Creetejm Sparta, nor in Thejfaly ; 

Iudge when you heare.But fofc,what nimphs arethefe? 

EgeusMy Lord, this is my daughter heereafleepe. 

And this Lyfander,MiT)emetrm is. 

This Helenas lde Nedars Helena, 

I wonder of this being heere together. 

The . No doubt they rofe vp early, to obferue 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent. 

Came heere in grace of our folemnity. 

But fpeake Egetes , is not this the day 

That Hermia fhouid giue anfwer of her choyfe { 

Sgeas.lt is* my Lord. 

Th.Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their homes. 

Shout within, they all ft art vp.tVinde homes. 

Thef.Good morrow friends : Saint V lentine is paft, 
Begm thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 

/.^.Pardon, my Lord. 

ThefA pray you all (land vp. 

I know you two arcRiuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 

That hatred is fo farre from iealoufie. 
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To fleepe by hate, and feare no enmity. 

Lyf. My Lord,I fhall reply amazedly, 

Halfe fleepe, halfe waking.But as yet, I fweare, 

I cannot truely fay how I came here. 

But as I thinke (for truely would I fpeake) 

And now I do bethinke me, fo it is ; 

I came with Hermia hither.Our intent 

Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

Without thepcrill of the Athenian Law. 

E^e.Enough.enough my Lord : you haue enough ; 

1 beg the Law, the Law,vpon his head : 

They would haue ftolne away, they would , Demetrius, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me : 

You of your wife,and me of my confent ; 

Of my confent, that fhe fhouid be your wife. 

DemMy Lord.fairc Helen told me of their ftealth, 
Ofthis their purpofe hither,to this wood. 

And I in fury hither followed them ; 

Faire Helena, \a fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by fome power it is) my loue 
To Hermia (mel ted as the fnow) 

Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude. 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : 

And all the faith.the vertue of my heart. 

The obie£l and the pleafureofmine eie. 

Is onely Helena . To her, my Lord, 

Was I bethroth’d.ere 1 fee Hermia, 

But like a ficknefle,did I loathe this food. 

But as in health,come to my naturall tafte. 

Now do I wifli it,loUe it,long for it. 

And will for euermorebe true to it. 

ThefWire Louers,you are fortunately met ; 

Of this difcourfe.we will hearemore anon, 

Egetts, I will ouerbearc your will ; 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

For in theTempIe,by and by with vs, 

Thefc couples mail eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is fomething worne, 

Our purpos’d hunting {ball be let afide. 

Away, with vs to ^Athens ; three and three, 

Wee’l hold a feaft in great folemnity. 

Come Hippoliu. Sxit. 

Verne. Thefe things feeme fmall and vndiAinguilhable, 
Like farre off mountames turned into Clouds. 

tfrr.Methinks I fee thefe things with parted eie. 

When euery thing feemes double. 

Afc/.So me-thinkes : 

And I haue found ‘Demetrius , like aiewell. 

Mine owne,and not mine owne. 

Dem. Are y.ou fure 

That we are awake fit feemes to me. 

That yet we fleepe,we dreame,Do not you thinke, 

The Duke was heere,and bid vs follow him l 
UerCizz, and my father. 

Bel. And Htppolitt e. 

Lyf. And he bid vs follow to the Temple. 

Dem. Why then wc are awake ; let’s follow him, and by 
the way let vs recount our dreames. Exit. 

Clo. When my cue comcs.call me, and I will anfwer. My 
next is, moft faire Piramus . Hey ho. Peter Quince ? Flute the 
bcllowes-mendcr } Snout the tinker? Starucling 4 Gods my 
life! Stolne hence, and left me afleepe : I haue had a moil: 
rare vifion.I haue had a dreamc,paft the wit of man, to fay, 
whatdreameitwas. Manisbutan A(Te,if he go about to 
expound this dreame. Me-thought I was, there is no man 
can tell what. Me-thought I was, and me-thought I had. 
But man is but patchta foole, if he will offer to lay, what 
me-thought 1 had. The eie of man hath not heard,the eare 
of man hath not feene, mans hand is not able to tafte, his 
tongue to conceiue,nor his heart to report, what my dream 
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was I will getPeter Quince towrite a Ballet of this dream, 
it fh'all be call’d Fottomes Dreame, becaufe it hath no bot- 
tome ; and I will fmg it in the latter end of a play, before 
the Duke. Peraduenture,to make it the more gracious, I 
(hall fmg it at her death. Exit. 



Enter Quince, Flute, Thisbie, and the rabble. 

Ouin , Haue you lent to Bottomet houfe ? Is he come home 

^ Flute. He cannot beheard of. Out of doubt hee is tranf- 



ntm hc comc not> t ' ien the p la y is mar<5, ^ s oes not 



forward, doth it? . „ - 

Quin. It is not poflible : you haue not a man in all *A- 
thens, ab\c to difeharge Piramus but he. 

Thif. No, he hath (imply the beft wit of any handy-crafe 
man in Athens. 



Quin. Yea, and the beft perfon too,and he is a very Para- 

mour,for a fweete voyce. - 

Thtf. You muft fay,Paragon. A Paramour is (God blcile 

vs) a thing of nought. 

Enter Snug the Iojner. 

Snug. Mafters,the Duke is comming from the Temple, 
and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more married. 
Ifour fport had gone forward, we had all beene made men. 

Thif.O fweete bully r Bottome : thus hath he loft fixpcncc 
a day, during his life ; he could not haue fcaped fixpencea 
day. And the Duke had not giuen him fixpence a day for 
playing Piramus , He be hang’d. He would haue deferued 
it. Sixpence a day in piramus , or nothing. 



Enter Hot tome. 

Bot . Where are thefe Lads f Where are thefe hearts i 
Quin. Bottoms , 6 moft couragious day ! O moft happy 
hourc 1 

G 4 Bot, 

' c r 



i 















V. ■/, ‘I, , , J, •IFF J /rUr J Jr ’ ? r /. | f? ' H ’ lr ‘ , ftZi rTP.J T r 7 r‘J r‘J, /PJ , ; ^/t J J , J 



A Midfommer nights Dreams. 

Bot. Matters, I am to difcourfe wonders ; bucaskemee 
not what.For if I tell you, I am not true Athenutn.l will tel 
you euery thing right as it fell out,. 

Qffn. Let vs heare,fweete Botteme. 

Bot. Not a word of me : all that I will tell you, is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparcll together, good 
firings to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps,mecte 
prefently at the Palace, euerie man looke ore his part : for 
the fnort and the long is, our play is preferd. In any cafe let 
Tkisby hzuc cleane linnen : and let not him that plaies the 
Lion,paire his nailes, for they (hall hang out for the Lions 
clawes.And moft deare Actors, eate no Onions, nor Gar- 
licke ; for we are to vtter fweete breath, and I do not doubt 
but to hcare them fay, it is a fweete Comedy. No more 

words: away, go away. 

Enter The fens, Hippolita , and Philojirate, 

Hip. Tis ftrange my The feus thefe louers fpeake of. 

The. More ftrange then true.I neuer may beleeue 
Thefe anticke fables, nor thefe Fairy toies, 

Louers and mad men haue fuch feething braines. 

Such (haping phantafies.that apprehend more 

Then coole reafon euer comprehends. ' 

The Lunaticke,the Louer,and the Poet, 

Are of imagination all compaft. 

One fees more diuels then vafte hell can hold ; 

That is the mad man.The Louer,all as franticke. 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Sgipt, 

The Poets eie in a fine frenzy rolling,doth glance 
From heauen to earth,from earth to heauen. 

And as imagination bodies forth the formes of things 
Vnknowne ; the Poets pen turnes them to (hapes. 

And giues to airy nothing,alocall habitation. 

And aname.Such trickes hathftrong imagination, 

That 
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That if it would but apprehend fome ioy, 

It comprehends fome bringer of that ioy. 

Or in the night, imagining fome feare. 

How eafie is a bu(h fuppos’d a Bearc ? 

Hip. But all the ftory of tne night told ouer, 

And all their mindes transfigur’d fo together. 

More witneffeth than fancies images. 

And growes to fomething of great conftancy $ 

But howfoeuer, ftrange and admirable. 

Enter loners : Ly fancier, Demetrius , Hermia,and Helen a. 
Thef. Here come the louers, full of ioy and mirth : 

Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefli daics 
Of louc accompany your hearts. 

Lyf. More then to vs, waite in your roialiwalkes, your 
boord,yourbed. 

Thef. Come now,whatmaskes, what dances (nail wee 

haue. 

To weare away this long age of three houres, 

Betweenc or after fupper, and bed-time ? 

Where is our vfuall manager of mirth ? 

What Reuels are in hand ? Is there no play. 

To cafe the anguifh of a torturing houre ? 

Call Philojirate. 

Philo. Heere mighty Thefeus. 

Thef. Say,what abridgment haue you for this euening? 
Whatmaske,whatmuficke? how (ball we beguile 
The lazie time,ifnot with fome delight? 

Phtl. There is abriefe,how many fports are rife. 
Makechoife of which your Highneffe will lcefirft. 

Thef. The battell with the Centaurs to be fung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 

Wee’l none of that.That haue I toldc my Loue, 

In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

The riot ofthe tipfie Bachanals, 

G 3 Tea- 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Tearing the Thracian finger, in their rage? 

That is an olde deuice ; and it was plaid, 

When I from Thebes came laft a Conqueror. 

The thrice three Mufes,mourning for the death 
Of lcarningjlate dcceaft inbeggery. 

That is fome Satire kcene and criticall, 

Not forting with a nuptial! ceremony. 

A tedious briefe Scene ofyoung Piramm , 

And his Loue Thtsby ; very tragicall mirth ? 

Merry and tragicall? Tedious and briefe ? That is hot Ice, 

And wondrous ftrange Snow. How fhall we finde the con- 
cord ofthis difeord* 

Philo. A play there is,my Lord.foroe ten words long, 
Which is as briefe, as I haue kno wnc a play ; 

But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 

Which makes it tedious.For in all the play, . 

There is not one word apt,one plaier fitted. 

And tragicall, my noble Lord, it is : for Piramtts 
Therein doth kill himfelfe. Which when I faw 

Rehearft, I muft confeffe, made mine eies water.; 

But more merry teares the paflion of loud laughter 
Ncuerfhed. 

Thef.W hat are they that do play it ? 

Philo.HwA handed men, that worke in Atheusheze, 
Which neucr labour’d in their mitfdes till now ; 

And now haue toyled their vnbreathed memories, 

With this fameplay,againft your nuptiall. 

Thef. And we will heare it. 

< 7 > /»/.No,my noble Lord, it is not for you. I haue heard 
It ouer,and it is nothing,nothing in the world j 
Vnlefleyou can finde fporrin their intents. 

Extremely ftretcht,and cond with cruell paine. 

To doyouferuice. 

Thef.] will heare that play . For neuer any thing 
Can be ami(fe,when fimpleneffe and duty tender it, 

Goe 




A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Goe bring them in, and take your pbces, Ladies. 

Hip.] loue not to fee wretchedfiefic orecharged ; 

And duecy in his feruicc perifhiBg. 

Thef. Why gentle fweete,you ihall fee no fuch thing. 
Hip. He faies, they can do nothing in this kinde. 

The The kinder wc,to giue them thanks for nothing. 

Our fport (hall bc,to take what they miftakc : 

And what poore duty cannot do, noble refpeft 
T akes it in mighc,not merit. 

Where I haue come,greac Clearkes haue purpofed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; 

Where I haue feenc them (hiucr and looke pale. 

Make periods in the midft of fentences. 

Throttle their praftiz’d accent in their fearcs, 

And in conclufion,dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying me a welcomc.Truft me fweete. 

Out of this filcnceyct,I pickt a welcome : 
Andinthemodefty of fearefull duty, 

I read as much,as from the ratling tongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence. 

Loue therefore, and tongue-tide fimplicity, 

Inleaft.fpeake moft,to my capacity. 

PJWo.So pleafe your Grace,thePrologue isaddreft. 
Dukg.Lct him approach. 

Enter the Prologue. 

Pro. lfwc offend, it is with our good will. 

That you (hould thinke,we come not to offend. 

But with good will. To (hew our fimple skill, 

That is the true beginning of our end. 

Confider then, we come but in defpight. 

We do not come,as minding to content you. 

Our true intent is. All for your delight, 

V Ve are not heere.That you (hould here repent you. 

The A&ors are at hand ; and by their (how. 

You (hall know all,that you are like to know. 

> ,7 Thef 








dJrJdJi ' ('h If '7 'I i 7 1 \fi 7i 7 - '! r'fpJi Ji 'JdJi 'Jr' 











A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

ThefTktS fellow doth not (land vpon points. 

Lyf. He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt: hee 
knowes not the ft op.A good moral! my Lord. It is not e- 
nough to Ipeake.but to Ipeake true. 

ftp. Indeed he hath plaid on this Prologue, likea childe 
on a Recorders found,but not in gouernment. 

The/M\s fpeech was like a tangled chaine ; nothing im- 
paired,but all difordered. Who is next ? . ' 

Enter Vyramtu and Thisby , Wall , Moone-fhtne, and Lyon. 
^Prologue. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ihow, 
But wonder on,till truth make ail things plainc. 

This man is Piransus/i you would know ; 

This beautious Lz<\y, This by \s certaine. 

This man with lyme and roughcaft, doth prefent 
Wall.that vile wall, which did thefe louers funder : 

And through wals chinke (poore foulcs) they are content 
To whifper.Atthe which, let no man wonder. 

This man, with Lanthorne,dog,and bulh of thorne, 
Prefenteth moone-{hsne.For ifyou will-know. 

By moone-lhine did thefe Louers thinke no fcome 
To meete at Ninas toombe,there,there to wooc : 

This grizly bcaft (which Lyon hight by name) 

The trufty Thisby , comming firft by night. 

Did fcarre away, or rather did affright : 

And as fhe fled, her mantle fhe did fall; 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 

Anon comes Piramus,(wccte youth and tall. 

And Andes his trufty Thisbies M antle flaine ; 

Whereat, with blade,with bloody blamefull blade. 

He brauely broacht hi s boiling bloody bread, 

And Thisby, tarrying in Mulberry {hade, 

His dagger drew, and died.For all the reft. 

Let Lyon, (JMoone-Jbme, Wall, and Louers twaine. 

At large difeourfe, while here they do remaine. 

The/, 
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The/. I wonder if the Lyon be to fpcake. 

Dense. No wonder,my Lord: one Lion may, when many 

Aflesdo. . 

Exit Lyon, Thisby, and Afoone-Jbinc . 

Wall. In this fame Interlude it doth befall. 

That l,one Flute (by name) prefent a wall : 

Andluchawall,as I would haue you thinke. 

That had in it a crannied hole or chinke : 

Through which the Louers, Piramus and Thisby, 

Didwhilper often,very fecretly. 

This lome,this roughcaft, and this ftone doth fhow. 

That I am that fame wall ; the truth is fo. 

And this the cranny is, right and finifter. 

Through which the fearefull Louers are to whifper. 

The/. Would you defire lime and haire to fpeak better ? 

Dense. It is the wittieft partition, that euer I heard dif- 
eourfe, my Lord. 

The/. Viramus drawes neere the wall,filence. 

Pir.O grim lookt night, 6 night with hue fo blacke, 

O night,which euer art, when day is not : 

0 night, 6 night, alacke,alacke,alacke, 

1 fearc my Thisbies promife is forgot. 

And thou 6 wall, 6 fweete,o louely wall. 

That (lands betweene her Fathers ground and mine, , 

Thou wall, o wall, 6 fweete and louely wall, 

Shew me thy chinke,to blink through with mine eine. 

Thanks courteous wall, lotte Ihield thee well for this. 

But what fee I ? No Thisby do I fee. 

O wicked walkthrough whom I fee no blifie, 

Curll be thy ftones,for thus deceiuing me. 

The/. The wall me-thinks being fenfib,le,{hould curfe a- 
gaine. 

P/r.No in truth fir,he fhould not .Deceiuing me. 

Is Thisbies cue ; fhe is to enter now,and I am to fpy 
Her through the wall. You {hall fee it will fall 

H Pat 
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pat as I told you ; yonder (lie comes. Enter Thisbie. 

Thif. O wail, full often haft thou heard my mones, 

For parting my fairc Piramtts, and me. 

My cherry lips haue often kift thy ftones 5 
Thy ftones with lime and haire knit now againe. 

P)ra. I fee a voice ; now will I to the chinke. 

To fpy and I can heare my Thisbies face. Thisby ? 

ThifMy Loue thou art,my Lone I chinke. 
jp/r.Thinke what thou wilt,I am thy Louers grace, 

. And Yike Limander,nm I trufty ftill. 

Thif. And Hike Helen,i\W the fates me kill. 

P;>.Not Skafalta to Procrtes ,was fo true. 

Thif As Sbafalus to Vrocrus, I to you. 

Tir.Okiffc me through the hole of this vile wall. 

Tbif.l kiffe the wals hole,tiotyour lips at all. 

Pir.Wilt thou at Ninnies toomb mcete me ftraightway ? 
Thif,T\de life, tide death,I come without delay. 

Wall . Thus haue 1 Wall, my part difeharged fo j 
And being done,thus W'atl away doth goe. 

P^.Now is the Moon vfed betweene the two neighbors. 
Deme.No remedy, my Lord, when wals are fo wilfull, to 
heare without warning. 

Dutch. This is the fillieft ftuffc that ere 1 heard. 

D#%,The beft in this kinde are but fhadowes, and the 
worft are no worfe,if imagination amend them. 

Dutch.lt muft be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
Dufy.l( wee imagine no vvorfe of them then they of tbem- 
felues,they may paffe for excellent men. H eere come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon and CMeone-Jkme . 

Lyon. You Ladies, you (whofe gentle hearts dofeare 
The fmalleftmonftrous moufe that creepcs on floore) 

May now pcrchance,both quake and tremble heere. 

When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage doth roare. 

Then know that I,as Snug the ioyner am 

A 
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A Lyon fell,nor clfe no Lyons damme, 

For if I (houid,as Lyon come in ftrife. 

Into this place,t’were pitty on my life. ^ j 

Duke. A very gentle beaft, and of a good confcience. 

Deme. The very beft at a beaft.my Lord,that ere I faw* 

Lyf.This Lyon is a very Fox for his valour. 

2)#£i?.Triic,and aGoofefor his diferetion. 

Dc.Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his diC- 
cretion ; and the Fox carries the goofe. 

Duke. His diferetion I am fure cannot carry his valour. 

For the Goofe carries not the Fox. It is well ; lcaue it to his 
diferetion, and let vs hearken to the Moone. 

’Moon. This lanthorne doth the horned Moone prefent. 

Deme. He fliould haue worne the homes on his head. 

Duk- He is no crefcent,and his homes are inuifible, with- 
in the circumference. 

'Moone. This lanthorne doth the horned Moone prefent. 

My felfe,the man ith’Moone do feeme to be. * 

Du{e. This is the greateft error of all the reft ; the man 
fhould be put into the Lanthorne, How is it elfe the man 
t’th Moone ? 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle. 

For you fee, it is already in fnuffe. (change. 

Dutch. I am weary of this Moone ; would he would 
Dufy. It appeares by his ftnall light of diferetion, that hee 
is in the wane : but yet in curtefie.in all rcafon,wc muft ftay 
the time. 

Lyfand. Proceed Moone. 

Moone. All that I haue to fay,is to tell you,that the Lan- 
thorne is the Moone ; I, the man in the Moone ; this thorne 
bufh.my thorne buflh, and this dog, my dog. 

Deme. Why all thefe ftiould bee in the Lanthorne : for 
they are in the Moone.But filence, heere comes Thisby. 

Enter Thisby. 

27>.Thisis old AT/ff/Vr toomb : wher’smy loue } ly on. Oh 
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■ A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

2)«w.Well roard Lyon. 

2>#%.Well runnc Tbisbie. 

Well flioone Mootie. Truely theMoonelhines 

with a good grace. 

. Well raouz’d Lyon. 

Dem. And then came Piramus. 

Lyfhnd id the Lyon vaniflht. 

Enter Piramus. 

Pyr, S weetc Moone.I thank thee for thy funny beames, 

1 thanke thee Moone,for Aiming now fo bright. 

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames, 

I truft to take of trueft Tbisbie fight. 

But flay .• 6 fpight 1 but marke, poore knight. 

What dreadfull dole is here ? 

Eyes do you fee j how can it be 1 
O dainty ducke, 6 deare ! 

Thy mantle good, what ftaind with blood ? 

Approach ye Furies fell, 

O fates come,come,cut thred and thrum, 

Quaile,cru(h, conclude, and quell. 

•Duke. This paflion.and the death of a deare friend would 
goe neere to make a man looke fad. 

Dutcb.fycihtew my heart.but I pitty the man. 
pir. O wherefore Na ture.didft thou Lyons frame ? 

Since Lyon vilde hath heere deflour’d my deare ; 

VVhich is,no,no, which was the faireft dame 
That liu’d, that lou'd.that lik’t,that look’t with cheere. 
Corneteares confound,out fword and wound 
The pap of Pyramid : 

I,that left pap, where heart doth hop ; 

Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 

Now am 1 dead, now am I fled, my foule, is in the sky. 
Tongue lofe thy light,Moone take thy flight, 

Now dye,dye,dye,dye,dye. 

Dm. No Die,but an ace for him ; for he is but one. 
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T y r Lefle then an ace man.For he is dead, he is nothing. 

With the helpcofaSurgeon,he might yet reco- 

tier and prouc an alfe* , r ^ 

T> utcb * How chance Moone-fhine is gone before . 

rhtsbv comes backhand findes her l ouer, 

Dnk e - 5he will finde him by ftar-light. Here fhe comes, 

and her paflion ends the play. ecu 

T)»t. Me-thinkes (he (hould not vfe a long one for fuch 

a fir amid : 1 hope fhe will be briefe. 

Dem. A Moth will turne the ballance, which Piramtu, 
which Tbisbie is the better : hee for a man, God warnd vs ; 
(he for awoman,Godbleflevs. r r 

Lyf. SheTfteth fpied him already, with thofc lweete eies. 
Dem. And thus (he meanes ,videlicit. 

Tb'tf. Afleepe my Loue ? What^dead my Doue . 

O Piramtu ariie, ■« 

Speake,fpcake.Quite dumbe ? Deadhead ? A toombe 

Muft couer thy fweete eies. 

Thefe lilly lips, this cherry nofe, 

Tlhefe yellow cowflip checkcs 

Arc gone, are gone ; Louers make mone t 

Hiseyesweregreeneas Leekes. 

O fitters three,come,come to me. 

With hands as pale as milke. 

Lay them in gore,fince you haue (hore 
With flieeresjhis thred of filke. 

. Tongue not a word, come trufty fword. 

Come blade, my bread imbrew : 

And farwell friends, thus Tbisbie ends ; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. , . , . . . 

D«4' Moone - i[t,inc anti L y° n are cft to bur y the dead * 

‘Deme.Y, and Wall coo. , 

Lyon . No, I affure yon the wall is downe, that parted 

their Fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the Epilogue, or to 
heare aBergomask dance, betweenc two of our company ? 

° H 5 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

r Duke. No Epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs no 
excufe. Neucr excufe ; for when fhe players 3re all dead, 
there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it,had 
plaid Piramusy and hang’d himfelfe in Thisbies garter, it 
would haue beetle a fine Tragedy: and fo it is truely , and 
very notably difeharg’d. But come,your Burgomaske; let 
your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath toldc twelue. 

Louers to bcd.tis almoft Fairy time. 

I feare we (ball out-fleepe the comming mornc. 

As much as we this night haue ouer-watchc. 

' This palpable groffe play hath well beguil’d 
The heauy gate of night, Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this folemnity. 

In nightly Reuels.and new iollity. Exeunt . 

Enter Tucke. 

Puck. Now the hungry Lyons rores. 

And the Wolfe beholds the Moone ; 

Whilft the heauy ploughman fnores. 

All with weary taske fore-done. 

Now-the wafted brands do glow, 

Whilft the fcritch-owlc/critchingloud, 

P tits the wretch that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a fhrowd. 

Now it is the time of night. 

That the graueSjali gaping wide, 

Euery one lets forth his fpright, 

Tn the Churchway paths to glide. 

And we Fairies,that do runnne. 

By the triple Hecates tcame, 

From the prefence ofthe Sunne, 

Following darknefle like a dreame, 

Now are frollicke ; notaMoufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 

I am fent with broome before, 
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To fweepe the duft behinde the doore. 

Enter King and Qufene of Fairies t with their traine . 

O^.Through the houfe giue glimmering light. 

By the dead and drowfie ficr, 

Euery Elfe and Fairy fpright. 

Hop as light as bird from brier. 

And this Ditty after me,Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Tita. Firft rehearfe this fong by roate. 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand,with Fairy grace. 

Will we ling and bleffe this place. 

Ob. Now vnt ill the breake of day. 

Through this houfe, each Fairy ftrayv 
To the beftbride-bed will we, 

Which by vs fhall blefled be : 

And the iffuc there create, 

Euer fhall be fortunate: ■ 

So fhall all the couples three, 

Euer true in louing be : 

And the blots of Natures hand, 

Shall not in their iffue ftand. 

Neuer mole,hare-lip,nor fcarre, 

Normarkeprodigious,fuch as.aro 
Dcfpifed in natiuity,. 

Shall vpon their children be* 

With this field dew confecrate, 

Euery Fairy take his gate. 

And each feuerall chamber bleffe, 

Through this Palace,with fwcete peace,, 

Euer lhall in fafety reft, 

And the owner of it bleft; 

Trip away, make no ftay ; 

Mcete me all,by breake of day. Exeunt. 

Robin.l?v/e fhadowes haue offended, 

Thinkc but this (and all is mended) 

























A Midfommer nights Dreamc. 

That youhaue but {lumbred heere. 

While this vifions did appeare. 

And this weake and idle theame, 

No mote yeelding but a dreame, 

Gentles, do not reprehend. 

If you pardon,we will mend. 

And as I am an honeft Pucks, 

Ifwehaue vnearnedluckc. 

Now to fcape the Serpents tongue, 

We will make amends ere long : 

Elfe the Pucks a lyar call. 

So good night vnto you all. 

Giue me your hands»if we be friends. 

And Robin (ball reftore amends. 




FINIS. 
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The Comical Hiftory of the 

<s5Mer chant of Venice* 




Enter tsinthonio, Salaryno, And Salanio. 

I Nthonio. Infooth I know not why I am fo fad, 
lit wearies me, you fay it wearies you ; 

* But how I caught it,found it, or came by it, 

I' What fttiffe tis made off, whereof it is borne, 
i I am to learne .• & fuch a want-wit fadnes make* 

of me, 

That 1 haue much adoe to know my felfe. 

Salartno.Y our minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like SigniorsandTTCti'Burgars-on-the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe ouer-peere the petty traffiquers 

That curfie to them,do them reuerence 

As they flie by them with their wouen wings, 

Salanio.Belccue me fir, had I fuch venture foorth. 

The better part of my affe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I {hould be ftili 
Plucking the grafle,to know where fits the witide, 

Piering in Maps, for Ports, for Peeres and Rodes^ 

And euery obie$: that might make me feare 
Misfortune to my ventures,out of doubt. 

Would make me fad, 

A i S*t*r. 
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The Qomicall Hiftory of 

Solar . My winde cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harmc a winde too great at Tea, might do. 

Ifhould not lee the fandy howre-glafle runne. 

But I ftiould thinke of fhallowes, and of flats. 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockes in fand, 

Veyling her high top lower then her ribs. 

To kifle her burial!. Should I go to Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rockes. 

Which touching but my gentle veffels fide. 

Would fcatcer all the fpices on the flreame. 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filkes ; 

And in a word, but euen now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and (hall I lack e the thought. 

That fuck a thing be-chanc’d 'would make me fad ?< 

But tell not me, 1 know Anthonio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize, 

Antb. Beleeue me no VI thanke my fortune for it. 

My ventures are not in one bottomc trufted. 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this pxefcnc yeare; 

Therefore my merchandize nukes me not fad. 

6 , 4/ar.THeny > are in loue. 

Antb, Fie,fie. 

Solar > Not in. loue neither i Then let vs fay you are fad, 
Bccaufe you are not merry : and ’twereas eafie 
For you to laugh and Ieape, and fay you are merry, 

Bccaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Iokhs, 

Nature hath fram’d ftrangefellowesinhertime: 

Some that will euermore peepe through their eics. 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other offuch vinegar a l’p e 61, 

That they’l not ftiew their teeth in way of fmile, 

Though Neftor fyveare the kft be laughable. 

Sniff 
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the £ 'Merchant of Venice * 

Enter Bafanio, Lorenfi , and Grauano. 

Salon. Here comes Bafanio your moll noble kinfman, 

Gratiane and Lorenfi : Faryewell, 

We leaue you now with better company. 

Solar. I would haue ftaide till I had made you merry, 

Tf worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Antb. Your worth is very deere in my regard, 

I take it your owne bufineffe cals on you, 

And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

You erow exceeding ftrange : mud it be fo ? 

Salar Wee’l make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

Exeunt SaIatmo. Saldnw* 

Lor . My Lord Bafanio, fincc you haue found Anthonio, 
wc two will leaue you ; but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where w e muft meete. 

Baf IWillrnot fade you. 

Grat. You looke not well fignior Antbonte, 

You haue too much refpedt vpon the world : 

They loofe it that do buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you artu neruailoufly, chang’d. 

Ant. I hold the world but aslhe world Gratiano, 

A ftage, where euery one muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Gra. Let me play the foole, 
with mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come, 

And let my Liuer rather heate with wine. 

Then my heart coolc with mortifying grones. 

Why fnould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his Grandfire cut in Alablafler ? 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and crcepe into the launches 

By being peeuifli ?I tell thee what Anthonio, 

1 loue thee, and tis my loue that fpeakes. 

There are a fort ofmen, wbofe'yifagcs 
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Docdreame and mantle like a ftandingpond. 

And do a wilfull ftilnefleentertaine. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofwifedome,grauity,profound conceit. 

As who fhould f3y,I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog barke, 

0 my Antbonio, I do know of thofe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

If they Ihould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe eares» 

Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But filh not with this melancholy baite. 

For this foole gudgin,this opinion : 

Come good L'»ra«. 0 ,farwell a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Z«tt?#.Well,we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

1 mull be one of thefc fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano neuer lets me fpeake. 

(jra. Well,keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou lhalt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 
-4».Farwell,IIe grow a talker for this geare. 

GV*. Thanks ifaith,for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a maide not vendable. 

Exeunt. 

An . It is that any thing now. 

BaJf.Grattano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing,more then 
any man in all V mice, his reafons are as two graines of wheate 
hid in two bufhels of chaffe : you fiiall feeke all day ere you 
findethem, and when you haue them, they are not worth the 
fearch. 

Ant. Welljtell me now what Lady is the fame 
T o whom you fwore a fecrct pilgrimage, 

That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Baff.Tn not vnknowne to you Antbomo y 
How much I haue difablcd mine eftate. 

By 



the ^Merchant of Venice « 

gy fomething fhewing a more fwelling port, 

Then my faint meanes would grant continuance .* 

Nor do I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate,but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio , 

I owe the moft in money and in loue. 

And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
How to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 

Ant bo. I pray you good Bajfanio,\ct me know it, 

And if it ftand as you your felfe ftill do, 

Within the eye of honour, be affured 
My purfe,my perfon, my extreme!! meanes 
Lieallvnlockttoyouroccafions. 

Bajf . In my fchoole dayes.when I had loft one lhafe, . 
I (hot his fellow of the felfc-fame flight 
The felfe-fame way .with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other foorth,and by aduentring both, 

I oft found both : I Yrge this child-hood proofe, 
Becaufc what followes, is pure inno cence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft, but if you pleafe 
To ftioote another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did fhoote the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to finde both. 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againc. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

Ant . You know me well, and heereinfpend but time. 
To winde about my loue with circumftance, 

And out of doubt you do me now more wrong. 

In making queftion of my vttermoft. 

Then if you had made wafte of all I haue ; 

Thendo but fay to me, what 1 fhould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be d®ne. 
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And I am preft vnto it, therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

An d fhe is fairc, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
I did receiue fairc fpeechleffc mefiages .* 

Her name is Porti a ; nothing vndcr-valew’d 
To fates daughter, Brutus Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant ofber worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny lockes 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
which makes her feat of Belmont , falcbos ftrond. 

And many Iafons comes in queft of her. 

0 my Anthonio , had I but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift. 

That I fhould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

Ant. Thou knowft that all my fortunes arc atfca. 

Neither haue I money, nor commodity, 

To raife aprefent fumme. Therefore go forth. 

Try what my credit can in Venice do. 

That fhall be rackt euen to the.vttcrmoft, 

T o furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia . 

Go prefcntly enquire, and fo will I 
where money is,and I no queftion make. 

To haue it of my truft,or for my fake. Exeunt 

Enter Portia with her waiting IP'oman Nerriffa. 

Portia. By my troth Nerrijfa , my little body is a wearieof 
this great world. 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam, if your miferies were in the 
fame abundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought I 
fee,they are as fick that furfet with too much,as they that ftaruc 
with nothing ; it is no meane happineffe therefore to be leated 
in the meane, fuperfluicy comes fooner by white hair.es, but 
competency liues longer. 

Tor. 
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Portia . Good fentences,and well pronounced. 

Afcr.They would be better,if well followed. 

Tor. If to do, were as eafic as to know what were good to 
do, Chappels had beene Churches, and poorc mens cottages. 

Princes Pallaces ; it is a good diuine that followes his owne in- 
ftrmftions : I can cafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow' mine owne teach- 
ing : the braine may deuife lawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 
per leapes ore a colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefl’e the youth, 
to skip ore the mefhes of good counfell the cripple; but this 
reafoning is not in the falhion to choofe me a husband ; O me, 
the word choofe, I may neyther choofe who I would,nor refufe 
wholdiflike, fo is the will of a huing daughter curbdby the 
will of a dead father : is it not hard Nerijfa,xhzt I cannot choofe 
one, nor refute none. 

Ner. Your father was eucr vertuous, and holy men at their 
death haue good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath 
deuifed in rhefe three chefts of gold, filucr,and leade, whereof 
who choofes his meaning choofes you,no doubt you wil neuer 
be chofen by any rightly, but one who fhall rightly louc ,* But 
what warmth is there in youraffc&ion towards any of thefe 
Princely filters that are already come ? 

Tor. I prethee ouer-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to ray description, leuellat . 
my affeftion. 

Afrr.Firft, there is the Ncapolitane P rince. 

Por, I that’s a colt indeed, for hee doth nothing but talke of 
his horfe,and he makes it a great appropriation vnto his owne 
good parts, that he can fhoo himlelfe: I am much afeard my La- 
dy his Mother plaid filfe with a fmith. 

A?er.Then there is the County Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fhould fay,ifyoa 
will not haue me, choofe"; he heares merry tales and fmiles not, 

I'feare he will prooue the weeping Philofopherwhehe growes 
old, being fo full of vnmannerly fadnefle in his-youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be marriedto a deaths head with a bonein his mouth, then 
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to cyther of thcfe .• God defend me from thefe two* 

iVkr.How fayyou bv theFrench Lord ,Momfier le aoum ? 
Por.G od made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man, in 
truth I know it is afmne to be a mocker, but he, why he hath a 
horfe better then the Neapolitans, a better bad habite offrow- 
nine then the Count Palatine, hee is euery man in no man, jf a 
Traffell fine, hee fals ftraight a capring, hee will fence with his 
owne lhadow. If I fhould marry him/ 1 fhould marry twenty 
husbands : if he would defpife me, I would forgiue him, for if 
he loue me to madnelfe,I fhall neuer requite him. 

iVtfr.What fay you then to Faucenbridge , the young Baron of 
England ? 

Por. You know 1 fay nothing to him, for he vnderftands not 
me, nor 1 him •. he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian,& you 
will come into the Court and fweare that Ihauea poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh .• he is a proper mans piilure, but alas who 
can conuerfc with a dumbe fhow ? how odly he is futed,l think 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hofein France, his 
bonnet in Germany , and his bchauiour euery where. 

Nerifa. What thinke you of the Scottifli Lord his Neigh- 
bour ? 

TV.That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, for he bor- 
rowed aboxe of the care of the Englifhman,and fworehe wold 
pay him againewhenhe was able.- I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his furcty, and feald vnder for another. 

iWr.How like you the young Germaine , the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

TV.Very vildel y in the morning whenheisfober, andmoft 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft, hee 
is a little worfe then a man,and when he is worft he is little bet- 
ter then a beaft; and the worft fall that euer fell, 1 hope I (ball 
make ibift to go without him. 

flfer.H he iliould offer to choofe, and choofe the right CaC- 
ket,you fhould refufe to performe your fathers wil,if you fhold 
refufe to accept him. 

/Wlherfore for fsare.qf the worft,! prethce fet a deep glafTe 
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of Reynifh Wine on the contrary Casket, for if the diuell bee 
within, and that temptation without, 1 know he will choofe it. 
/will do any thing jV<?r/f/rf,ereile be marriedto a fpungc. 

NerSiou need not feare Lady, the hauing any of thcfe Lords, 
theyhaue acquainted me with their determinations, which is 
indeed to returneto their home, and to trouble you with no 
morefute,vnlcfre you maybe won by fomeorherfort then your 
fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Por.If /liue to be as olde as Sibilla ,/ will die as chafte as Di- 
ana, vnlcffc / bee obtained by the manner of my fathers will : / 
am glad this parcell of wooers are fo reafonable,for there is not 
one among them but / dote on his very abfence ; & 1 pray God 
grant them a faire departure. 

NcrX>o you not remember Lady in your fathers time, a Ve- 
netian Scholler and aSouldior that came hither in company of 
the MarquefTe of Momtferrat ? 

Portia. Yes,ycs,it was Bajfanto , as / thinke he was fo call’d. 
Ner. TrueMaddam, he of all the men that euer myfoolifli 
eyes lookt vpon/was the beft deferuing a faire Lady. 

Par. I remember him well, and I remember him worthy of 
thy praife. 

How novy/what newes ? 

Enter a feruingman. 

«S'«-.The foureftrangers feeke for you Madame, to take their 
ieaue ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, the Prince of 
Moraco , who brings word the Prince his Matter will be heere to 
night. 

Par, If / could bid the lift welcome, with fo good a heart as 1 

can bid the other foure farwell,/ fhould be glad of his approch; 

if he haue the condition of a Saint,and the comple&ion of a di- 
uell,/had rather he fhould fhriue me then wiueme.Come Ner- 
rtjfafm* go before : whiles we fhut the gates vpon one wooer, 
another knocks at the doore. Exeunt > 

Enter r Ba(fanio,with Sbylocbe the live. 

Jfp.Three thoufand ducats, well, 
fiajf. / fir, for three months. 

B a, 
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Shy. For three moneths, well. 

BaJf.Por the which as I told you, 

Anthonio (hall be bound. 

Shy .Anthonio (hall become bound, well. 

Bajf May you (lead me? Will youpleafureme i 
Shall I know your anfwere ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three moneths, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Bajf. Your anfwere to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Bajf. Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is tohaue you vnderftand me, that he is fumcient, yet his 
meanes are in fuppofition t he hath an Argofie bound to Tripo- 
/£,another to the Indies, I vnderftand moreouer vpon the Ryai- 
ta,he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, & other ven- 
tures he hath fquandred abroad,but (hips are but boards, Say- 
lers but men ; there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues, 
and land theeues, I mcane Pyrats, and then there is the perill of 
waters,windes, and rockcs: the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent.three thoufand ducats,I thinke I may take his bond. 

! Bajf.Bc allured you may. 

Shy. I will be allured I may: and that I may be allured, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

Bajf. If it pleaie you to dine with vs. 

Shy. Yes, to fmcll potke.toeate offhe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nax,arite coniured the diucllinto : I will buy with 
you, fell with you, talke with you, walkc with you, and fo fol- 
lowing but I will noteate with you,drinke with you, norpray 
with you. What ne wes on the Ryalto,who is he comes hccre ? 

Enter Anthonio. 

Bajf. This is figniour Anthonio. 

Shy How like a fawning Publican helookes. 

I hate him for he is a Chriftian ,• 



But 
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But more/or that in lowe fimplicity 
Hetends out mony grativnd brings downe 
The rate ofvfanceheere with vs in V ’.nice. 

If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearehim. 

He hates our facred Nation,and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants moft do congregate. 

On me, my bargaines,and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
If Iforgiuehim. 

Bajf. Shylocke , do you heare. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere gueffe of my memory, 

I cannot inftantly raife vp the grofle 

Of full three thoufand ducats.- what of that ? 

Tuballfl. wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe, 

Will furnifti me ; but fofc.how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior, 

Your worftiip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

Ant. Shylocke, although I neither lend nor borrow, 

By takingnor by giuing ofcxceffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

He breaks a cuftome : are you refolu’d. 

How much he would haue? 

Sty.1,1, three thoufand ducats. 
fMnt.hu A for three moneths. 

Shy . I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me-thoughtyou faid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 
yfof.Idoneuer vfeit. 

Sty. When Jacob graz’d his Vnckle Labans Iheepe, 

This lac oh from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poffeffer; I,he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him,did he take intereft ? 

B 3 Shjf 
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Shy. No, not take interefl, not as you would fay 
Directly intereft,marke what Iacob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe vyerc comprcmyzd. 

That all the canelings which were ftreakt and pied. 
Should fall as lacobs hier, the Ewes being rancke. 

In th’end of Autume turned to the Rams, 

And when cheworkeof generation was 
Betweene thefe woolly breeders in the a&c, 

The skilfull Ihepheard pyld me certame wands. 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde. 

He ftucke them vp before the fulfomc Ewes, 

Who then concerning, did in caning time 

Fall party-coloured lambes,and thofe were Iacobs v 

This was a way to thriuc ; and he was bleft .*• 

And thrift is blefling if men fteale it not. 

^»f.This was a venture fir,that Iacob fer’ud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle, 

But fwavd and fafhion’d by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferted to make intereftgood ? 

Or is your gold and liluer,Ewes and Rams ? 

Shy. I cannot tell, I make it breed as faft. 

But note me iignior. 

^r.Marke you this BaJfam'o r 
The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofe, 

An euill foule producing holy witneffe, 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling chceke, 

A^goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outfide fallhood hath, 
iS^.Three thoufandducats,tis a good round fun*,. 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate, 
Ant.WellShylocke } {hzll we be beholding to you ? 
•S^y.Signior Antbonio , many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you hauc rated me 
About my monies and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient flirug, 

(For fufferancc is the badge ofall our Tribe) 
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You call me misbclecuer,cut-throate dog. 

And fpet vpoti my Icwifli gaberdine. 

And all for vfe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appeares you need my helpe „• 

Goe to thcn,you come to me,and you fay. 

Shy locks, we would haue monies, you fay fo : 

You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 

And foote me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Oueryour thredrold, money is your fute. 

What (hould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hath a dog money ? is it poflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key. 

With bated breath, and whifpringhu-mblenefle 
Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on wendfday laft. 
You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me dog : and for thefe curtefics 
He lend you thus much monies, 

tAnt'.l am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to. 

Ifthou wilt lend this money , lend it not 
As to thy friends,for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for mrren mcttall of his friend? 

But lend it rather to thine enemy. 

Who if he breake.thou maift with better face 
ExadI the penalty. 

Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue. 
Forget the firumes that you haue Rain’d me with. 
Supply your prefent wants, and take no doyte 
Of v.fance for my monies,a'nd y ou’l not hcare me, 
This is kinde I offer. 

Bajf . This were kindneffe. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I fliow, 

Goe with me to a Notarie,fcale me there 
Your fingle bond, and in a merry fport. 





j r ji '’hM£r L Tdwasj?f?) 1 ajursjZhiHAdrzn- ■ 





PEI2J1 STs 




T he QomicaU Hi/lory of 

IFyou repay me not on fuch a day 
In fuch a place,fuch fumme or fummes as are 
^ Expreft in the conditioner the Forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire fi sfli.to be cut off and taken 
In what part ofyour body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content ifaith,jle feale to fuch a bond. 

And fay there is much kindneffe in the lew. 

Baff. You Hi all not feale to fuch a bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my neeeflity. 

An. Why feare not man, / will not forfet it. 

Within thefe two months,thac’s a month before 
This bond expires, / do cxpeft returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shj.O father Abram^bvt thefeClif iftians are, 

Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpedf 
The thoughts of others : pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breake his day,wha.t fhould I gaine 
By the exa&ion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo ellimable,profitable ncyther 
As belli of Muttons, Beefesjor Goats, I fay. 

To buy his fauour, I extend this fricndfhip, © 

If he will take it fo,if not adiew, 

And for my loue,I pray you wrong me not. 

Ant . Yes Shjlocke , I will feale vnto this bond. 

S/y.Thcn meete me forthwith at the Moieties, 

Giuehim dire&ionfor this merry bond. 

And I will goe and purfe the ducats ftraight. 

See to my houfc,left inthefcarefuli guard 
Of an vnthrifty knaue ; andprefently 

lie be with you. Exit, 

.Hie thee gentle lew : the Hebrew will tmneChriftian, 
be gtowes fo kinde. 

Bajf.l like not faire tcrm«s,and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be n® cUfmay, 

My 
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My blips come home a month before the day. Exeunt 

Enter tMorochus a tawny Moore all in white , and three or 
fjonre followers accordingly, with Portia. 

Nerrijfa, & their traine , 

C Aloroc. Miflike me not for my complexion, 

The fhadowedliuery of the bumifht funne. 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring the faireft creature North-ward borne, 

VVherePhcebus lire fcarfe thawes theyficles, 

And let vs make incifion for your loue. 

To proue whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine, 

I tell thee Lady, this alpeft of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant (by my Loue I fweare) 

The beft regarded virgins of our clime 
Hath lou’d it too : I would not change this hue. 

Except to ftealeyour thoughts my gentle Queetie. 

Tor. In termes of choife I am not foly led 
By nice dire&ion of a maydens eyes. 

Befidcs, the Lottry of my deftiny 
Barres me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my father had not fcanted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit, to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who whines me by that meanes I told you. 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) than flood as faire 
As any commer I haue look’d on yet. 

For my affection, 

Mor. Euen for that I thankeyou. 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune. By this Seniitaur 
That flew the Sophy, and aPerfian Prince, 

That wonne three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

1 would out-flare the fterneft eyes that looke : 

Out-br aue the heart moft daring on the earth : 

Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the flhee-Bcarc, 

C Yea, 
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Yea, mocke the Lyon when he rores for prey, 

To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
IF Hercules and Lycbtu play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by Fortune From the weaker hand; 

So is Jlcides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blinde Fortune leading mee, 

MifTe that which one vn worthier may attaine. 

And dye with greeuing. 

Portia. You muft take your chance. 

And either not attempt to choofe at all, 

Or fwear beFore you chpofe,ifyou choofe wrong, 
Neuer to fpeake to Lady aFcerward 
In way of marriage, thereFore be ad uifde. 

JJ/or.Nor will not, come bring me to my chance 
Per. Firft forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then. 

To make me bleft,or curfedft amongmen. 

Enter the Slovene alone. 



Exeunt. 



Qownt. Certainly, my confcience will ferue me to run from 
this lew my tnafter, The fiend is at mine elbow,and tempts me 
faying to mee, Gobbo, Lancelet Gobbo, good Lance let, or good 
Gohbo, or good Lancelet Gobbo , vfe your legges,take the ftarte, 
runne away : My Confcience fayes no; take heed honeft Lance- 
let , take heede honeft Gobbo, or as aforefaide, honeft Launcelet 
Gobbo, do not runne, fcorne running with thy heelcs. Well, the 
moft couragious fiend bids me packe,/* fayes the fiend, away 
fayes the fiend, for the heauens roufc vp a braue mind fayes the 
fiend, and runne. Well, my confcience hanging about the neck 
of my heart, fayes very wifely to me; My honeft friend La nce- 
/fftjbcing an honeft mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans 
fonne, for indeede my Father did fomething fmack,fomething 
grow too, he had a kinde of taftc : well, my confcience fayes 
; 'vV bouge 
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bouge not ; bouge faics the fiend ; bouge not fayes my Con- 
ference. Confcience fay I you counfell well ; Fiend fay I you 
counfell ill. To be rul'd by my Confcience, I ttiould ftay with 
the lew my matter, who (God blefle the marke) is a kinde of 
diuell ; and to runne away from the lew, I (hould be rul’de by 
the fiend, who (fauing your reuerence) is the Diuell himfelfe , 
Certainly the lew is the very diuell incarnall,and in my confci- 
ence, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confcience, to offer 
to counfell me to ftay with the lew. The fiende giucs the more 
friendly counfailc, I will run fiend, my heeles arc at your com- 
mand, I will run. 

Snter eld Gobbo with a Batket . 

Gobbo yong man, you I pray you, which is the way 

to Matter Iewes? 

Lance. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father,'wbo be- 
ing more then fand blind, high grauell blinde, knowes me nor, 

1 will try conclufions with him. 

Gobbo. Matter yong Gentleman,I pray you which is the way 
to matter Iewes ? 

Lance. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, but 
at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the verie nexte 
turning turneofno hand, butturnedowne indirectly vntothe 
Iewes houfe. 

Gobbo. Be Gods foncies twill bee a hard way to hit, canyon 
tell me whither one Lancelet that dwcls with him, dwell with 
bim, or no? : - a .• . ’ 

Lancelet. Talkeyou ofyoungmafter Lancelet ? Marke mee 
now, now will I raife the waters .* 

Talkeyou of yong M. Lancelet ? 

Gobbo. No matter-fir, but a.poore mans fonne, 

HisrFather (though I fay it) 

Is an honeft exceeding poore man, 

AndGod be thanked, well to liue. 

Lancelet , WelUct his Father be what a will, we talk of yong 

C a matter 













The Qomicall Hiftoty of 

Matter Launcelet. 

Gob. Your worfhips friend, and Lancelot fir. 

Lan. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I bcfeecfi you, talke 
you of yong Wl. Lancelot. 

Gob, Of Lancelot an’t pleafe your mafterlhip. 

Lan. Srgo matter Lancelet, talke not of maifter Lancelet Fa- 
ther ; for the yong Gentleman according to fates and deftinies, 
and fuch odd fayings, the fitters three, andfuch braunchcs of 
learning, is indeed dcceafed.or as you would fay in plain terms, 
crone to heauen* 

° Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the veric ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

~ Do Ilooke like a cudgell or a houell pofte, a ftaffe, 

or a prop : do you know me Father. 

Gob. Alacke the day, I know you not yong Gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reft his foule) aliueor 
dead. 

Lance. Do you not know me Father ? , 

Gob. Alacke fir, I am fand blinde, I know you not. 

Lan , Nay, in deede if > you had your eyes you might faile of 
the knowing me: it is a wife Father thatknowes his own child. 
Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your fonne, giue mee 
yourbletting; Trueth will come to light, Murther cannot be 
hiddelong, a mans fonne may , but at the length trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp, I am fure you are not Launcelet 
my boy. . 

Lance. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it, but 
giue me your Netting ; I am Lancelot your boy that was, your 
fon that is, your child that fhall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lance. I know not what I fhall thinke of that, but lam Lan- 
celet the lews man, and I am fure Margery your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margery indeede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Lancelet, thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord worfhipt 

might 
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might he be, what a beard haft thou got? thou haft got more 
haire on thy chin,then Dobbin my pilhorfe has on his tale. 

Lan. It fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward.I am fure he had morehaireof his tayle then Ihaue ofmy 
face,when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang’d : how doeft thou and thy 
Matter agree? Ihaue brought him aprefent; how agree you 

now i . 

Lance. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as 1 haue fet vp my 
reft to runne away ,fo I will not reft till I haue run fome ground; 
My matter's a very lew, giue him a prefent.giue him a halter, I 
am famifht in his feruice.You may tell euery finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prefent 
to one Matter Bajfanio, who indeed giues rare new liueries, if I 
ferue not him, I will runneas farre as God has any ground . O 
rare fortune,hcre comes the man, tohim Father, for I am alew 
if I ferue th? lew any longer. 

Enter Bajfanio with a follower or two. 

Bajf. Youmaydoefo, butletitbefohaftedthatfupperbc 
ready at the fartheft by flue of the clocke .•fee thefe Letters de- 
liuered,put the Lyueries to making,and defire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging. 

Exit one of his men . 

Lance. To him Father. 

Gob.Qo& bleflc your,WorOiip. 

Bajf. Gramercy,wouldft thou ought with me ? 

Here’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

L*»«.Not a poore boy fir, butthe rich Iewes man that woldi 
fir,as my father fhall fpecifie. 

Cjob.Wc hath a great infe&ion fir, as one would fay to ferue; 

Lance . Indeed thefhort and the long is, I ferue the lew , and 
haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

Gc^.His Mafter and he (fauingyour worfhips reuerence) are 
fcarfecatercofins. 
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Lon. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew hauing don 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father, bcingl hope, an olde 
man, (hall frutifie vnto you. 

Gob. IhaueheereadifhofDoues that I would beftow vpon 
your worfhip : and my fute is— — — 

Lan. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my fclfe , as 
your worfhip (hal know by this honeft old man, and though I 
fay it, though old man.yet poore man my father. 

' Tajf. One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lan. Serueyou fir. 

Gob. That is the verie defe<ft ofthe matter fir. 

Bajf. I know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute, 

Shylocke thy matter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferr’d thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to.become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman,. 

Lan. The old Prouerbe is very well parted between my ma- 
tter Shylock, and you fir. You haue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpeakft it well. Go Father with thy fonne. 

Take leaue of thy old matter, and enquire 
My Lodging out, Giue him a Liuery 
More garded then his fellowes, fee it done. 

Lan. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I ha nere a tongue 
in my head. Well, if any man in Italy haue a fairer table which 
doth offer to fweare vppon a booke, I fhall haue good fortune. 
Go too, heere’s a Ample line of life, here’s a fmal trifle of wiues: 
Alas, fiftcene wiues is nothing, eleuen VViddowes and nine 
maids, is a Ample comming in for one man, and then to cfcape 
drowning thrice, and to be in perill of my life with the edge of 
a feather-bed, hcere are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune bee a 
woman, fhee’s a good wench for this geere. Father, come, ile 
take my leaue of the lew in the twinkling of an eye. 

Exit Clowns. 

Bajf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thcfc things being bought, and orderly beftow’d, 

> Rcturue 
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Returne in haft, for I do feaft to night,l 
Mybeft efteem’d acquaintance,hie thee, go. 

lean. My beft endeuors fhall be done hecrein. Exit 

Enter Grattano . 

gra. Where’s your Matter. 

Leon. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Gra. Signior Bajfanio. 

Bajf.Gratiano ? 

Gra. I haue a fute to you. 

Bajf. You haue obtain’d it. 

Gra. You mutt not deny me, I mutt go with you to Belmont. 

Bajf. Why then you mutt. But hcare thee Grattano , 

Thou art too wilde, too rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eies as ours appeare not faults, 

But where thou art not ktiowne. Why there they flhew 
Something toolib’rall tprethee take paine 
To allay with fome cold drops of modeftic 
Thy skipping fpirit, left through thy wilde behauiour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I go to, 

And lofe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bajfanio, hcare me 
If I do not put on a fober habitei 
Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and than $ 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while Grace is faying, hood mine eies 
Thus with my hat, and figh, and fay Amen : 

Vfe all the obferuancc of ciuility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fadoftent] 

To pleafe his Grandam, ncuer truft me more. 

Bajf. Well, we dial! fee your bearing. 

Gra . Nay but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
By what we do tonight. 

Bajf. No that were pitty, 

/would entreate you rather to put on 

Your. 
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t our boldeft fate of miith,for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment ; but farycwcl!, 

IbauefomcbufinefTc. 

Gra.And I muft to Lorenzo and the reft. 

But We will vifite you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter 1 ejfica and the Clowne. 

I e flic a X am forry thou wiltleaue my Father fo. 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tcdioufiiefie. 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lancelot, foone at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lorenzo ftlcio is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter,do it fecretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Lance. Adew,teares exhibite my tongue, moftbeautifull Pa- 
gan, moft fweete lew, if a Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thec,I am much decciued ; but adew, thcfe foolifh drops do 
fomething drowne my manly fpirit : adieu. Exit. 

Iejfca. Farwell good Lancelot, 

Alacke,whatheynous finne is it in me. 

To be afliamM to be my fathers childe. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

If thou keepe promife, I fhall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian,and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter Cjrattano , Lorenzo, Salarino,and Salanio. 

£«v?«.Nay,we will flinke away in fupper time, 

Difgnifc vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Gra.Wc haue not made good preparation. 

Salar. We haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers, 

Sdlanio. Tis vile,vnlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but foure a docke,we haue two hourcs 

. To 
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Enter Laxcelet* 

To furnifh vs ; friend Lancelot, what’s the newes ? 

LanXi it pleafe you to breake vp this,it (ball fceme to figuifte. 
Loren . I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot. Loue newes,in faith. 

Lance&y your leaue fir. 

£,ore«. Whither goeft thou ? t , . . . 

Lance Many fir, to bid my olde Matter the lew to fup to night 
with my new Matter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here take this,tell gentle hjftca, 

1 will not fayle her,fpcake it priuately . 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare for this maske tonight, 
lam prouidedofa Torch-bearer. SxttChme, 

Salar, 1 marry ,ile be gone about it ftraight. 

Salan.hnd fo will l. . 

Loren Mcctc me and qratiano at Gratianos lodging, 

Some houre hence- 

Salar. Tis good we do fo. cx,l ° 

Gr at Ml as not that Letter from faire J ejfica f 
Loren. 1 mutt needs tell thee all, fhe hath directed 
How 1 (hall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels fhe is furnifht with. 

What Pages fute Ibehath in readinefle. 

If ere the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune croffeherfoote, 

Vnlefle fhe do it vnder this cxcufe. 

That fhe is iffue to a faithlefTc lew .• 

Come goe with me,perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Iefftca fhall be my T orch-bearer. 

Enter the lew and Lancelot . 

Shy .Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy iudge, 

9V*\ _ \rC ~ ~ ~ 1 J sirs A 
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What Itjftca, thou fhaltnotgo rrrimdize 
As thou haft done with me : v/lat Iejfica ? 

And fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparrell out. 

Why Iejfica I fay. 

Clowns. Why Iejfica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call? Ido not bid thee call. 

Clo. Your worfhip was wont to tell m. j that I could do no- 
thing without bidding, >- 

Enter Iejfica. 

lef , Call you ? what is your will? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper Iejfica, 

There are my keyes ; but wherefore ftiould I go ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet ile go in hare, to feede vpon 
The prodi gall Chriftian. Iejfica my gyrle, 

Lookc to my houfe, I am right loth to go, 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft* 

For I did dreame of money bagges to night. 

Clowne. Ibefeechyou fir go, 

My yong Mafter doth expedl your reproch. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Clown. And they haue conlpired together, I will not lay you 
lliall fee a Maske ; but if you doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft.at fix a clock 
in the morning, falling out that yeare on Afhwenfday was four 
yeare in th’afternoone. 

Shy. What, are there maskes ? Heart tiie Iefftca : 

Locke vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neckt Fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the Cafements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publike ftreete* 

T o gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnilht faces ; 

But flop my houfes earesj I meane my Cafements,- 
Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By lacobs ftaffe I fwcare, 

I haue nomindeoffeafting forth to night : 

But 
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But I will go. Go you before me firra. 

Say I will come. 

Clowne. 1 will go before fir. 

Miftrcfle lookc out at a window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by. 

Will be worth a lews eye. 

Sfy.What fayes that roole of Hagars off-fpring ? ha, 
lef. His words were. Farewell miftris, nothing elfe. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snailc-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde Cat : Drones hiue not with me, 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one, that I would haue him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfe. Well Iejfica goe in. 

Perhaps I will rcturne immediately, 

D o as / bid you, fhut doores after you, 

Faft binde, faft finde, 

AProuerbe neuer ftale in thrifty minde. Exit 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

/ haue a Father,you a daughter loft. Exit. 

Snter the mooters fir atiano and Solar ino. 

Gns.This is the pent-houfe vnder which 
Lorenzo defir’d vs to make ftand. 

Sal His houre is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre. 

For loners euer run before the clocke. 

Sal. O ten times fafter Venus pigeons flye 
T o feale loues bonds new made,then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited, 

Gra. That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious jneafurcs, with the vnbated fire 
That he did pace them firft ? All things that are,’ 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enioy’d, 

D a How 
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Howlikeayoungeroraprodigall, 

The skarfed Barke puts from her nauue bay, 

Hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet winde. 

How like the prodigall doth (he returue 
With oucr-wetherd ribs and ragged iayles, < 
Leane,vent,and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ?. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

SalMctt comes Lorenzo, more of this hereafter* 
Lo.Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode 
Not I but my affaires hauc made you waite : 

When you fhal pleafe to play the theeucs for Wiues 
11c watch as long for you then : approch 
Here dwels my father /<w.Ho,whofc within „ 
leflicA abode. 

Iejf. Who are you ? tell mefor more certainty. 
Albeit He fwcare that / do know your tongue, 

L»r. Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Jeff, Lorenzo certaine,and my loue indeed. 

For who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you L«m&ff,whether I am yours ? 
is.Heauen & thy thoghts are witnes that thou art 
/^Here.catch this Casket, tis worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you do not looke on me. 

For 1 am much afham’d of my exchange s 
But loue is blinde,and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit, 

For if they could,C#p«f himfelfe would blulh 

To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

iar.Defcendjfor you muftbe my torch-bearer, 
Iejf. What,muft 1 hold a Candle to my (names. 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why tisanofficcofdifcouery.l-ouc, 
AndNhouldbc obfeurd. 

Lou So are you fwcete, 

Euen in the loucly garnifh of a boy. 

But come at once, for the clofe night 
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Doth play the runaway, ‘ 

And we arc (laid for at Bajfamcs icait, g 

left'll wilHwake faft the doorcs* and guild my tclic 
With Vome mo ducats , and be with y ou ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my hood,a Gentile and no lew. 
jLw.Befhrew me but I loue her hartily. 

For (lie is wife, if I can iudge of her. 

And faire (he is, if that mine eyes be true 
And true (he is,as (he hath proo ud herfclte. 

And therefore like herfelfc,wife,faire and true. 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant foulc. 

Enter Iejfica. 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away, 

Our masking mates by this time for vs ftay. Exit. 
Enter tsfnthonio, 
ssint. Who’s there? 

GrASignior Anthonio. 

Ant.Yiifa CJratiano , where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine aclocke.our friends all ftay for you. 

No maskc to night,the winde is come about, 

TSafftnio prcfently will goe aboard, 

I am glad on’t.I defire no more delight. 

Then to be vnder fayle,& gone to night. 

Enter Portia with JHorrocbo } and both their tr titties. 

Tor. Goe, draw afide the Curtaines.and difeouer 
The feuerall Caskets to this noble Prince 
Now make your choife. 

Mor.The firft of gold, who this mferiptionbeare*. 
Who choofeth me,fhallgaine what many men defirt. 
The fecond filuer,which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth me,fhall get as much as he deferues. 
This third,dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me,muft giuc and hazard all he hath* 
How ftialll know if I do choofc the right ? 
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Par. The one of them containes mypi&ure Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withall. 

U^or.SomcGod direft my judgement, let roc fee, 

I will furuay th’infcriptionsbackc againe. 

What fayes this leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doe it in hope of fairc aduantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to Ihowes of drofle, 
lie then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virginc hue ? 

Who choofeth me,lhall get as much as he deferucs. 

As much as he deferues,paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an eeuen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doft deferue enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing, 

Were but a weake difabling of tny felfe. 

As much as I deferue, why that’s the Lady, 

I do in birth deferue her,and in fortunes. 

In graces,^nd in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thefe.inloue I do deferue. 

Whatif 1 ftraid no farther,but chofe here ? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me.fhall gaine what many men defire : 
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kilfe this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion defcrts,and the vafty wildes 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now 
For Princes to come view fairc Portia. 

The watry Kingdome,whofe ambitious head 
Spetsin the face of heauen,is nobarre 
T o ftop the forraine fpirits,but they come 
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As ore a brooke to fee faire Portia. 

One of thefe three containes her heauenly pi&ure. 
Is’tlike that leade containes her,t’were damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought,it were too grofle 
To rib her fere-cloth in the obfcure graue. 

Or lhall I thinke in filuer Ihee’s immur’d. 

Being ten times vnder-valewcd to tridc gold, 

O finfUill thought^neuer fo rich a lem 
Was fet in worfe then gold.They haue in England 
A coyne that bearcs thefigureof an Angell 
Stampt in gold, but that’s infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bad 
Lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 

Heere do I choofe.and thriue I as I may, 

Por, There take itPHnce,and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor . O hell ! what haue we heere, a carrion death ? 
Within whofc empty eye there is a written fcroule, 

31c reade the writing. 

A 

All that glift or s is not gold. 

Often haue y oh heard that told , 

Many a man hit life hath folds. 

But my out fide to behold, 

Cuilded timber do wormes infold : 

Had you bene as wife at bold , 

Toung in limbes, in iudgement old. 

Tour anfwere had not beene infcrolde, 

Tareyou well, your Jute is cold.. 



Mor. Co\d indeed,and labour loft, 
Thenfarwell heate,and welcome froft: . 

Portia adiew,I haue too greeu’d a heart 
T o take a tedious leaue ; thus lofers part. 

Por. A gentle riddance, draw the curtainesjgoe, 
I»ct all of his complc&ion choofe me fo. 



E'xto 
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Enter S alarm and Salanio. 

Solar. Why man,I faw Bajfanio vnder faylc, 

With him is Gratiano gone along; 

And in their (hip Ime (\kz Lorenzo is not. 

Solan. The villaine lew with outcries raifdethe DuKe, 
Who went with him to fearch Bajfanios ftup« 

Solar. He came too late, the drip was vnder faile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vriderdand. 

That in aGondylo were feene together 
lorenx.a and his armorous leffica. 

Befides Ant jhonio certified the Duke, 

They were not with Bajfanio in his (hip. 

Solan. I neuer heard a paflion fo confuted, 

So ftrange,outragious,and fo variable. 

As the Dog lew did vtter in the dreetes. 

My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with a Chridian,0 my chriftian ducats. 
ludice,thc law,my ducats, and my daughter. 

A fealed bag.two fealed bags of ducats. 

Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter, 

And iewels,two ftones,two rich & precious (tones, 
Stolne by my daughter : iudicc,finde the gyrlc, 

Shehath the (tones vpon her,and the ducats. 

Salar.W'ny all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his ftones,his daughter,andhis ducats. 

Salan . Let good Antbenio looke he keep his day, 
br he (hall pay for this. 

Salar. Marry well remembred, 

I reafon d with a Frenchman, yefterday, 

Who told me,in the narrow feas that part 
The French and Englilh, there mifearried 
A veffell of our country richly fraught .• 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 

And wilht in filence that it were not his. 



Solan, 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Salon. You were bed to tell Anthonio what you heare, 

Yctdonotfodainely,foritmay greeuchim. 

Satlnf* A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 
l [iW Bajfanio and Anthonie part: 

Bajfanio told him he would make fomc fpeede 
Ofhis returne : he aufwcred,do not fo. 

Slubber not bufmeffe for my fake BajfantOj 

But day the very riping of the time. 

And for thelewes bond which he hath or me. 

Let it uot enter in your mindeofloue : j 

' Be merry, and employ your cheefed thoughts 
To Courtfhip, and fuch faire odents of louc. 

As (hall conueniently become you there. 

And cuen there his eye being bigge with teares. 

Turning his face.heput his hand behindc him ; 

And with affe&ion wondrous fenfible. 

He wrung Bajfanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Salan. I thinkc he onely loues the world for him 
Iprctheelet vs goe and findc him out. 

And quicken his embraced heauinelfe. 

With fome delight or other. 

Salar. Do we fo. 

Enter Nerrijfaauda Serttitor. _ , 

Ner. Quicke, quickc, I pray thee, draw the Curtain draite. 

The Prince of Arragon bath tanc his oath, 

And comes to his ele&ion prcfently. 

Enter Arragon, his trains, and P ortia. 

Vor. Behold, there dand the Caskets Noble Prince, 
if you choofe that wherein I am contain d, 

Srraighc fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz d : \ 

But if you faile, without more fpecch my Lordj 
Y ou muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra* 1 am enioyn’d by oath to obferue three things, 

Firft. neuer to vnfold to any one 
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WhichCasket twas I chofe. Next, ifl faile 
Ofthe right Casket, neuer in my life 
To woe a maide in way ofmarriage : 

Laftlj/, ifl do fade in fortune of my choife. 
Immediately to leaueyou, and be gone. 

Por. To thefe iniun&ions euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worchlcffe felfe. i * 

jirr , And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : Gold, Siluer, and bafe Lead. 
Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
You {hall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard* 

What fayes rhe golden Chcft ? ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, (hall gaine what many men defire. 
VY hat many men defire, that many may bemeant 
By the foolc-multitude, that chufe by (how : 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

V Vhich pries not to th’interiour; but like the Martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall 
Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 5 

I will not chufe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpiritj. 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what titletho^doft beare% 

Who choofeth mtfhallget as much as he defer ues. 

And well faid.too, for who (hall go about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftampe of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferueddignity : 

O that eftates, degrees, and offices, 

VVere not deriu d corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac’d by the merit ofthe wearer. 

How many thenfhould couer,that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honor ? And how much honor. 



Pickr 
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Pickt from the chaffeand ruine ofthe times 
To be new veroifh’d ? well, but to my choife, 
lybo choofeth me fhallget as much as he defer ues. 

I will affume defert. Giue me a key for this. 

And inftantiy vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Por. Toolong a paufe for that which you finde there.' 
Arrag. VVhat’s heere, the portrait of a blinking Ideot, 
Prefcnting me a fedulc ? I will reade it. 

How much vnlike art thou to 'Portia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes, and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me [had haue as much as hedeferues. 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize? Are my deferts no better? 

Tor. To offend and iudge are diftindt offices, 

^Ynd of oppofed Natures. 

Arrag. What heere f ^fet reads. 

The fire feuen times tried this : 

Sestets times tried that issdgemesst is$ 

That did neuer choofi amis. 

Some there he that jhadowes kit. 

Such haue hut afhadowes bits: 

There he fooles aliue I wis, 

Siluer' d o're, and fo was this. 

Takf what wsfejou will to bed, 

I will ester be your head : 

So be gone, you are fed. 

Still more foole I (hall appeere. 

By the time I linger heere, 

V Vith one fooles head I came to woe. 

But I go away with two. 

Sweet adieu, lie keepe my oath. 

Patiently to bearc my vvroath. 

Portia. Thus hath the candle findg’d the Moth. 

O thefe deliberate fooles, vvhen they do choofe, 

Ez They 
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They haue their wifedome, by their wit to loofe. 

Afo\The ancient faying is no hcrefie. 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deftiny. 

Pot, Come draw thcCurcaine Nerrijfa 9 

Enter <t Mejfenger* 

Mejf. Where is my Lady? 

Por % Heere, what would my Lord ? 

Mejf. Madam, there is a-lightcd at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bnngeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit (oefides commends and courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich valew ; yet I haue not feenc 
So likely an Embaflfador oflouc. 

A day inAprill neuer came fo fwcet, . 

To flicw how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore- fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Vor. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear’d 
Thou wilt fay anon he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft Inch high day wit inpraifinghim : 

Come,come Nerrijfa , for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids poll that comes fo mannerly. 

Ner.Bajfinio Lord, loue if thy will it be. Exit . 

Enter SaUnio and Salartno ♦ 

Salan. Now, what ne wes on the Ryalto ? 

Sabir, Why yet it Hues there vneheekt, that Anthonio hath a 
tliip of rich lading wrackt on the narrowe Teas ; the Goodwins 
1 thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat,& fatal, wher 
the carKaffes of many a tall fhippe lie buried, as they fay, ifmy 
goflips report be an honeft woman ofher word. 

Salan \ I would fhee were as a lying goffippe in that, as euer 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbors beleeue fhc wept fori the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flippes of 
prolixity, or cxo{£ng the plainc highway oftalk, that the good 

Antho* 
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j nt honio, the honeft Anthonio.O that I had a tide good inongh 
to keepc his name company. 

Solar. Come, the full flop. ........ 

Sal. Ha, what faift thou? why the end is he ha rti loft a (hip. 
Salar. 1 would it might proue the end of his Ioffes. 

Salm. Let me fay Amen betimes, leaft the deuillcrofle my 
prayer, for heere be comes in the likeneffe of a lew. 

Enter Shylocke . 

How now Shylocke , what newes among the Marchants ? 

Shy. You know, none fo well, none fo well as you. 

Of my daughters flight. 

Salar. That’s certaine, I for ray p art knew the Taylot 
That made the wings (he flew withall. 

Salan. And Shylocke for his ownc part knew the Birde was 
fledg’d, and then it is the complexion of them all to leaue the 
Dan i. Shy. She is.damn’d for it . 

Salar. That’s certaine, if the diuell may be her iudge. 

$/&;.My owne flefti and blood to rebell. 

Salan. Out vpon it old carrion.rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flefh and blood. 

Salar . There is more difference betweene thy flelh an d hirs, 
thenbetweene let andluory; more between your bloods, then 
there is between red wine & rennifh: but tell vs, do youheare, 
whether esfnthonto hauo had at Ioffe a fea or no ? 

Shy. There 1 haue another bad match abankrout, a prodigal, 
who dare fcavfe (hew his head on the Ryalto.a begger that was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart : let him looke to his bond; 
he was wont to call me vfurer.let him looke to his bond;he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curtfie,let him looke to his 

Why I am fare if he forfet.thou.wilt npt.tak'p his flelh, - 

what’s that good for ? r 

Shyl. To baite fi(h withall; if it will feede nothing els it will- 
feed my reuenge : he hath difgrac’d me, andhindred me halfe a 
million,laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my games, fcoraed my na» 
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tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friendes, heated mine 
enemies, and what’s his rcafon, I am a lewe . Hath nos a Iewc 
eyes ? hath not a lew hands? organs,dimenfions, fenfes,affc<fti- 
ons, paftions? fed with the fame food? hurt with thefame wea- 
pons ? f«bie6t to thefame difeafes ? healed by thefame meanesf 
warmed and cooled by the fame winter and (unimer, as aChri- 
* ftian is ? If you pricke vs, do we not blcedc /If you tickle vs, do 

wenotlaugh?Ifyoupoyfonvs, doweenotdyc? And if you 
wrong vs, (hall we not reuenge ? If wee are like you in the reft, 
we will refemble you in that. If a lew wrong a Chriftian, what 
i?hishumility,Reuengc? If a Chriftian wrong a lewe, what 
ftiouldhisfufferance be by Chriftian example, why Reuenge? 
The villany you teach me I will execute, and it (hall goe hard, 
but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Enter a mein from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe/and defires to 
fpeake with you both. 

Salar. W e haue bene vp and downe to feeke him. 



Enter Tuball. 

Salon. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
niaichr, vnleffe the diuell himfelfe turtle lew. 

Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Shy. How now Tub oil, what newes from Gcnowaf haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tub all. I often came where I did hearcofher, but cannot 
finde her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, -there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand ducats in Frankford. The curfe neuer fell vp“ 
on our Nation till now, I neuer felt it till now : two thoufande 
ducatsinthat,andotherpreciousprecious iewels. I would my 
daughter were dead at my foote, and the iewels in her eare : O 
would ftiee were hearft at my foote, and the ducats in her cof- 
fin. No newes of them, why to: and I know not whatsfpentin 
the fearch : why thou Ioffe vpon Ioffe, the thcefe gone v vith fo 

much, 
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much, and fo much to finde the Theefe, and no fatisfaftion, no 
reuenee, nor no ill lucke ftirring but what lights on my (boul- 
ders, no fighes but of roy breathing, no tcares but of my flied- 

din Tuball. . Yes, other men haue ill luck too, Anthonio as I heard 
in Genoway. 

Shy , What, what, what ill lucke, ill lucke ? 

Tttball. Hath an Argofic caft away comming from Tripoli. 

Shy. I thankc God, I thanke God, ift true? ift true ? 

Tuball. 1 fpokc with fome of the Saylers that efcaped the 
wrackc. 

Shy. I thanke the good Tuball, good newes,good newes: ha 
ha, heere in Genoway. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genoway, as I heard, in one 

night, fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me, I (hall neuer fee my golde 
againe ; fourefcore ducates a: a fitting 1 Fourefcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Anthonios Creditours in my 
company vnto Venice, that fweare that hee cannot choofe but 
breake. 

Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him, ile torture him, I 
am glad on’t. 

Tuball. One of them (hewed me a ring that hee had of yous 
daughter for a M onkey. 

Shy. Out vpon her.- thou tortur’ft me Tuballyt was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchellor.I would not haue 
giuen it fora wilderneffe of Monkies. 

Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true : go Tuball, fee mee an 
Officer,befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the heart 
of him if he forfeit. For were he out of V enice I can make what 
merchandize I will go : go Tuball, and nieetemeat our Syna- 
gogue, go good T uballfit our Synagogue Tuball. Exeunt 
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Per. I pray you tarry, paufc a day or two 
Before you hazard : for in choofing wrong 
I loofe your company, therefore forbeare a while. 
There’s fomething cels me (but it is not loue) 

1 would not lofe you, and you know your felfe. 
Hate counfcls not in fuch a quality. 

Butlcaftyou fhould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you heerc fome monoth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 

So will I ncuer be, fo may you miffe me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wilh a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Befhrew your eyes. 
They haue ore lookt me, and diuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 
Mine owne I would fay; but ifminc then yours. 
And fo all yours, O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres betweene the owners and their rights* 
And fo though yours, not yours (proue itfo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time. 

To eck it, and to draw out in length. 

To ftay you from eleflion. 

Bajf. Let me choofe. 

For as I am,I liue vpon the racke. 

Por. Vpon the racke Bajfanio, then confefle 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Bajf. None but that vgly treafon ofmiftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’inioying of my loue, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tweene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue, 

Por, I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke. 
Where men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

Srf/.Promife me life,and ilc confefle the truth, 
v Por.Vf ell then.confefle and liue. 
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Srf/.Confeffe and loue, 

Had bene the very fum of my confclfion v 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfweres for deliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one of them. 

If you do loue me,you will finde me out. 

Nerriffa and the rert,ftand all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choife. 

Then if he lofe.he makes a Swan-like end, 

Fading in muficke. That the comparifon 

May (land more proper.my eye (hall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is muficke then ? Then muficke is 
Euen as the flouri(h,when true fubie&s bow 
To anew crownd Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridegroomes earst, 
Andfummon him tomarriagc.Now he goes 
With no lefle prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgin tribute,payd by howling Troj y 
To the fea-monfter : I ftand for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the 2 Vardanian wiues. 

With bleared vifages come foorth to view 
The iffue of th’exploit : Goc Hercules , 

Liue thou, I liue with much more difmay 
To view che fight,thcn thou that niak’ft the fray. 

A fongfhe whilft Bajfanio comments on the 
Cas’tets to himfelfe » 

'iL. 

Tell me where is fancy hred. 

Or in the heart y or in the head ? 

How begot y how nourijhedi 7{eplie } reply t 

It is engendered in the eie, '* - - • ■ . o t 
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With gating fed , and Fancte dies : 

In the cradle where it lyes, 

Let vs all ring Fancies knell, 
lie begin it. 

Ding, dong, hell. 

All .Ding, dong, bell, . ■ 

Baf.So may the outward fhowes be leaft thefelucs 
The world is ftill decciu’d with ornament. 

In Law, what pleafo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voice, 

Obfcures the fhow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
Will bleffe it,and approue it with a text, 

Hiding the grofenes with faire ornament : 

There is no voice fo fimple,:but aflumcs 
Some of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
Asftaiersof fand,weareyet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars, 

Who inward fearcht,hauelyuers white as milke. 

And thefe alfume but valours excrement. 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight, 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighted that weare moft of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden- locks 
Which maketh fuch wanton gambals with the wind, 
Vpon fuppofed fairenclfe, often knownc 
To be the dowry of a fccondhead, . 

The skull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliorc 
To a moft dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe 
Vailinganlndianbeautyjln aword. 

The feeming truth which cunning timesput on 
To intrap the wifeft.Thcreforc thou gaudy gold. 



Hi -j. 



Hard 



the ^ler chant of Venice. 

Hard foole for 'JMidtu , I will none of thee, • j 
Mor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Twccne man and man : but thou.thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneft thendoft promife ought. 
Thy palenefle moues me more then eloquence. 

And hecrc choofe I, toy be the confequence. 

For, How ail the ocher paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafti imbracd defpaire: 
And (hyddring feare,and greene-eyed lealouhc. 

0 loue be moderate.allay thy extafie. 

In meafure range thy ioy ,fcant this cxcefte, 

1 feele too much thy bldlingjtnake it leue. 

For feare I furfet. 

What finde T hecre ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit.What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? rnouc thefe eyes r 
Or whither riding on the. ball s of mine^ 

Seeme they in motion? Heere arc feuerd lips 

Parted with fuger breath, fofwcet a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : heere in her haites 
The painter playes the Spider,and hath wouen 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? hauing made one, 
Me-thinks it fhould haue power to fteale both his. 
And leaue it felfe vnfurniftit : yet looke howfarre 
The fubftance ofmypraife doth wrong this fhadow 

In vnderpming it,fo farre this Ihadovv 

Doth limpe behind thefubftance.Hccr s the fcroule. 
The continent and fummary of my fortune. 



Y.SJt 
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You that choofe not by the view. 

Chance as faire, and choofe as true : 

Since t hts fortune fait to yon. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If yon be well fleas' d with this, ■ . 
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Andholdyour fortune for your bliffe. 

Turtle jot* where your Ltidy is, •« 

uiud claime her with * lotting kjjfe. 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your Icaue, 

I come by note to giue,and to receiue j 
Like one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes * 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall (hout, 

Giddy in fpirit.ftill gazing in a doubt. 

Whether thofepeafks of prailebe his or no-i c. . . 

So thrice faire Lady ,ftand I euen fo. 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirtn’djfign’d, ratified by you. 

Per .You fee me Lord Bajfunio where I (land. 

Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone ir- 
I would not be ambitious in my wifti,^ . .. 

To wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times rny felfe, 

A thoufand times more faite.teri thoufand times 
More rich,that onely to (land high in your account; 

I might in vertues,beauties, liuings, friends. 

Exceed account : but the full fumme of roe 
Is fumme offomething ; which to terme in groffe. 

Is an vnleffon’d gyrle, vnfchool’d,vnpra6tifcd. 

Happy in this, (he is not yet fo old 
But (he may lcarne : happier then this, 

She is not bred fo dull,but (he can lcarne; 

H appieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours, to be direfted 
As from her Lord,her Goucrnor, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine,to you and yours 
Is now conuerted.But now I was the Lord 
Of this faire man(ion,mafter of my feruants, 

Queene ore my felfe ; and euen now, but now. 

This houfc, thefe feruants, and this fame my felfe 
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Are yours, my Lord, I glue them with this ring. 
Which when you part from,lofe, or giuc away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your loue. 

And be my vantage to cxclair-. e on you. 

Zm^Madame,you hauc btxeft me of all words, 
Onely my blood fpeakes to you in my veines, 

Aud there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloued Prince,thcre doth appeare 
Among the buzzing plcafed multitude. 

Where cuery fomething being blent together, 

Tuines to a wilde of nothing, faue of ioy 
Expreft, and not expreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bajfanio is dead. 

NerMy Lord and Lady.it is now our time 

That haue Rood by and feene our wi(hes profper, 

To cry good ioy,good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Cra. My Lord 2*^/0, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wi(h y ou all the ioy th at you can wilh .• 

For I am fure you can wifh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
The bargaine of your faith : I do befeech you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

'Baff. With all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife. 
< 7 r 4 .I thanke your Lordflhip, you haue got me one. 
My cies my Lord,can looke as fwift as yours ; 

You faw the Miftreffc,! beheld the Maid j 
You lou*d,I loud for intermiffion. 

No more pert aines to me my Lord then you. 

Your fortune flood vpon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine too, as the matter fals : 

For wooing heere vntill 1 fwet againe, 

And (wearing till my very roofc was dry. 

With oathes of loue, at laft,if promife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one here, 
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To ha lie Iter loue : prouided that yotir fortune 
Atchieu’d herMiftris. 

Por.ls this true, Nerrijfa ? 

iVer.Maddam it is, fo you ftanc Yleas’d withttfh 

‘Bajf. And do you (jrtttta.no me? ii good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

! Baff.Our feaft ftiall be much honoured in your marriage. 
Gra,Wee‘l play with them the firft b(oy for a thoufand ducats 
Ner, What, and flake downe ? 

Cjra. No,we fhall nere win at that fport and flake downe. 
But who comes heerc, Lorenzo and his infidell i’ 

What,and my olde Venetian friendlier/? ? 

Enter Lorenzo, Iejfica, and Salerio a mejfenjrerfrom Venice. 
Eajf Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither. 

If that the youth of my new increft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord,they are entirely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your Honour,for my part my Lord, 

My purpofe was not to haue feene you heere. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did entreate me paft all faying nay. 

To come with him along. 

&i/.Ididn^Lord, 

And I haue rcafon for it. Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. 

‘BaJf.Etc I ope his Letter, 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnleffe it be in minde, 

Nor well,vnlefle in minde : his Letter there 
Will fhew you his eftate. 

He opens the Letter. 

Gra.Nerrijfa,checrc yon ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio , what’s the newes from Venice i 

How 



the ^Merchant of Venice . 

How doth that royall Merchant, good Anthonto ? 

I know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the Iafins,vte haue won the fleece. 

Sal, I would you bad won the fleece that he hath loft. ^ 

Par .There are fome fhrewd contents in yon fame paper, 
That fteales the colour from Bajfanios cheeke, 

Some deare friend dead,clfe nothing in the world 
Could turnc fo much the conftitution 
Of any conftant man : what worfe and worfc ? 

With leaue Bafanio t I am halfe your felfe, 

And I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fwcetc Portia 
Heere arc a few of the vnpleafantft words 
That cuer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 

When 1 did firft impart my loue to you, 

I freely told youall the wealth-I had , 

Ran in my veines, I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet decre Lady, 

Rating my felfcat nothing,you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart,when I told you 
My ftate was nothing,! Ihould thenbaue.told you.. ’ 

That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
Ihaue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Engag’d my friend to his nieere enemy 
To feed my meanes.Heer’sa Letter Lady, 

The paper as the body of my friend, 

And euery word in it a gaping wound, 

Iffuing life blood.But is it true Salerio ? 

Hath all his ventures faild ? what, not one hit, . 

From Tripolis , from Mexico, andSnjrland, 

From Lisbon, Barb ary , and India , 

And not one vcffell fcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marringyocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

BefldeSjit fhouldappcarc,that if he had. > ^ 
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The prefent money co difebarge the lew. 

He would not take it.* neuer did I know 
A creature that did beare the (hape ofman. 

So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him iuftice.Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 

But none can driue him from the enuious plea 
Of forfeyture,cf iullice^and his bond. 

Iefftca. When I was with him, I haue heard him fwearc 
To Tuball and to CW, his Councry-men, 

That he would rather haue Antbontos&cf h. 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law,authority,and power deny not. 

It will go hard with poore Anthonio . 

Por . Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble ? 

'Baffl The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man. 

The beft condition’d and vnwearied fpiric 
In doing courtcfies : and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appearcs. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Por .What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Bajf.for me three thoufand Ducats. 

Por. What no more, pay him fix thoufand & deface the bond. 
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shall lofe a haire through Bajfaniosfmlt. 

Firft go with me toChurch,and call me wife* 

And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For neuer (hall you lye by Torttru fide 
W ith an vnquiet foule. You (hall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 

When it is paid, bring your true friend along f 




the Merchant of Venice-*. 

My maide Nerriffa , and my felfe meane time 
Will Iiue as maides and widdowes ; come away. 

For you (hall hence vpon your wedding day. 

Bid your friends welcome, (hew a merry cheere. 

Since you are deerebought,I will loue you decre. 

But let me hearc the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Bajfanio, cJMy {hips haue all mifc*rried,my Creditors grow 
cmU y my eft ate is very low : my bond to the lew is for fet, and fince m 
P0Mtt % it is impofftble 1 front d liue y all debts are c leered betweene 
yfudndl if I might but fee you at my death . Notwit hftanding y vft 
your pleafure ; if your loue doe not perfwadeyou to come , let not my 
Letter . 

0 Loue ! difpatch all bufincffe,and be gone. 

Baft. Since I haue your good leaue to go away, 

1 will make haft. But till I come againc, 

No bed (hall ere be guilty of my ftay. 

No reft be interpofertwixt vstwaine. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the lew, and Salarino , and Anthonie, 
and the I ay lor, 

lew. Taylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy. 

This is the Foole that lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

An. Heaic me yer good Shylocke . 

lew. He haue my bond, fpeake not againft my bond : 

I haue fwornc an oath, that I will haue my bond. 

Thou cald’ft me dogge before thou hadft a caufc* 

But fince I am a dogge, beware my fangs* 

The Duke (hall grant me iuftice •• I do wonder 
Thou naughty Iaylor that thou arc fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. I prethee heare me fpeake. 
lew. lie haue my bond : I will not heare thee fpeake j 
lie haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more, 

G He 
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lie not be made a fofc and dull- ey’d foole, 

T o lhake the head, relent, and figb,and yeeld 
To Chriftian interceffors : follow not, 

Ilehaueno ipeaking,I will haue my bond. 

Exit let*. 

Sol . It is the mod impenetrable currc 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone, 

lie follow him no more with bootleffe prayers. 

He feekes my life, his rcafon well I know .• 

I oft deliuer’d from his forfeitures 
M any that haue at times made mone to mee. 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am fure the Duke will neuer grant 
This forfeyture to hold. 

An. The Duke cannot deny thecourfc of Law : 

For the commodity that ftrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied,* 

W ill much impeach the iuftice ofhis ftate. 

Since that the trade and profit of the City 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goc, 

Thefe greefes and Ioffes hauefo bated me. 

That I fhall hardly fpare a pound of flefh 
To morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

VV ell Iaylor on, pray God 'Bajfanio come 

To fee me pay his dcbt,and then I care not. Exeunt. 

Enter Pertta,Nerrifa,Lorenz,o ) Tejftca, and a 

man of Portias. 

Z-w.Madam, although 1 fpeake it in your prefence, 

You haue a noble and a true conceite 
OfGod-like amity,which appeares moftftrongly. 

In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour, 

-How true a Gentleman you fend relecfe. 

How 




the Merchant of Venice^. 

How deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. < '• O-i 

Par. I neuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now? for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wafte the time together, 

Whofc foules do bearc an equall yoke of loue. 

There muff be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpirit : 

Which makes me thinke, that this Anthonie 
(Being the bofome-louer of my Lord)il 
Mull needs be like my Lord. Ifitbefo, 

How little is the coft I h^ue bellowed 
In purchafing the femblance of my foulc. 

From out the ftate of hellilh mifery. 

This comes too neere the praifing of my fclfc. 

Therefore no more of it : hecrc other things 
Lorenx.o I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and manage of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords returne. For mine ownepart, 

I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vow, 

T o Hue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrijfa heere, 

Vntill her husband, and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there will we abide. I do defire you. 

Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my loue, and fome neccflity 
Now layes vpon you. 

Lor. Madame, with all my heart, 

I fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Per. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and lefpca t 
In place of Lord Bajfanio and my felfe. 

And fo farewell till we fhall meete againe. 

Ler.Faire thoughts & happy hours attend on you. 

lef. 
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lef. I wifh your Lady-fhip all hearts content. 

Tor. I thanke you for your wifh, and am vvell plcafd 
To wifh it backeon you : farewell lejjlca. Exeunt . 

Now Baltbafir f as 1 haue euer found thee honeft true, 

So let me findc thee ftill .• Take this fame Letter, 

And vfe thou all th’indeuour ofaman 
In fpeedc to OHantua ; fee thou render this 
Into my Cofins hands, Do&or Belarto, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue thee. 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeedc 
VntotheTraneft, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wafte no time in words. 

But get thee gone, I {hall be there before thee. 

Bai. Madam, I go with all conuenicnt fpeede. Exit. 

Tor. Come on Nerrtfa, I haue worke in hand 
That you yet know not of. Wce’l fee our husbands 
Before they thinke of vs. 

Ner. Shall they fee vs> 

Tor. They fhall Nerriffa : but in fuch a habite. 

That they fhall thinke we are accomplifhed 
With that we lacke. He hold thee any wager* 

When we are both apparreid like yong men, 
lie proue the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace, 

And fpeakc betweene the change ofman and boy. 

With a reede voice, and turnc two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeake of frayes 
Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lyes. 

How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed t 
I could not doe withall. Then ile repent. 

And wifh for all that, that I had not kiU’dthem; 

And twenty ofthefepunielies ile tell, 

That men (hall fwcare I haue difeontinued fchoole 
Aboue a tweluc-month. I haue within my minde 
A thoufandraw trickes ofthefc bragging iackes. 

Which 




Exeunt 
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Which! will pra&ife. 

Tier. Why, fhall we turne to men ? 

Tor. F»e» what a queftion's that. 

If thou wert nere a lewd interpreter • 

But come, ile tell thee all my whole deulce 
When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for vs 
At the Parke gate ; and therefore haft away. 

For we muft meafure twenty miles to day . 

Enter Cloventand IeJfica. 

Clo. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid vpon the children, tlierefore I promile ye I fearc you, 1 
was alwayes plaine with you, and fo now I fpeake my agnation 
ofthe matter : therefore be a good cheere, for truly 1 think you 
are damn’d, ther is but one hope in it that can do you any good„ 
and that is but a kind of baftard hope neither. 
lef. And what hope is that I pray thee? 

Clo. Marry you may partly hope that your bather got you> 

not,thatyou are notthelcwes daughter. _ c 

Iejji. That were a kind of baftard hope indeede, fo. the fins or 

my mother fhould be vifited vpon me. 

Ho, Truely then I feare you are damn d both by Father and 
Mother : thus when I fhun Set Ha y our father, I fal into fharibdu 

your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 

lef. I (hall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a cnn»- 

Clo. Truly the more to blame he ; we were Chriftians enow 
before, e’nc as many as could well Hue one by another this ma- 
king of Chriftians will raife the price of hogs, if we grow all to- 
be Potke-eaters, we fhall not fhortly haue a rafher on the coles 
for money. 

Enter Lerenxj. 

lef.V.t tel my husband Lancelet what you Cay, here he comes.. 
Lor. I fhall grow jealous of you fhortly Luneelet, if you. thus 
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get my wife into corners. 

/fjCNay, you needcnot feare vs Lorenzo, Lamcelet and Iare 
out ; he tels me flatly, there’s no mercy for me In heauen, bee- 
caufe I am a Iewes daughter : and he fayes you are no good me- 
her of the Common-wealth, for in conucrting Iewes to Chri- 
ftians,you raife the price ofporke. 

Lor. I fliall anfwere that better to the Common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negros belly ; the Moore’s with 
ch ilde by you Lancelot ? 

(flowne.\t is much that the Moore fliould be more then rea- 
fon : but if (he be lefle then an honeft woman, dice is indeede 
more then I tooke her for. 

Lor. How euery foole can play vpon the word,l thinke the 
heft grace of wit will Aiortly turne into filencc, and difcourfe 
grow commendable in none oncly but Parrats. Go in firra bid 
them prepare for dinner? 

Clove. That is done fir,they haue all ftomackes. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit-fnapper areyou: thenbid the 
prepare dinner. 

Clo. That’s done to flr,onely couer is the word. 

Lor. Will you coucr than fir ? 

Clo. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou fliewe 
the whole wealth of thy witte in an inftant ? I pray thee vnder* 
ftand a plaine man in his plaine meaning : Goe to thy Fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ferue in the meate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it fha.ll be feru’d in, for the meate fir it 
fliall be couercd, for your comming in to dinner fir,- why let it 
be as humors and conceits fliall gouerne. Exit Clomte, 

Lor. O deere difcretion,howhis words are futed. 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many fiioles that fland in better place, 

Garniih’d like him, that for atrickfie word 
Defie the matter : how far’ft thou ftjfrd ? 
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And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Baffams wife ? 

/ f /; Paft all exprefling, it is very meete 
The Lord Bajfanio liue an vpright life, 

For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady. 

He findes ch e ioyes of heauen heere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, then 
In reafon he fliould neucr come to heauen. 

Why, if two Gods fliould play fome heauenly match} 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there rnuft be fomething elfe 
Pawn’d with the other; for thepoore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Euen fuch a husband haft thou of me. 

As (he is for wife. 

lef. Nay, but aske my opinion to ofthat. 

Lor. I will anon,firft let vs go to dinner. 

Ief. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftomacke. 

Lor. No prethee, let it ferue for table talke. 

Then howfoerc thou fpcakft mong other things, 

I {hall difgeft it. 

/</tWell,ilcfet you forth. Exit. 

Enter the Duke, the cMagnificos, AntboniOyBajfamo^ 
and Gratiano. 

Duke. What, is Anthonio heere ? 

An. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anfwet 
A ftony aducrfary.an inhumane wretch, 

Vncapeable of pitty , voide and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

esfn. I haue heard, 

Your Grace hath tane great paints 
To qualifie his rigorous courfe : 

Rut fince he ftands obdurate, 

And 
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And that no lawful! mcancs can carrie race 
Out of his enuies reach, I do oppofc 
My patience to his furic, and am arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietnefle offpiric. 

The verie tiranny and rage of his, 

‘Duke. Go one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore, he comes my Lord* 

Enter Sbjlccke. 

Da. Make roome, and let him (land before our face, 
Shjlockf the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to, 

That thou but leaded this fafhion of thy malice 
To thelaft houre of a£i, and then tis thought 
Thou’It (hew thy mercic and remorfe more ftrange. 
Then is thy ftrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, 

(VVhich is a pound of this poorc Merchants flelh) 
Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture. 

But touch’d with humane gcntleneffe andloue, 
Forgiue a moity ofthe prxncipall ; 

Glancing 3n eie ofpittie on his Ioffes, 

I hat hauc of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prelfe a royall Merchant downe, 

Andplucke commi Aeration of his ftate 
From braffie bofomes, and rough hearts of flint. 
From ftubborneTurke$,and Tartars neuer train’d 
To offices offender curtefie ; 

VV e all expe<5t a gentle anfwer lew. 

lew. /haue pofleftyour Grace of what I purpofc. 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fworne 
T o haue the due and forfet of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the d anger light 

Vpon yourCharter,andyour_Cittiesfreedotne. 

You’l aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
A weight of carrion flelh, then to rcceiue 
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Three thoufand D ucats ? He nor anfwer that. 

But fay it is my humor, is it anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas’d to giuc ten thoufand ducats 
To haue it baind ? what^are you anfwered yet ? 

Some men there arc loue not a gaping pig .• 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe fings fth nofe. 

Cannot containe their vrinc for affe&ion. 

Matters of paffion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes : now for your anfwcrc. 

As there is no firme reafon to be rendred. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ? 

Why he a harmleffe neceflary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Muft yeeld to fuch incuitable fliame. 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

So can I giue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate>and a certaine loathing 
I beare Antkonio> that! follow thus 
A lofing futc againft him ; are you anfwered ? * i 

Baf. This is no anfwer, thou vnfccling man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

Shy, I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfvvere. 

Bajf Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 

5^.Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baff. Euery offence is not a hate at firft. 

*S^.What wouldft thou hauc a ferpent fting thee twice ? 
Ant.l pray you thinke you queftion with the lew, 

You may as well go ftand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfe queftion with the Wolfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe? 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen i 

H You 
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You may as well do any thing moft hard. 

As feekcto foften that, then which what s harder : 

His lewifh heart ? therefore 1 do befcech you 
Make no moe offers, vfc no farther meanes. 

But with all briefe and plaine conuemency 
Let me haue iudgement,and the lew his will. 

'Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is fixe. 
lew. If euery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them.I would haue my bond. 

®«.Ho w (halt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
lew. What iudgment (hall 1 dread,doing no wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchatt (laue* 

Which like your Affcs,and your Dogs and Mules, 

You vfe in abieft and in flauifh parts, 

Becaufe you bought them,(hall 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free,marry them to your heires f 
Why fweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours.and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer, 
Theflaues areours,fo do I anfwer you; 

The pound of flefh which i demand of him. 

Is deerely bought, tis mine and I will haue it : 

If you deny me, fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice.* 

1 {land for iudgement, anfwer,(hall I haue it? 

J5«^.Vpon my power I may difmiffe this Court, 
Vnleffe Bedario a learned Do&or, 

Whom 1 haue fent for to determine this, 

Comeheere to day. 

SalerMy Lordjheere ftayes without, 

A meffenger w ith letters from the Do&or, 

New come from Vadua, 

£>#%.Rring vs the Letters, call the MefTengcr. 

73 a jf. Good cheere Anthonio , what man, courage yet : 
The lew (hall haue my fleth, blood, bones and all. 
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Ere thou (halclofe forme one drop of blood. 

Antho.l am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
Mcetcftfor death,the weakeftkinde of fruite 
Drops earlieft to the ground,and fo let me j 
You cannot better be imployd Bdffamo , 

Then to liue ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerrijfa. 

Dte'te , Came you from Padua from Bellari $ ? 
A r «\Fromboch,my L. Bettario greetes your grace, 
Bajf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneftly ? 
few . To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 
Gra.Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfh lew 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can. 

No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfe the keenenefle 
Of thy (harpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Aw. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gra.O be thou damn’d.inexecrable dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be acculde ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waucr in my faith. 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That foules of Animals infufc themfeluc* 

Into the trunks ofmen : Thy currifh fpiric 
Gouern’d a Wolfe, who hang’dfor humane flaughtcr, 
Euen from the gallowes did his fell foule fleete. 

And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infufde it felfe in thee : for thy defires 
Arewolui(h,bloody,ftaru’d and rauenous, 

Aw.Till thou canft raile the feale from off my bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud : 
Rcpairc thy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To curelefle ruine.I ftand heere for law. 

D#^e.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Do&or to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

iVer.He attendeth hecrc hard by, 

H § 





7 ~ he fomictU Biftorytf 

To know yonr anftvvere,whcther yoiA admit Kixn. ; 

Du!giW ith all my heart ; fome threeor foute of you 
Goe giue him courteous conduS to this place, 

Mfcane time the Court (hall hear zftellarios Letter, 

Tour CJrace [ball vnderft.and, that at the rmite pf jfiur Letter I am 
very fake ; but in the influx t that your AfeJJenger came , in louing vi- 
ptation vp as with me a young hotter of R ome * h is name is Taltbaw. 
/ acquainted him with, the caufe in coxirouerfle. betweene the I ew and 
Ant homo the Merchant ;we turned ore many Hookes together > bee is 
far vi (bed with my opinion, which bettred With his owne learning , the 
greatneffe whereof I canmt enough commend, comes with him at my 
import unity jo fill vp your Graces requefl. in my fiend* / befeechyou, 
let his lacke of years be no impediment to let hi m lacked reuerend eftt* 
mat ion, for / neuer knew fo young a body with fo olde ahead : I leant 
him to your gracious acceptance , whofe triad (ball better publiprhis 
commendation . 

nv)v i frost: ■■ ck fU / " s v 0' 

£ nter Portia for Baltbater. 

Duke. You heare theJearad Bellarto what he writes^ 

And hcere I take it is the Dodtor come, 

Giue me your handsome you from old Bellarto ? 

Por 4 1 did my Lord. 

Duke . You are welcome ,takc your place : 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queftion in the Court. 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe .• 

Which is the Merchant hcere ? and which the lew ? 

Duke, Anthonie and olde Shylocke , both ftand foorth. . 

Por As your name Shylocke ? 

lexv.Shylockf is my name. 

Por. Of a ftrange nature is the face you follow, 

Yet in fuchruLcjtlm the Venetian law 
Cannot impunge you:as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger, doe ye not ? 

^/wfj.fohefayes. 

for. 




the ^Merchant of Venice. 

Par. Do you confefTe the bond ? 

Ant . I do. 

. Por.Then muft the lew be merciful!. 

Shy. On what compulfion muft I^tell me that, 

Por. The quality of mercy is not ftrain’d. 

It droppeth as the gentle ramefrom heauen 
Vpon the place beneath : it is twice bleft. 

It bleficth him that giues,lnd him that takes, 

Tis mightieft in the mightieft.it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter ftrewer tfreforcc of temporall power. 
The attributetoaweandniaiefty, 

Wherein doth fit dhc dread and fearc of Kings 
But mercy is aboue this feeptred fway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts ot Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then (hew lik’ft Gods, 

/ When mercy feafons iuftice: therefore lew. 

Though iuftice be thy plea,confider this, . 

That in the courlc of iuftice.none of vs 
Should fee faluation rw re do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I haue fpoke thus much 
To mitigate the iuftice of tby.plea, 

Which if thou follow,this ftri& Court of Venice 
Muft needs giue fentence gainft the Merchant there. 
Shy . My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por.\s he not able to difeharge the money ?- 
Bajf, Yes.heere I tender it for him in the Court, . 
Yea twice the fumme.ifthat will not fuftice^ 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore, 

On forfeit of my hands, my bead,my heart : 

If this will not fuffize,it muftappeare 

That malice beares downe truth. And 1 befeech you 

Wfeft once the Law to yourauthority, 
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To do a great right, do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell diuell of his will. 

Por. Itmuftnot be,there is no power in Venice 
Can altera Decree eftablifhed : 

T will be recorded for a precedent,' 

And many an erroitr by the fame example. 

Will rufti into the ftate, it cannot be. . 

Shy. A Daniel come to iudgemenr.- yea a Daniel* 
O wife young lodge, how I do honour thee. 

For, I pray you let me looke vpo,n the bond. 

Shy. fleer c tis moll reuerend Do&or,hcre it, is. 

Por.Sbylocke, ther’s thrice thy money offredthee. 

Shy. An oath,an oath, I haue an oath in heauen. 
Shall I lay periury vpon my foule 4 
No, not for Venice. 

Per. Why this bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the lew may claime 
A pound of flefli,to be by him cut off 
Neereft the Merchants heart ; bemercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

S&y.When it is paid, according to the tenour. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Iudge, 

You know the Law, your expofition 

Hath bene mod found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferuing Pillar, 

Proceed to judgement .• by my foule I fwearc. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me,I ftay heere on my bond. 

Ant. Mod heartily I do befeech the Court 
To giue the judgement. 

Par. Why then thus it is. 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy . O noble iudge,0 excellent young man. 

Per. For the intent and purpofe of the Law, 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which heere appeareth due vpon the bond. 



Shy. 
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the ^Merchant of Venice. 

SJ^Tis very true : O wife and vprightjudge. 

How much more elder art thou then thy Iookes. 
por.Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

■S^.I.hisbreaft, 

So fayes the bond,doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Neereft his heart, thofe arc the very words. 

Por , It is fo,are there ballancehere to weigh the flefli ? 
Shy, l haue them ready. 

Por.Haueby fome Surgeon Shylocke on your charge. 
To flop his woundsjleaft he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

Por. It is notfo expreft,but what of that ? 

Twere good you do fo much for charity. 

Shy . I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Por . You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay f 
Ant, Rut little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d, 

Giue me your hand Baffkniofa you well, 

Greeuc not that / am falnc to this for you : 

For heerein Fortune fhewes her fclfemore kinde 
Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her vfe 
To let the wretched man ouc-liuehis wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and Wrinckled brow. 

An age of pouerty : from which lingring pcnnaucc 
Of fuch mifery doth fhe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the procelfe of Anthonios ende. 

Say how /lou’d you, fpeakc me fairc in death : 

And when the tale is told.bid her be iudge, 

Whether Bajfaniohid not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you Ihall lofc your friend, 

And he repents not that he payes your debt. 

For ifthe lew do cut but deepe enough, 

He pay it prtfently with all my heart. 

Bajf. Anthonie, I am married to a wife, : 

Which is as deare to me as life it felfc; 

But life it felfe,my wife, and all the world, 
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Arenot with me£ftecmMabouctbjt;lifc< ; . : , .r" 

I would lofeali.Ifac.rifize them all- . '- r jc 
Hecre to this diuell.to deliuet you* 

por .Your wife would giue you little thanks for that 
If fhe were by to heare you make the offer. 

(yra.\ haue a wife,who Iproteft Iloue, 
il would fhe were in heauen,!© (he could 
Entreate fomc power to change this currifh lew, 

Ner.Tis well you offer it behinde her backe. 

The wifli would make clfe an vnquiet houfe. 

lew. Thcfe be the chriftian husbands,I haue a daughter, 
Would any of the ftocke of Barr abas 
Had bene her husband,rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle timc,I pray thee purfue fentence. 

Ter. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 

The Court awards it, and the law doth giue it* 

AfB’.Moft rightfull Iudge. 

for. And you muft cut this flefh from off his bread. 
The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it. 

/w,Mofl learned Iudge, a fentence,comc prepare. 

For. Tarry a little,there is fomething elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee here noioteof blood. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy bond,takc thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Chriftianblood,thy lands and goods 
Are by the lawes of Venice, confifcate 
VntotheState of Venice. 

Cra. O vpright Iudge, 

Marke lew O learned Iudge. 

Shy.h that the Law? 

Por.Thy felfe (halt fee the Act : 

For as thou vrgeft iuftice,be affur’d 

Thou (halt haueiuftice, more then thou defireft. 

Gra.O learned Iudge,marke lew,* learned Iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 



P. 
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the Merchant of Venice^. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Bajfjrlecre is the money. 

Pot. Soft, the lew (hall haue all iuftice,foft no haft 
He (hall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O lew, an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 
Por, Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flelh. 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffe nor more 
But iuft a pound of fle(h : if thou cutft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the fubftancc. 

Or the djuifion of the twentith part 

Of one poore fcruple ; nay,ifthe fealedo turne 

Butin the eftimation of a haire, 

I hou dyeft.and all thy goods are confifcatc, 

Gra.h fccond Daniel,a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell I haue you on the hip. 

IV.Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfeyture. 
Shy. Giue me my .principally and let me go. 

Bajf. I haue it ready for thee,heere it is. 

Por. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

And (hall haue meerely iuftice and his bond*. 

Gra.h. Daniel (fill fay I, a fccond -Daniel, 

I thankc thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 
Por.Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfeyture 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good ofit : 

He ftay no longer heere in queftion. 

/V.Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is ena£ted in the lawes of Venice, 

If it be proued againft any alien. 

That by dire<ft,or indire6t attempts, 

He feeke the life of any Citizen, 

The party gainft the which he doth contriue, 
hall feiz e on halfe his goods; the other halfe 



Come* 
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Comes to the priuy coder of the State* 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely,gainft all other voyce. 

]n which predicament I fay, thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding. 

That indire£tly,and direflly to 
Thou haft contriucd gainft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurd 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downe thcrefore,and beg mercy of the Duke, 
Gra.Bcg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felf. 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ftate. 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord. 

Therefore thou mud be hangd at the States charge, 
Duke. That thou (halt fee the diffrcnce of our fpirits, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

Forhalfe thy wealth, it is tsfnthonios. 

The other halfe comes to the generall State, 

Which humblencfle may driue vnto a fine, 

Por. I for the ftate,not for Anthonto. 

S&y.Nay,! ake my life and all, pardon not that. 

You take my houfc,when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe •• you take my life 
When you do take the meanes wherby I liue. 

Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthomoi 
Gra,A halter gratis,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 
An . So pleafe my, Lord the Duke,& all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let mehaue 
The other halfe in vfe,to render it 
Vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other,that he do record a gift 
Hccre in theCourt,of all he diespoffeft 




the ^Merchant of Venice • 

Vnto his fonne Lorenzo atid his daughter. 

T)u\ e,He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced heere. 

Por. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Sbj,\ am content. 

Por.Clearke,draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue nje leaue to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

Dnkf . Get thee gone,but do it. 

Gra, In chriftning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 
Had I bene iudge,thou fhouldft haue had ten more. 
To bring thee to the gallowes,not the Font. 

Exit, 

Duke. Sir,I intreatcyou home with me dinner. 

Por.l humbly defire your Grace ofpardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is mcetc I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leyfure ferues you not. 
Anthonio, gtnlfic this gentleman. 

For in my minde you are muchbound to him. 

Exit Duke and his train*. 

Bajf. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
Haue by your wifedoroe bene this day acquited 
Of greeuous penalties, in lew whereof. 

Three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 

We freely cope your courteous paines withall. 

Ant. \nd ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you euermore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well fatisfied, 

And I deliueringyou,am fatisfied. 

And therein do account my felfe w'ell paid. 

My minde was neuer yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know roe when we mcetc againe, 

I wirnyou well,and fo I take my leaue. 

I a 



M. 
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Bajf.Deetc fir, of force Imuft attempt you further 
Take fome remembrance of vs as a tribute. 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

For. You preflfeme farre, and therefore ] will yeeld, 
Giue me your gloues, ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile cake no more. 

And you in loue fhall not deny me this. 

Tajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhame my felfe to giue you this. 

'Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 

And now methinkes 1 haue a mindc to it. - 

Bajf. There’s more then this depends vpon the valew : 
The deareft Ring in V enice I will giue you. 

And finde it out by Proclamation, 

Onely for thi s I pray you pardon mee ? 

For. 1 fee fir you are liberall in offers. 

You taught me firft to begge, and now me tbinkes 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwer’d, 

Bajf. Good fir, this Ring was giuen me by my^wife. 
And when fhe put it on, fhe made me vow, * 

That I fhould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofc it. 

Por , That feufe ferues many men to faue their giftes. 
And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I haue deleru’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 
ror giuing it to me : well, peace bee with you. 



Exemt 



An. My i.ord Bajfanio , let him haue the Ring, 

Let his deferuings and my loue withall, , 

Be valcw’d gainft your wiues commandement. 

Baff. Go Gratiam, runneand ouertakehim, 

Giue him the Ring, and bring him if thou canft : 

Vnto Anthonies houfe, away, make haft, 

<7 Sxtunt Gratiano. 

** ■ Come 
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Come you and I will thither prcfently, f-r A 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont, come Anthonio. 



Exeunt. 



Enter Nerrijfa , 



:!uis 



Per. Enquire the Iewes houfe out, giue him this deede, 
And let him figne it, wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deede will be well welcome ro Lorenzo. 



Enter Grattano. 






Gra. Faire fir, you are well ore-tane, 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon moreaduice, 

Hathfent you heere this Ring, and doth intreatc 
Your company at dinner. ; 

JV.That cannot be. 

This Ring I do accept moft thatikefully. 

And fo 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youthnlcLShylockcs houfe. 

Gra . That will 1 do, 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeake with you. 
lie fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwearc to keepe for euer. 

For. Thou maift 1 warrant, we fhall haue old fwearing 
That they did giue the Rings away to men. 

But weele out-face them, and out-fweare them too, 
Away, make haft, thou know’ft where I will tarry. 

A/W-.Come good fir, will you fhew me to this houfe ?- 

<{ i.' Enter Lorenzo and lejfaa*. 

Lor. The Moone fhines bright. 

In fuch a night ^as this. 

When the fweet winde did gently kiffe the Trees,. 
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And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night, 

Troyltu mc-thinks mounted the Troyan wals. 

And figWihre foule toward the Grecian Tents 
Where Creffada lay that night* 

Iejfica* In fuch a night 
Did Thisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew„ 

And fa w the Lyons fhadow ere himfeife. 

And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren Aw fuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde fea banks,and waft her Loue 
T o come againe to (farthage. 

IeJJicaAw fuch a night, 

Medea gathered the inchanted hcarbs 
That did renew old Efon . 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did Iejjica fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 

Asfarre as Belmont. 

Ieffica.lw fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well. 

Stealing her foule with many vowes of faith. 

And nerea true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty Iejftca (like a little fhrew) 

Slander her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

leffical would out-night you did nobody come : 

But hearke,Ihearc the footing of a man. 

Enter a Afejfenger. 

Loren .Who comesdb faft in filencc of the night? 

MeJJen, A friend. 

Loren A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend. 
AfeJfen.Stephano is my name, and I bring word 
My miftris will before the bre^ke ofday 

Bee 
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Be hcere at Belmont , (he doth ftray about 
By holy crofles where (hekneeles and pray es 
For happy wedlockes houres. 

Loren . Who comes with her ? 

Meffen . None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

I pray you is my Matter yet return’d? 

Loren . He is not,nor we haue not heard from him. 

But goe we in I pray thee lefficety 

And ceremonioufly let vs prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftris of the houfe. 

Enter Clowns. _ 

Clowne. Sola,fola : wo ha, ho fola,fola„ 

Loren AN ho calles £ 

C/<?>*».Sola,did you fee M.L«rfwa,M.Zcre^^,fol3,fola. 

Loren. Leaue hollowing man^eerc. 

CW^.Sola, where, where ? 

Loren, Heere. 

Clown ♦ Tell him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with 
his home full of good newes, my Matter will be hecrc crc mor- 
ning, fwccte foule. 

Loren. Let’s in, and there expeft their comming. 

And yet no matter ; why fhould wf-go in ? ^ 

My friend StepbanofigmRc I pray you 
Within the houfe,your miftris is at hand. 

And bring your muficke foorth into the ayre. 

How fweetc the Moonc-light fleepes vpon this bankc, 

Hcere will we fit, and let the founds of muficke 
Creepe in our cares fofc ftilnefle,and the night 
Become the tutchcs of fvveete harmony r 
Sit Ieflica, looke how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with patterns of. bright gold. 

There’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft 3 
But in his motion like an Angell fings, 

Still quiring to the youngeide Cherubins i 

Such: 
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Such harmony is in iiiimortall foules, 

But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth groflely dole in it, wc cannot heare it. 

Come hoe, and wake Diana, with him a hymne. 

With fweeteft touches pierce your miftris care, 

And draw her home with Muficke. 

Muficke plajes. 

Ief. I am neuer merry , when / heare fweete Muficlc. 

Lor. Thereafon is, youri’pirits areattentiue : 

For, do but notea wilde and wanton heard, 

Or race of youthfull and vnhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lowd. 

Which is the hoc condition of their blood. 

If they perchance but heare a Trumpet found* 

Or any aire of muficke touch their eares, 

You fhall perceiue them make a mutuall ftand. 

Their fauage eies turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweete power of muficke. Therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 

Since nought fo ftockifh hard and full of rage. 

But muficke for the time doth change his nature : 

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe. 

Nor is not moo u’d with concord of fweete founds. 

It fit for treafons, ftratagems,and fpoyles. 

The motions ofhis Ipirit are dull as night, 
and his afteiSions darke as Terek ns : 

Let no fuch man pe tr ufted. Marke the Muficke. 

Enter Nerrijja and Portia. 

For. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames, 

Sofhines agooddeede in a naughty worldV 

Ker. When the Moone fhone we did not fee the candle. 

Ter. So doth the greater glory dim the lefle. 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Vntill 
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Vntill a King be by, and then his ftate 
Empties it fclfc,as doth an in-land brooke 
Into the maine of waters : Muficke,harke. 

Ner. It is your muficke Madam ofthehoufe. 

For. Nothing is good I fee without refpeiSf, 

Methinkes it founds much fweetcr then by day. 

Ker. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Per. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larkc, 

When neither is attended : and I thinke 

The Nightingale if Ihe ftiould fing by day 

When euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 

No better a Mufitian then the Wren. < , 

How many things by fcafon,feafon’d are 

To their right praifc,and trueperfe&ion. 

Peace, how the Moone flcepcs with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Lor. That is the voice. 

Or lam much decciu’d of Portia. 

Tor. He knowes me as the blinde man knowes 
The Cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere Lady,welcome home. 

Por. Wehauebin praying for our husband health,, 

Which fpced we hope the better for our word*. 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But thereis come a Meffenger before. 

To fignifie their comming. 

Por. Go in Nerrijfa, 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenz.o,Ieffica nor you. 

Lor.'Y our husband is at hand, 1 heare his Trumpet, 

We arc no tell-tales Madame, feareyou not. 

Por. This night me thinkes is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunnc is hid, 
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Enter Bajfanio, Anthonio > Gratiano and their 
followers . 

BaJf.Wc fhould hold day with the Antipodes* 

Ifyou would walkc in abfenceofthe funne# 
for. Let me giue light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heauy husband. 

And neucr be Taffanio fo for me, 

But God fore all ; y are Welcome home my Lord. 

Bajf. I thanke you Madame,giue welcome to my friend, 
This is the man, this is Anthonie , 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound# *- 

For. You fhould in all fence be much bound to him, 

For as I hearc,he was much bound for you. 

Ant . No more then I am well acquitted of. 

/V. Sir, you arc very welcome to our houfe, 

It muft appeare in other wayes then words, 

Therefore I leant this breathing curtefie. 

Gra. By yonder Moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith 1 gaue it to the Iudges Clarke, 

Would he. were geltshat had it for my part, 

Since you do take it (Lone) fo much at hart# 

Toy . A quarrel! hoe alreadyjwhat’s the matter ? 

Gra, About a hoope of gold,a paltry ring 
That (he did giuc me,whofe poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers poetry 
Vpon a kni fe, Lone me^and leans me net . 

Afcr.What talkc you of the poefie or the value ; 

You fwore to me when I did giue it you. 

That you would weare it till your houre of death, 

And that it fhould lye with you in your graue. 

Though not for me^yet for your vehement oathes,. 

You Ihould hauc beene rcfpe&iue,andhauc kept it# 

Gaue it a Iudges Clarke ; no Gods my Iudge, 

The .Clarke will nere weare hairc on*$ face that had it*. 



the iSA'I etchant of Venice, 

Gra. He will,and if he liue to be a man. 

Ner.l, if a woman liue to be a man. 

Gr.».Now by this hand / gaue it to a youth, 

A kinde of boy,a little ferubbed boy. 

No higher then thy felfe, the Iudges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were too blame, I muft bcplaine with you, 
To part fo {lightly with yourwiues firftgift, 

A thing ftucke on with oaths vpon your Huger, 

And fo riueted with faith vnto yourflefh. 

I gaue my Loue a ring, and made him fweare 
Neuer to part with it,and heere he ftands ; 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leaue it. 

Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maftcrs.Now in faith Gratiano, 

You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufc of greefe. 

And t were to me I fhould be mad at it. 

Ba if. Why I were beft to cut my lefehand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

GraMy Lord 'Bajfanio gaue his ring away 
Vnto the Iudge that begd it,and indeed 
Deleru’d it to: and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke foine paincs in writing, he begd mine. 

And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But thetwo rings. 

Por. What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Not that I hope which you rceiu’d of me. 

Bajf . If I could addealyc vnto a fault, 

I would deny ic .• but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it,it is gone. 

ZV.Euenfo void is your falfc heart of truth# 

By heauen I will nere come in your bed, 

Vntill Ifce the ring. 

IVer Nor I in yours. 

Till I againc fee mine# 
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Baff . Sweet Portia, 

Ifyou did know to whome I gauc the Ring, 

Jfyou did know for whom! gaue the Ring, 

And would coneciue for what I gauc the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left theRing, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your dilpleafure. 

For. If you had knownc the vertuc of the Ring. 

Of halfe her worthineffe that gauc the Ring, 

Or your owne honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring, 

What man is there fo much vnreafonable, 

If you had pleafd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofzeale, wanted themodefty 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

N'erriffa teaches me what to beleeuc, 

He die for’c, but fome woman had the Ring, 

Bajf. No by my honor Madam, by my foule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill Doftor, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates of me. 

And begdtheRing, the which! did deny him. 

And fuffer’d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fweet Lady ?- 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him: 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffed Candles of the night, 

Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Doctor. 

Por. Let not that Doftor ere come neere my houfe. 
Since he hath got the iewell that I loued. 

And that which you did fweareto keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
jlle not deny him any thing I haue. 
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No not my bodie, nor my husbands bed .• 

Know him I fhall, I am well fure of it. 

Lye nota night from home : watch me like Argos, 

Ifyou do not, ifl be left alone. 

Now by mine honor, which is yet mine owne, 

Tie haue that Doftor for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well aduito 
How you do leaue me to mine owne proteftion. 

Cra. Well do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, lie marre the y ong Clarkes pen . 

An, I am th’vnhappy fubieft of thele quarrels. 

Por. Sir, ^ recue not you, you arc welcome notwithftandtng. 
Bajf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I l'weare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 

Por, Marke you but that. 

Inboth my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe 
In each eye one,fweare by your double felfe,' 

And there’s an oath oferedite. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me, 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare, 

I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

An. I once did lend my body for his wealth. 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifeatried. / darebe bound againe. 

My foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 

Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you fhall be his furety ; giue him this,-. 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. ^ 

^s.Heere Lord Baffanio, fweare to keepe tms Ring. . 

Baf. By heauen it is the lame I gaue the Doftor. 

For. I had it of him ; pardon me Baffamo, 

For by this ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle qratiano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Doftors Clarke, 

Km 
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In lieu ofthi$,laft night did lie with me. 

Cra, Why this is like the mending of high waves 
In fummer, where the wayes are faire enough, 

What.are weCuckolds ere we haue deferu’d it? 

/V.Speake not fo grofTely,you are all amaz’d , 

Heere is a Letter,readeit at yourleifure, 

It comes from Padua, from Bcllario , 

There you fhall finde that Portia was the Do&or, 

Nerriffa there her Clarke, Lorenz,o heere 
Shall witnefle I fet foorth as foone as you. 

And euen but now return’d ; I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Anthonio, you are welcome. 

And 1 haue better newes in ftore for you 
Then you expedt ; vnfeale this letter foone. 

There you (hall finde three ofyour Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You lhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter. 

Ant. I am dumbe. 

Ba(f. Were you the Dodtor,and I knew you not ? 

C-ra.Wc re you the Clarke that is to make me Cuckold ? 
7^,1, but the Clarke that neuer meanes to do it, 

Vnlefle he Hue vntill he be a man. 

lf> (S weete Dodfor) you (hall be my bed-fellow* 

When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

An . Sweet Lady , you haue giuen me lifeandliuingj 
For heere I rcade for certaine,that my Ships 
Are fafely come to Rode, 

/V.How now Lorenzo, 

My Clarke hath fome good comforts too for you, 

Afcr.I.and ile giue them him without a fee. 

There do I giue to you and Iejfica 
From the rich Iew,a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dies pofleft off. 

Loren , Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 

For. 
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For. It is almoft morning. 

And yet Ime fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at full.Let’s go in. 

And charge vs there vpon iatergotories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra , Let it be fo,the firft intergotory 
That my Nerrijfa fliall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night flic had rather flay, 

Or go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come,l fliould wifh it darke. 



Exeunt, 

FlP^fS. 



mat i were couching with the Clarke. 
Well,while Iliue,ile feare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nerrijfat Ring. 
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^ The fecond part ofHenry the fourth, 
continuing to his death , andcoro - 
<4 nation of Henry the 
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^ %nter r R^tmtottr painted full of Tongues. 




Pen your cares; for which of you wi’l (lop 
The vent of hearing, whenlowd Rumorfpeaksi 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
(Making the wind my poftc-harfe)(lillvnfold 
C M The afts commenceden this ball of earth, 

, Vpon my tongues continual! (landers ride, 

V ^ The which in euery language I pronounce, 
v* % Stuffing the cares of men with fade reports, 
iv| I ("peaked peace while couert enmity, 

■ Vnder the fmileof fafetv, woundes the world: 

^ „ And who hut Rumor who but onely I, 

A $ Make fearcftil! mu(lers,and prepar’d defence, 

' " W hiles the bigge yeare,fwolnc with fome other »riefct 
Is thought with child by the (lerne tyrant Warref 
Andnofuch mattcr.Rumour isa pipe, 

Blowne by furmizes,Iealoufies conie&urcs, 
Andoffoeafie.andfoplainea ftop. 

That the blunt monfter,with vneounted heads. 

The dill difeordant wau’ring multitude. 

Can play vpon it.But what need l^ius 
X (My wel knowne body)toansthomize 

Among my houihold? why is Rumor here? 
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I furnic before King Harries viftoric, 

Who in a bloudv field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopes* 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Euen with the rebels bloud.Ptit whatmeanel 
To fpeake fo true at firfl: my office is 
T o noy fe abroad, that Harry JV1 onmouth fell 
Y nder the wrath ofnoble Hot-fpurs fword, 

And that the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

This haue r rumour’d through the peafant towncs, 
Betweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And tins werme-eaten hole of ragged ftone, 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,the poftes come tyring on. 

And not a man of them brings other newes, 

Than they haue learnt of me, from Rumors tongues, 

They bring fmooffi comforts falfe,worfe dieri true wrongs, 

exit Rumours. 

Enter the Lord H or do If e at one do ore. 

Hard. W ho keepes the gate here ho? w here is the Earle? 
Porter What (ball I fay you are? 

Hard. T til thou the Earle, 

T hat die Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knockc but at the gate, 

And he himfelfe will anfwer. enter the Earle Northumberland. 
Bard. H ere comes the E arle. 

Earle. What newes Lord Bardolfe?euery minute now 
Should be the father of fome Stratagem, 

The times are wild,contentionlikea horfc, 

Full of high feeding,rnad]y hath broke loofe. 

And beares downe all before him* 

Hard. Noble Earle, 

I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbuiy* 
harle Good, and God will 
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Hard. As good as heart can wiffi: 

The King is : fmoft wounded to the death, 

Ai d in the fortune of my Lord your fonne, 

Prince Harry flaine outright,and both the Blunts 
Kildby the hand of Dowglas,yong prince lohn. 

And Weftmcrland and Staffordfled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawn e_ the hulkefir John, 

Is prifoner toyourfonneiO fuch a day! 

So fought, fo followed, and fo faircly wonne, 

Came not till now to digmfie the times 
Since Carfars fortunes. 

Earle How is this dcriud? 

Saw you the field?cameyou from Shrewsbury? 

Zfor.Ifpakewitbonc, my lord, that came from thence, enttr 
A gentleman well bred,and of good name, Trout**. 

That freely rendred me thefe newes for true. 

fytrte Here comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefday lafl to liften after newes. 

Bar. My lord, 1 ouei -rode him on the way. 

And heisfumiffit with no certainties, 

More then he {iaply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Tra iers,what good tidings comes with you* 

Trmers My lord, fir lohn Vmffeuile turnd me backe 
Withioyfull tidings,and being better horft , 

Outrode me, after him came fpurring hard, 

A gentleman almofl forefpent with fpeede. 






That ftopt by me to breathe his bloudied horfe, 
He askt the way to Chefter,and ofhim 
I did demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had-bad lueke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies four was colds 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head, 
Andbendingforward,ftrooke his armed hceles, 
Againfl the panting fides of his poore iade, 

Vp to the rowell head, and flatting fo, 

H c fam’d in running to deuoure the way, 
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Staying no longer quedion. £arle Ha? againe. 

Said hc,vong Hair)' Percies fpur was cold. 

Of Hot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre,tbat rebellion 
Had met llllucke? 

‘Sard. My lord, lie tell you what, 

Ifmy yong Lord yourfcnne,haue not the day, 

Vpon mine honor for a fillcen poiiit, 

Ile<riue my Barony, neuertalke of it. 

Earle Why fliouid that gen tleman that rode by Timers, 
Giue then fuch indances oflofle? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fbme Hiding fellow that had dolnc 
The ho rfe he rode on,and vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter.Looke.here comes more news, enter Mm 
Earle Yea this mans brow, like to a title leafe, 

Vorctells the nature of a tragickc volume, 

-So lookes the drond.whereon the imperious floud, 
gfcath lefta witnefl vfurpation. 

6ay MoUrton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

c JMour . I rannefrom Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

Where hatefull death put on his vglieft maske. 

To fright our partic. 

Earle How doth myfonneand brother? 

Thou trembled, and the whitencs in thy cheeke. 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch a man,fo faint, fo fpirritlcfle, 

So dull,fo dead in looke,fo woe begon, 

Drew Priams curt aine in the dead of night, 

And would hauetold him.halfehis Troy was burnt; 

But Priam found the her, ere he, his tongue. 

And I, my Percies death.ere thou reportd it. _ 

This thou wouldd fav, Your Ion did thus and thus, 

Your brother thus:fbfouglitthe noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy eare with their bold deeaes, 

But in the end, to dop my eare indeed, 

Thou had a figh to blow' away this praife, 

Ending with brother, fonne, and all are dead. 
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Motir. Douglas is liuing,and your brother yet. 

But formy Lord yourfonne: 

Earle Why he is dead? 

See what aready tongue Sufpition hath! 

He that but feares the thinghee would not know. 

Hath by indinid, knowledge from others eies, 

That what hefeard is chancedsyet fpeake Mourton, 

T ell thou an Earle, his d ruination lies. 

And 1 will take it as a fweete drfgrace. 

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mour. Youare too greatto bebymegainlaid, 

Yourfpirite is too true.yourfeares too certaine. 

Sarle Y et for all this, fay not that Percies dead, j . 

I fee a drangc confedion in thine eie, 

Thou fhakd thy head,and holdditfeare or finne, 

T o fpeakea truth :if he be flame, 

The tongne offends not that reports his death. 

And he doth finne that doth belie the dead. 

Not he which faies the dead is notlaliue, : » - 
Yet the firft bringer of vnwdcomc rtewes 
Hath but a loofingofEce, and his tongue 
Sounds euef after as a fallen bell, 

Remembrcd tolling a departing friends 
'Bard. I cannot thinlcc,my Lord, your fonneis death 
Mour. I am lory I Ih ould force you to beleeue. 

That which I would to God I Had not feene. 

But thefe mine eies fiiw him in bloudy date, 

R endring faint quittance, wearied, and out-breathd. 

To Harry Monmouth, whole fwift wrath beat downs 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth. 

From whence with life he neuer more fpmngvp. 

In few his death,whofe fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulled peafant in his campe. 

Being bruted once,tooke fire and heateaway. 

From the bed temperd courage in histroopes, 

F or froth his mettal was his party Reeled, 

Which 






Which once)n him abated, al the reft 
Turnd on thcmfelucs, like dull and heauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it fclfe, 

Vpon enforcement flies with greatefl: (peed: 

So didourmen.heauyin HotTpurslofle, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefle with their feare, 
That arrowes fled not fwifter toward their ayme, 

T han did our fouldiers aiming at their fafette, 

Fly from the fiel dithen was that noble Worccftcr, 

So foone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 
Thebloudv Douglas whofe well labouring ('word. 

Had three times ftaineth appearance of the King, 

Gan vaile his ftomacke,and did grace the frame 
Of thofe that turnd their backcs.and in his flight, 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the famine of all 
|$ ,that the King hath wonne.and hath fent Out, 

A f needy power to incounter you my lord, 

V nder the conduct of yong Lancafler, 

And Weftmerland : this the news at ful. 

Earle For this 1 fral liauc time enough to mourne, 
In poifon there is phifiekc,and thefe newes, 

Hauing beenc wel, that w ould haue made me ficke: 
Being ficke, haue(in fame mcafurc)made me wel: 

And as' the wretch whofe feuer-weakned iovnts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vndcr life. 

Impatient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers arinesicuen fomy limbcs, 
Weakened with griefe being now enragdc with griefe, 
A re thrice themfelues: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fatly gauntlet now with iovnts of (teele 
Muft glouethis handjind hence thou fickly coife, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princes, fleflu with conquefl:, ayme to hit: 
Now bind my browes with yron,and approach 
The ragged ll houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frowne vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Henry the fourth* 

To lay downe likelihoods and formes of liopCc 
Bard* Wefortifie in paper and in figures, 

Vfing thename^of men in ilccd of men , 

Likeon that drakes the model ofau hou(e, f 
Pcyond his power to build it, wfio(haIfc thorough) • 

Gmes of e,and leaues his part-created coll, 

A naked fubiecl to the weeping clowdes, 

And wafle for chudilh winters tyrannie. 

Baft. Grant that ©ur bopes( vet likely offaire birth) 

Should be fill borne, and that wenowpoileft 
The vtmofl maaof expectation, 

I thinke we arc fo, body (bong enough, 

Euen as we are to eoual vvith the King. 

*3ard. What, is the King but fiue and twenty thou&ndf 
Haft* To vs no more,nay not fo much, Lord Bardolfe, 

For his diiiifions , as the times do brawle. 

And in three heads, one power again ft the French, 

And oneagainflGlendower perforce a third 
Muff take vp vs fo is the vnfinneKing '* 

In three diuided, and his coffers found 
With hollow poucrtic and empiindle. ’H 1 

Bifh. T hat he ihould draw his feuerall ftrengths togitl 
And come againft vs in full puiflance, * - 

Need not to be dreaded. 

. Haft* Ifhefhould do fo , French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde,they baying him at the heeles.neuer feare that 
Bar. Who is it like ihould leade his forces hither*? 

Haft. 1 he Dukcof Lancaflerand Weftmerland: 

Againft: the Wellh,himfclf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who is fubfhtuted againfl the French 
1 haue no certaine notice* 

Bfo. Shall wc go draw our numbers, and fet on? 

Baft* Weare Tunes fubicfrsjand Time bids be gone. Vas. 

.R 

enter Hoft e'Jfe of the Ta$eerne } and an Officer or two, 

C . Hofteffe* 
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Hofleffe Matter Phang,haue you entred the attion? ' 

Phang Itisentred. 

Hofi. Whcres your ycomaniift a lutty yeoman’wil a ftand 
too't? 

Phong Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hofi. O Lord I, good matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, we mutt areft fir Tohn FalftafFc. 

Hofi. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and all. 

Snare It may chaunce coft home of vs our hues, for he will 
ftabbe. 

Hofi. Alastheday, take heed of him, heftabdmeintnine 
owne houfe, mott beattly in good faith, a cares not what mif. 
chiefe he does ,if his weapon be out, he will fovne like any di* 
uell.he will fpare neither man,woman,nor child. 7 

•Phang If [ can clofe with him,I care not for his thruft. 

Hofi. No nor I neither, 1 le be at your elbow. 

Phang And 1 but fift him once, and a come but within my 



view. 

Hofi. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in. 
firfi Hue thing vppon my fcore,good maifter Phang holde him 
SM-tVjgood matter Snare let him not (cape, a comes continually 
te ( Pie corner (fauing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
if indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumber! ftreete to 
matter Smooths the filkman,! pray you fincc my exion isen* 
tred, and my cafe fo openly knowne to the worlds let him be 
brought in to his anfwer 3 a hundred marke is a long; one , fora 
poore lone wpman to beare, and I haue borne, and borne, and 
borne,and haue bin fubd off, and fubd off, and fubd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a fhame to be thought on, there is 
nohonettyin fuch dealing, vnleffe a woman fhould he made 
an afle,and a beaft,to beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfe with him, 
do your offices-do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me,do me, do me your offices. 

Enter fir Iohn^tnd Eardolfie^and the hog. 



^ xienrj ihejourw. 

Talfl. How now,whofe marcs dead?what$ thematter v 
Phang I arreft you at the futc of miftris Quickly 
: Away varl c ts,draw Bardolfe,cut me offthc villamcs 

head, throw the queane in the channell. 

Hofi. Throw mein the channell?Ile throw theein the chan, 
nd.wilt thou, wilt thou, thou battardly rogue, murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villaine, wiftthoukill Gods officers and the 
Kmgs.a thou homfeed roguc,thou art a homfeed,a man quel- 
Ier,and a woman queller. * 

**$»■ Keepethem offBardolfc. 

A reskew, a reskew. 

. Ho f- G°°d people bring a reskew or two, thoii wot, v. 
ou,thou wot, wot ta,do do thou rogue, do thou hempfee 
Soy Away you fcullian, you rampallian, you futtilarr 
tickle your catattrophe. 

Enter Lord chief • mslice and his men. 
ua * S i^ !lC mattcr ’ keepe the peace here, ho . 

to me Go °d ,n y ^ or d be good to me, I befeech yo ui zhd 

W H°w now fir Tohn, what are you brawling Ket^: 

Doth this become your place, your time ; and bufinffle ? 

I ou fhould haue bin well on vour way to Yorkc: ' i 

Stand from him fellow.whereforehang'tt thou vpon him? 

Hofi. O my moft worffiipful Lord.and't pleafe your- orac, . 
Iam a poore widdow ofEaftcheape, and he is arretted it an/ 

Lord Forwhatfumme? 

Hofi. It is more th en for fome my Lord.it is for al I haue he 
kalh eaten me ont ofhonfeand home, he hath pu, al! my ftbf 
ftance ln to that fat belly of bis, but I wil haue tome ofit onta- 

p,ne^ r I„Jnd eJl « anighB|iket|lcmar e. 

•a 5 e ofg^L,o a ^ ke,0nde ‘ h '™' iflhau ' m 5' «" 

Jjgt f 1 ow r mcs lllis CrI »hn ■ what manof.ood temoer 
’ cn urc this temped of exclamation, arcyounotafha- 
ed to inforce a poore widdow, to fo rou ? h a cim fe to come 

Cl by 







\v her owne. 

' FalU. What is thegrofle famine that I owe thee? 

UoFl. Mary if thou wert an honeff man, thy felfc and the 
ffiony toorthou didfi fwca e to mevpon a parcel! guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber^ the round table by a fea cole 
fire , vpon wcdnefday in W heclon weeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, for liking his hither to a Tinging man of Win. 
forjthoiyjjd.lt fvveare to me the, as 1 w'as wall ling thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canfl thou deny 
it,did not good wife Kcech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goflip Quickly, comming in to borow a mefle of vine- 
gar , telling vs (he had a good dilhcfpraw nes, whereby thou 
didlt defn c to cate (cine , whereby i told thee they were ill 
for a greene wound , and didlt thou not, v hen fhc was gene 
d*wn fhvers,de£meme.tb beno more fo familiarity, with fuch 
poorc people , faying that crc lor g they fliould cal me madam, 

• W ehdfl thou not kiffe me, and" bid me fetch thee thirtie fail- 
lin^dl put thee now to thy bpoke oath,denie it if thou canlt. 

* fajsl. My lord this is a poorc made foule, and lire faiesvp 
in^downe the tow nc , that her eldeft fonne is like you , Itie 
hafk 6 : ir in good cafe and the trueth is pouerty hath diftrafted 

bid fonhefe foohlh officers, 1 befeech you 1 mayhauere* 
^ff«agaielt them. 

-Xrf. Sir John (irlohnj am wcl acquainted withyounnantr 
vc wrenching the true caufe,the falle way : it is not a confident 
Brow, nor the throng ofwords that come with fuch more then 
impudent faweines from you can thntftmefromaleuelcon- 
fideration: you haue as it appearesto me praftifde vpon the 
eafie veeldmg fpirite of this w oman, and made her ferueyour 
yfes both in purfe and in perfon. . 

Heft. Yea in truth my Lord. 

Lo, pray thee peace, pay her the debt You owe her, and vn- 
pay the villany you haue done with her, the one you may doc 
with fuelling (neny.and the other with currant repentance. 

Fai}t, Mv Lord I will not vndergoe this fnepe without re- 
ply', you cal honorable boldnes impudent favvcinelTe, if a 
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Henry the fourth, 

wibrnakecurtfieand fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
my humble duty remembred. 1 will not bee your futer , 1 fay 
’to vou I do defire delmerancc From thefe officers, being vpon 
hafty iniployment in the Kings nffayres. 

Lord You {peake as hauing power to do wrong , but 
fwerin tlfieffe& of your reputation, and (atisfic the poore yyo- 
man. 

Fal(t . Come hither hoftede. 

Lord Now mailer Gower, what newes. enter a \ mgffewge*'. 
Gower The King my Lord, and Harry prince ot Wales. 
Are nearest hand, the reft thepapei tells. 

As I am a gentleman! 

Hoft. Faith you find fo before. r 

Fx/Ji. As I am a gentleman, come, no more words ofit. 

HoFt. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 muft befaihe to 
pawne both my plate, & thetapcflry of my dining chamfer* 
Falft, Gia(Tes glades is the onely drinking, and for thy wilier 
a pretty Height drollery , or the ftorie of the prodigal, ot*£he 
Jarmarvhunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufand of thc*t 
bed -hangers, and tliefe die bitten tapeftrie,let it be x. f if thou 
Caiift: come, and tivcrenotfor thy humors, theres not a better 
wench in England , . goewadi thv face and draw the nftion, 
come thou mud not he in this humor with me,doft not know 
me, come, come, I know thou waft fet on to this. 

I-kfi* Pray thee fir John let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pawne my plate fb God fiiue me law. 

Falft. Let it a!one,ile make other fhift,youle be a foole ftil. 
Hojl. Well, you fihall haueit, though I pawnemy gowne, 

I hopeyoule come to fupper,youlcpay me altogether. 

Falft. Will hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
exit hdfteffe nnd ferqe'Wt. 

Hoft. Will you haue Doll T ere-fiheetmeete you at (upper* 
F#?//?. No more words, lets haue her* 

L’rd I haue heard better newes. 

Vol/i. Whats the rfewes-mv lord? 

Lord Where lay the King to night? 
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Mejf. At Billingfgate my Lord. 

F a/Jl. I hope my Lord al’s wel,what is the ncwes my lord! 
_ Lord Come all his forces backe? 

Mejf, No, fifteen hundred fbot,fiue hundred horfc 
are marcht vp to my lord of Lancafter, 

<£g<ii nil Northumberland, and the Archbifhop, 

Palfl, Comes the King back from Wales, my nojblc lord* 
Lord. You (ball haue letters of me prefently, 
c*>*nt o;o along with me, good mafter Gower, 

Faith Mv lord. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

La/flafe Mai iter Gower, Hi all I intreate you with meet* 
efinne-r. 

G>o wer I ttiufl waitc vpon my good lord here, I thank you 
%ood fir Iohn. 

Lord. Sir Iohn, youloytcrheere too long, 

B<nv§ you are to takefouldiersvp 
In. e.o unties as you go. 

Per! ftajfe . Will you luppe with mec inaifler Gower? 
X.prd. What fooliih maifter taught you thefc manners, fir 

lohn.? 

Falflaffe Maifter Gowcr,if they become me not,hee was a 
foole that taught them mec : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lord,tap for tap, and lo part faire. 

Lord Now' the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

inter the Prince , Poynes, fir / obn Ruffe/, with other. 
Prince Before God, tarn exceeding w'eary. 

Poynes Ift comctothat? I had thought wearines durftnot 
haueattacht oneoffo hie bloud. 

* Prince Faith it does me, though it dilcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it : doth it not fhew vMy 
in me, to defire finall beerc? 

Poynes W hv a Prince fhould not be fo loofely fludied, as 
to remember fo weake a compofition. 

‘ Prince Belike then my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth, I do now remember the poor creature final beerc. 

-dm ... 
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But indeed thefc humble corifiderations make me out of louc 
with my greatnefle. What a difgrace is it to mec to remember 
thy name?or to know thy face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of filke ftockin gs thou haft with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy fhirts,as one for fuperfluitie, and another forvfc. But that, 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I , for it is a low eb 
oflinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there, as th*u 
haft not done a great while, becaufe the reft of the low Coun- 
fries haue cate vp thy holland: and God knows whether those 
that bal out the mines of thy linnen filial inherite his kingdom- - 
but the Midwiucs fav, the children are not in the fault vvhere-A 
vpon the world increafes, andkinredsare mightily ftrengthe=. 
ned. 

Poynes Howillitfbllowes, after you Haue labored fojhiref 
you mould tnlke fo ydlcly ! tell me how many good yong pri ri- 
ces woulde doe fo,their fathers being fb ficke, as yours at t/u s 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

Poynes Yes faith, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prince It fhall feme among wittes of no higher breedir 
then thine. 

“Poynes Go to,I ftand the pulh of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I tell thee it is not meete that I fihould bee fad 
now my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes Very hardly, vpon fuch a fubieeft. 

Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft me as farre in the diuels 
booke, as thou and FalftafFe, for obduracie and perfiftancie, 
let the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ly thatmyfathcr is fo hek, and keeping fuch vile company as 
tnou arte, hath in reafon taken from me all oftentution of for- 
rowe. 

'Poynes The reafon. 

Prince , 
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Prince VV hat would ft thou thinke of m c if I fliould ween? 
Paynes lwoulde thincke thccamoft princely hypocute 
Prince It would bee euerv mans thought , and thou arte 
a blefled felow, to thinke as cuery man chinkes, neuer a mans 
thought in the world , kcepes the rode way better then thine 
eyerie man would thinke mean hypocrite iiideede, and what 
accifces your moft worftiipfull thought to thinkefo? 

Paynes Why becaufeyou haucbeen lo lewd and lo much 
engcaffed to FalftafFe. Prince And to thee, 

Foynes. Ey this light I am well fpokc on, 1 can heare it with 
rryy: owne eaves, the worft that they can fay of me is that I. mi 
i<.:feaond brother , and that I am a proper fellow ofiny hands 
z.nd fchofe two things I confefle I cannot helpe : by the maffe 
her* conies Bavdoife, 

Enter Bardoife and boy. 

Prince And the boy that 1 gaue FalftafFe, a had him from 
Cbriftian,andiookeif the fat villainehaue not transfonud 
him Ape. 

'Bard, God faite your grace, 

P mice And yours moil noble Bnrdolfe. 

T oynes Come you vertuous a lie, you bafhfull foole, mud 
bebluftring, wherefore blufti you now? what. 1 maidenly 
man at armes are you become? ift fuch a matter to get a pottle- 
pots maidenbead? 

Bay A calls me enow my t ord. through a red lattice, and I 
could difeerne no part of his face from the window , atlaftl 
fpied his eies,and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
wiucs peticote and fo peept through. 

Prince Has not the boy profited? 

Bard, Away you horfbnvpright rabble, a wry. 

'Boy Away vou rafcally A Itlieas dreainc,awny. 

Prince I nftruft vs boy , what dreame boy? 

Boy Mary mv lord, Althear dreampt lire was-dcliucredof 
a firebrand, and tberefore I call hiinhcrdrearpe, 

^ 'T'rnjce A crownes worth of good interpretation thcretis 

Points 








Poincs O that this bloftbme could he kept from cankers! 
Well, there is fixpcnce to preferue thee, 

Bard, And you do not make him hangd among you, the gaL 
loyves fliafi haue wrong* 

Prince And how doth thy matter Bardolfe? 

B«rd . Well itiy Lord, he heard ofyour graces comming to 
towne,theres a letter for you* 

Bcynes Deliuerd with good refpe£b,and how cloilvthe mar- 
tlemafFe your matter? 

‘Bard. I n bodily health fir f 

P oynes JVlavy the immortall part needcs a phifitian , but that 
moues not him,though that bc'ficlce/it dies not. 

Brince I do allow this W r cn to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge,and he holds his place, for looke you how lie writes. 

B oynes John FalftafFe Knight, eucry man mutt know that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfelfe: cuen like thole that 
are kin to the King for they neucr pricke their fingcr,but they 
faye,theres (ome ofthe r Kings bloud fpilt : how comes that 
(faics he)that takes vppon him not to conceiue theanfwcris as 
ready as a borowed cap : I am the Kings poore cofi^fir. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs,orthev will fetch it from 
Iaphet,but the letter, Sir Iohn FalftafFe knight, to thefonneof 
the king,nearett his father.-Harry prince of Wales, meeting 
C P oynes Why this is a certificate, 

Brine e Peace. 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie. 

Boynes Fie fure meancs breuity in breath, fnort winded, 

I commend inee to thee, I commend thee, and,Ilcauc 

thee, be not too familiar with P oynes, for he mifufes thy fa- 
uours fo much, that he fweares thou art to mary his fitter Nel 
repent atidle times ns thou maitt,andfo farwel. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to fiiv,as 
thou vllft him, lacke FalftafFe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fitters, and fir John 
with all Europe. 

B oynes My Lord, lie deep this letter in faeke and make him 
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'Prince Thats to make him eatc twenty of his words,but cfo 
you vfe me, thus Ned? mull: I marrie your filler? 

Boynes God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but I neucr 
laid lb, 

Brince Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
fpirits of the wife fitin the clowdes andmockevs, is your ma- 
iler here in London? 

'Bard. Yea my Lord, 

Prince Where fups he? doth the old boarefeede in the old 
Frankc? 

Bard. At the old place, my lord,in Eallcheape, 

Prince VVhatcompanie? 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord^ut old miftris Quickly,and miftris Do! 
Tcre-lheet, 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 

Boy A proper gentlewoman fir , and a kinfwoman of my 
mailers. 

Prince Euen luch kinne astheparifii Heicfors aretothc 
townc bull, fhall we lleale vpon them Ned at fupper? 

Poynes I am your fiiadow my Lord, ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
iler that I am yet come to towne$thercs for your filence. 

Bar . I haue no tongue fir. 

Boy And for mine fir, I will gouerneit. 

Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll T ere-fheete Ihould be 
feme rede, 

Boyns 1 warrant you, as common as the way between S, Ah 
bons and London, 

f Prince How might we fee Falftaffe bellow himfelfto night 
in his true colours , and not our fclues b $ c feene? 

Poynes Put on two letherne ierkins and aprons , and wake 
vpon him at his table as drawers, 

Brince From a god to a bul,a heauy defcenfion,it was Ioues 

cafe 
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cafe, from a pince to a prentife , a low transformation, that foal 
be mine, for in enery thing the purpofe mu 11 weigh with the 
folly, follow me Ned, exeunt . 

£nter Northumberland his wife/md the wife to Harry Verne. 

North , I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter, 

Giuc euen way vnto my rough affaires, 

Put not you on the vi/age oft he times. 

And be like them to Percy troublclbme. 

Wife ‘Ihauegiuen ouer, I willfpeakeno marc. 

Do what you wil, your wifedome be your guide. 

North , Alas fweete wife, my honor is at pawne. 

And but my going, nothing can redeeme it, 

Kate O yet for Gods fake go not to thefe wars. 

The time was father, that you broke your word. 

When you were more endecre to it then now. 

When yourownc Percie,when my hearts deere Harry, 
Threw many a Northward looke,to fee his father 
Bring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 

Who then perfwaded you to flay at home? 

There were two honors loft,yours,and your fonnes. 

For yours, the God of heauen brighten it. 

For his,itfluckevpon him as thefiinne 
In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Did all the Cheualry ofEngland moue 
To do braue afts,he was indeede the glaffe 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle thcmfelues. 

North. B efhrew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me, 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 

But I mull go and meete with danger there, 

Or it will feeke me in an other place. 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O flie to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puillance made a little tafte. 

Kate If they get ground and vantage of the King 
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Then ioyneyou with them lkkearibbc offtcele, 

T o make ftrength ftrongenbut for al our loues, 

Fir ft let them trie themfe]ues,fo did your {bnne. 

He was fo fuffr ed,fo came I a widow, 

A nd neuer (hall liaue length oflife enough. 

To raine vpon remembrance, with mine eics. 

That it may grow and fprout as high as hcauen. 

For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come,comc ; go in with mentis with mv. mind. 

As with the tide,fweld vp vnto his height, 

That makes a fill ftand, running neither way, 

Faine would I go to mcctethe Archbifhop, 

Eut many.thoufand rcafons hold me backe, 

5 will rdolucfor Scotland, there am I, 

T ill time and vantage crauc my company. exeunt. 

Enter a Drawer or two . 

'Francis What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Iohns?thou knoweft fir John cannot induce an apple John. 

‘Draw. Mas thou faift true, the prince once fet a difh of ap- 
ple Johns before him, and toldc him there were fine more fir 
Johns, and putting orHus hat, (aid, I will now take mv leaueof 
thefc fix c!rie, round, old, withered Knights, it angredhimto 
the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

F rats. Why then couer and fet them downe, and fee if 
thou can ft find out Sneakes Moife, miftris T ere-flieet would 
faine hcare fomc mufiejue. 

Dra. Difpatch,the roome where they fupt is too Iiot,theilc 

come in ftraight. 

Francis Sirra, here wil be the prince and mafter Poynesa- 
non.and they will. put on two ofourierkins and aprons, and fir 
lohn muft not know ofit>Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter TVill. 

*Dra. By the mas here will be old vtis,it wil be an excellent, 
ftratagero. 

Francis Tlefeeir I can find out Sncalce. exit 

Enter mislris Quickly 'Qoll Tere-fheet< 
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Quickly Yfaitli fweet heart, me thinkes now you are in an 
excellent good tempcralitic. Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
isasredas any role, in good truth law : but vfitith you hauc. 
clru.nke too much cannaries , and that? a rnaruelous fearching. 
wine , and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , whatsthis, 
how do you now r ? 

Tere. Better then I was: hem. 

Why tlrats well faid, a good heart’s worth gold : loe 
here comes fir lohn. 

enter fir lohn: 







fir John When Arthur firft in court, empty the iourdan and 
Was a worthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

. hnft. Sicke ofacalme,yea good faith. 

. So isall ; hcrfed,ancl they be once in a calme they are 

ficke. .. ' 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you giuc me? 

Salft. You make fat rafeals miftris Dol. 

Tere. I make them? glattonic , and difeafes make, I make 
themnot. - - 

r Culft. If the cooke help to make the gluttonic.you helpe to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch of you Doll, we’catch ofvou 
graunt that ray poore vertuc,grant that. 

our chaines andour. ievvels, 

. Your brooches, pearles, ouehesforto ferae brauely, 

is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pilce bent brauely, and to furgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. r 

_ 7JV/ Hang your feife, you muddie Cunger, han<r vour 
ielfe. ' ° ' 

, hofb By my troth this is the old fafhion,you two neuer meet 
but you $11 to fome difcord, you are both Vgood truth as rew 
nianqiie.is two dry tofts, you cannot one beare with another* 
cohrmiUes,what the goodyere one muff beare, & thatmuft be 
J 0i f>}pu jite toe vycaker vcflell, asthcyjfay, the emptier velfel* 

■O s 2V& 
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*7 he fecond fart of 

Dorothy Czr awcakc empty veflellbeare fucli a Huge full 
hogftieadhheres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffe 
in him^you hauc not feene a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Com e(ilc be fri ends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I (hall euer fee thee againe or no there is no 
body cares. - 

Enter drawer. 

r Drtt. Sir, Antient piftols belowc, and would fpeake with 
you. 

Wol Hang him fwaggering rafcaUet him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthcl ft rogue in England. 

hoft. If hefwagger,letbimnotcomehere,nobyirjyfaithI 
inuft liue among my neighbours, lie no fwaggerers, I am in 
<rood name, and fame with the very beft: fhut the doorc, there 
conics no fwaggerers here, I haue not liu d al this while to haue 
fwaggering now, fhut the doore I pray you* 

Pal. Doft thouheare hofteffe? 

Hofl. ' Pray ye pacifie your felfe fir Iohn , there comes no 
fwaggerers here. . 

F*l. Doft thou hcare'itis mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally,fir Iohn,nere tel me:& your ancient foig- 
grer comes not in my doores : 1 w r as before maifter Tifickc 
the debuty tother day,& (asheTaidto me) twas no longer ago 
than wedfday laft , I good faith neighbor Quickely/ayes he, 
maifter Dumb*: our minifter was bv then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies lie's recciUe thofethat are ciuil, for (k. de hc)vou are in an 
ill name : now a (aide (o J can tell whereupon. F or (faies he) 
you are an honeft woman, and well thought orijthercforetakc 
licede what ghefts you rcceiue, receiue (faies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blellc 
you to heave what he laid :_no,Tlena(waggvers. 

* Fatfl. Hees no fvvaggrerhoftcfTe,atarne ch e t cr y faith, you 
may Broke him as gently as a puppy grev-hound , heelenot 
fWaggcr with a Barbarv lien,if her feathers turne backeinany 
iliew of rdi fiance, call him vp Drawer. 

call you him? I will barreno honeftn^ntriy 



Henry the fourth . 

hoiifc,nor no cheter,but I do not loue fwagering by my troth, 
I am the worfe when one faies fvvagger : fcelc maifters, how 1 
/hake, looke you, I warrant you. 

Terefb. So you do hofteffe. 

Hofl. Doe I? yea in very trueth doe I, and twcrc an afoen 
leafe, I cannot abide fwaggrers. 

Enter antient Pislol^and Bar dclfes hoy , 

PtFlol God fauc vou fir Iohn. 

Fal. Welcome ancient Piftoll, hecre Pifto!l,I charge vou 
witha cuppe of ^cke^do you difcharge vpon mine hoftefte. 

} Wl11 difcharge vpon her fir Iohn, with two bullets. 

I- *t. (he is piftoll proofe : fir, you {ball not hardelv offend 



) • i nen, to }W, JUUli ivoi omy,! will charge Vou. 
Doro. Charge ine?I fcorneyou, feuruv companion : whit 

mouSi 0W barerafca,, y cheting lacke-linnen mate? away. you 
moddie rogiie.nway, I am meatc for your maifter. ' } 

Ptfl. 1 know you miftris Dorothy! 

“5 ' -stfiZtSsSSB 

G oc ^ ct me not I ,ue jbul I will imirthcr your njffcfor 

ft‘^ue,forwhapfor teareino--! •} °u a captaine? you 

ftewcl 





jt fjz jctuitu jsar i uj 

(lewd pruins, and dried cakes:a captaine?GodslightthefeviI. 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was ati excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had neede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Fdtt. Hearke thee hither miftris Dol. 

Pitt. Not f , I tell thee what corporal! Bardolfe, I could 
teare her, He bercuengdeof her. 

‘Boy Pray thee go downe. 

Pitt. Ue fee her darnnd foil, to Plutoes damnd lake by this 
had to th’infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vilealfo : holde 
hooke and line, fav Ldowne, downe dogges,downefatershaue 
wenot Hirenhcrc?, . j 

Host. Good captaine Peefell be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke vou now aggrauate your choller. 

pift Thefebc good humors indeede, foal pack-horfes, and 
hollow pamperd iades of Afia which cannot goe but thirtie 
jnilca dayjcompare with Cxfars and with Canibals , andtro- 
iant Greekescnav rather darnne them with King c^,ciberus,and 
let the Welkin roare.foall we fall foule fortoies? 

Hoft. B v my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

'Bard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawk 
anon. 

Ptfl. Men like dogges giue crownes like pins, haue we not 
Hiren here? 

Hell. A mv word Captaine, theres none fuch here , what 
the goodyeare dolyou thinke I would deniehemorGods fke 
be quiet. 

op; ft. Then feed and be fat, my fiiire Calipolis , come gmes 
fomc facke, ft fortune me torment e frerato me contents, fearewe 
brode fides?no,let tbefiend giuefire, giue me feme facke, and 
tweet hart,he thou there, come we to ful points hereJanaarciC 
csteraes, no things? 

Falft. PiffolJ would be quiet. 

Pift. Sweet Knight, I kiffe thy neafFe, what, we haue 
the feuen ftarres. „ ■ 
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Do/.For Gods Hike thrufthhn down (hues, I cannot indare 
fuch a fuihan rafcall, 

7>//?Thmfthim downe (hires, know we not Galloway 

aagges ? * 

Fa/ft. Qyaite him downe Bardolfe like a fooue-groat foil, 
tiun "here ,d 3 ^ bm fpeakc nodlin S* a be no- 
‘Ba.rd Come, get you downe (laires, 

a If ^hat foall we haue inafion? foal! we imbrew’ there 

deadi rocke me a fleepe, abridge my doleful! dales : whv then 

ff- hh'es goodly ft uffe toward. 

Fatjt, Giue me my rapier^boy. 

fl Ip^^elackel pray thcc do not drawc. 
rat, Getyou downe ftaires. 

a as,a!as,put vpyourmked wcapons,put vp yournXdwS 

a made* 

FaL Haueyouturnd him outa dooies? 
fooulder. ** ”* e rafcaIsdr «nke, yon haue hurt him fc’th 
Fal. A rafcall to bmueme? 

^’eatfl , comeletTne wpTfhy P °° re ' 1pe b ? W tho * 

chopsia rogue, vfaith Ilouethee fo’ COmco, !>’ ou horfone 
ftorof Trov.woorthfiuenf A * thoiIartas valorous He- 
the nine W^lhies,T^n^^| melpn ° n, ^ C tcn t * mes better 

Mas theebetweene a payre offoeetes. ’ 301 th ° U ,le can ' 

E Boy. 
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The fe coni part of 

Boy The-mufique is come fir. enurmuficke. 



Tal 



I Let them play, play Grs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcaU 

bra^in"- flauelthe rogue fled from me like quickfifuer. 

Dll If fiuth and thoufollowdft him like a church, thou 
horfon little tydee Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Pay net. 

Tal Peace good Doll, do not Ipeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

J)ol Sirr a, what humour’s the prince of? 

Tal. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue made a 
wood pander ,a would a chipt bread wel. 
j-jol They fay Poines has a good wit. 

Tal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thicke 
as T cwksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him thenis 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince Ioue him (o then? 

Tal. Becaufe theirleggcs are both of a bigneffe,and a plato 
at quoites well , and eatescunger and fennel, anddrinkesoff 
candles endes for flappe- dragons , and rides the wildenure 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon iovnd-flooles , and fwearcs 
w ith a o'ood grace , and weares his bootes very fmootlielike 
vntothe figne of thcLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
Ijniy of difcrect (lories , and fuch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how a weakc minde,and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another,the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

‘Prince Would not this naue of a wheelchaue his cares cut 
off? 

p oynes Lets beate him before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not hispcule 
clawd like a parrot. 

Pnynes Lit not ftrange that defire (hould fo man)' y ccrci 
out liue performance, 

TalJI, KaffenicDolI* ^ 
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‘Prince Satumc and Venus this yeere in coniun£lion? what 
faics th Almanacke to that? 

Poyns And JookwhethertheficricTrigorihismanbenot 
Iilpingto his mailer, old tables, his note booke,his counfcl kee- 
per? 

Falft. Thou doflgiue me flattering buffes, 

‘Del By my troth 1 ki fie thee with a moll con (lam heart. 
Fa/ft. Iamold.Iamold. 

Dol. I loue thee better then I Iouc,ere a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Tal. Whatfhiffe wilt haue a kittle of? Ifiiallrecciuemony 
athmfday,(halthaueacaptomorrovv: ameny long, come it 
growes iate.weeleto bed, thou t forget me when I am sone. 

Del t.y my troth thou tfet me a weeping and thouTaifHb 1 
proue that cu er I drefle my feife handfomc til thy returne we! 
hearken a th end. 

Tal. Some facke Francis. 

‘Prince Jpoy net Anon anon fir. 

Talfl. Ha? a b a (lard fonne of the Kings? and arte not thou 
loyncshis brother? 

doft thou lead 1 ? th ° U bff ' infuU cont ‘nents, what a life 

dra^ef Afc>ettcr then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 

cares*"* trUC ’ anc ^ ^ come to drawc you out by the 

|A T^j ° tHe Lo , rc1 P referuc th 7 grace: by my trotb welcotn 
London, now the Lord blefle that fweetc face of thine O 
lelu, are you come from Wales? 

] : 0 Jf (1 TI,0 . u ,lorfon m adde compound of inaieftie, by this 
^ht.fle^andcomiptbloud.thou art welcome. } 

Doll How?you fat foole I fcome you. 

and Zr * Qr< k.’ * 1C vv j^ driue you out of your reuenge, 

u e a(l to a menment if you take not the heate. 

fnei'^c ° U ho P? candlcmine you , how vildly did vou 
Peake of me now, before this honefl, vei tuous, duilf gentle- 
Woman? £ 2 ° Hojl. 





ffoft. Gods bleffing of your good heartland fo fhe is by my 
troth. 

I Didd thou heare me? 



Prince Y ca and you knew me as you did , when you ranne 
away by Gadfhil . you knew I was at your batke,and fpoke it, 

on purpofe to trie my patience. 

ta/fi.- No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 

bearing. 

Prince I fhall driue you then to confefle the wilfull abufe, 
and then I know how to handle you. 

F alsl. No abufe Hall a mine honour.no abufe. 

C prince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pantier and bread, 
chipper, nnd I know not what? 

F«A No abufe Hall, 

‘Peynes No abufe? 

ta/n No abufe Ned i'th worlde, honed: Ned.none.I dip 
praifdc him before the wicked, that the wicked might not fall 
inloue with thee : in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
carefull fi iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to sue me 
thankes for it, no abufe Hall,nonc Ned, none, no faith bores 

none, . , . , 

‘Prince Secnow'whctherpurefeareandintire cowardice, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vs: is fhe of the wicked, is thine hot! dfe here of the wic- 
ked ,or is thy boy of the wicked, or honed Bardolfe whofezeal 
burnesin his nofe ofthe wicked? 

Peynes Anfwer thou dead elme,anfwer. 
ta/ft. Thefiend hath prickt down Bardolfe mrecouerable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but rod mault-worms, for the boy there isa good angel about 
him, butthediuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the weomen. 

F<r//?. For one of them fhees in hell already , and burner 
pcore fou!es:for th other 1 owe her mony,and whether thehs 
dam ndfor that I know not. 
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Hojt. No I warrant you. 

Fe:t(i. No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 
that, inary there is another inditementvpon thee, for fufFcrino’ 
fle/h to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law, for thewhich 
I thinke thou wilt howlt. 

. A 1 vitlars do fo,whats a ioynt of mutton or twoo in a 
yrme Yougentiewotnan. (wholeLent? 

Vat W hat laics vour grace? 

Fal. His grace faies that which his fledi rebels againd. 

Peyto knockes at docre. 

Hojf. Who knockes folowd.at doore? looke too’th doore 
there Francis. 

‘Prince Pevto.how now.what-newes? 

Peyto The King your hither ts at Wedminfler, 

Ann there are twenty wcake and wearied poltes. 

Come from the Norland as I camealono- 
Imetandouertooke a dozen captaines, ° 

Bareheaded, fweating, knocking at the Taucrnes \ 

And asking euery one for fir John FaldafFe. 

Prince By lieauen Pomes, I feele me much too blame, 
oo idely to prophane the precious time, 

W hen temped of commotion like the fouth. 

Borne with blacke vapour doth beein to melt 

And drop vpon our bare vnarnied heads 

Gme me my fword and dokc: FaldafFe good night. 

F«l. Now corns in the %etedm5^heXhrS‘ 
mud henceandleaue it vnpickt: more knocking at the doore* 
how no v.whats the matter? ° aoo,e » 

Bar. You mud away to court fir prefentlv, 

A dozen captai.nes day at doore for you. 

Fal. Pay theinufitionsfirra.fiirewel hodefTe fhrru,*rn ? 
you fee mv good wenches how men of merrite are fought °f 
ter, the vndeferuer may deepe, w hen the man ofaftionfs raid 

• E 2 Del 
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D*// I cannot fpcake, ifmyhart be not ready toburftrwel 
Cweete Iacke,haue a care of thy fclfe. 

Fn!. Farewell, farewell. , ' . 

Welfare thee wel, T haue knowne thee thetc twentie 
nine yeeres, come peafe-cod time, but an honeftcr, and truer 
hearted man: welfare thee wel. 

Bard. MiftrisTere-fheete. 

Hojl. Whats the matter? 

Sard. Bid miftris Tere-lhectc come to my maifter. 

Ho ft. O runne Doll, runne, runne good Doll, comc,lhee 

comes blubberd, yea? wily ou come Doll? exeunt 

Enter Inftice Shallow ,and Iuftice S ileus. 

Sha. Come on, come on, come on, giue meyourhand fir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer,by tbe Roode:and how 

clotlimy good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofine Shallow. 

Sha. And how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and you* 
faireft daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

St. Alas, a blackewoofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. Bv yea, and no, fir, I dare fay mv coofin Wnliam is be- 
come a good fcholler.he is at Oxford ftil.is he not? 

Si. indeede fir to mvcofb 

Sha. A mull then to the Inncs a court fhortly: I was once 
of Clements Innc, where I think* they wil talke ofmadSM- 

1°Tyou were calld Lully Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the malfe I was calld any thing, and I would haue 
done anv thing indeede too, and roundly toouhere was M™* 
little Iolin Dovt of Staflfordlhiire,and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and Wrll Squele a Cotfoleman, you 
had not foure fuch fwmge- bucklers .n all the Innesa courta- 
o-ame,and I mav fav to vou, wee knevvc where the bona rob 
were, and had the bed of them all at commencement : then 
was Tacke Falttaffemow fir John, a boy,andpageto W* 

MowbraydukeofNorflFolke. . . 

Si This fir Iohn, coofin, that comes hither anone^ 
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ibuldiers? 

Sha. The fame fir Iohn, the very fame, I fee him breakc 
Skoo-gins head at the Court gate, when a was a Cracke, not 
thusiugh : and the very lame day did I fight with one Samfon 
Stockefilh a ; Fruiterer behinde Greyeslnne: Iefu,lcfu, the 
mad dayes that I haue Ipent! and to fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We lhal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine,verv fure,very lure, death(as the 
Plalmift laith)is certaine to all,allfhall die. How agoodyoke 
of bullockes at Samforth fairc? 

Si. By my troth I was not there, 

Sha. Death is certaine : Is old Dooblc of your towne liu- 
ingvet? 

Si, Dead fir, 

Sha. Ielii,Ielu,dead! a drew a good bow ,and dead? a fhot 
a fine fhoote: Iohn a Gaunt loued him wel),and betted much 
money on his head . Dead? a woulde haue clapt ith clowt at 
tvvelue fcore, and carried you a forehand /haft a fourteene and 
foureteene and a halfe , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to lee. How a fcore of Ewes now'? 

Si. Thereafter as they bee , a fcore of good ewes may bee 
Worth ten pounds. 

Sha, And is olde Dooble dead? 

Si, Here come two of Hr Iohn Falftaflfes men, as I thinke. 
Enter r Bardolfe,and one with him 
Good morrow honefl gentlemen. 

Bardolfe I befeech you, which is iufiice Shallow? 

Sha: I am Robart Shallowe, fir, a poore Efquier of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings iuftices of the peace : what is 
your good pleafurc with me? 

Bard: My Captai«e,fir, commends him to you, my Cap. 
tain fir Iohn FalftafFe, a tall gentleman, by heauen, and a moft 
gallant Leader, 

Sha: He greetes me wel, fir, I knew him a good backfword 
man : how doth the good Knight? may I aske how my Ladic 

his 
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jhis wife doth. 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate that 

with a .wife. 

Shat. 1 1 is well faid infaitlr fir, and it is well faid indeed too 
better accomodated, it is good , yea indeede is it, good phrafa 
are furely,and euer were, very commendable,acconimodated 
it comes ofaccommodo,vc ry good, a good phrafe, 

'Bar. Pardon fir, I haue heard the word, Phrafe call you it? 
by this daye I Unowe not the phrafe , but I will maintain^ 
the word with my fword to be a fouldierlike word, and a word 
of exceeding good command by heauen,accommodated ) iliat 
is when a man is as they £tv, accommodated, or when a manis 
beingwhcreby,amay be thought to be accommodated, which 
is an excellent thing. 

Enter Falllaffe. 

Tuft . It is very hid, Took, here comes good fir John.giueme 
your good hand.giue me your worihippes good hand, by my 
troth you like well, and beare]your yeerts very well, welcome 
good fir Ichn. 

Ealft. I am glad to fee you well, good mailer Robert Shal- 
low, mailer Soccard(as 1 thinke.T 

Shat. No fir Iohn,it is my cofen Scilens in com trillion will 
me. 

F a/Ji. Good mailer Scilens, it well befits you ihoulii be of 
the peace. 

Set/, Y our good worfhip is welcotne. 

Tat, Fie this is hot weather gentlemen, haue you prouided 
me herehalfe a dozen lufficient men? 

Shat. Mary haue we fir,wil you fit? 

Fat, Let me fee them 1 befeech vou. 

Shat. Whercs the roule? wheres the roule?wheres theroulc? 
let me lee, let me fee Jet me feejfbjfo.fbjfbJbffbjfbjyea marr fir, 
Rafc Mouldyriet them appeare as I cal, let them do,fo, let them 
do,lo,let me fee, where is Mouldy? 

Mouldy Here, and’ t pleafe you. 

Shat, W hat think you fir I ohn,agood limbde/tlow.yonf, 

flrong, 




flrong, and of good friends, 
leal, IsthynameMouldie? 

CMoul, Y ca,and t pleafe you. 

Fat, Tisthemoretimethouwertvfde. 

Shat, Fla, ha, ha, moll: excellent yfaith, things that are moul- 
dy lacke vfeevery lingular good,infaith well faid fir Iohn, very 
well laid. John pricket him. 

OWoul, I was prickt wel enough befbre,and you could haue 
let me alone, my old dame will be vndonenow for one to doe 
her husbandrie,and he r drudgery, you need not to haue prickt 
me, there are other men fitter to go out then I. 

Fat. Go to, peace Mouldy, you fhall go. Mouldy it is time 
you were fpent. 

Mottl, Spent? 

Shat. PeacefcI!ow,peace,ftand afide,know you where you 
are?for th other fir Iohndet me lee Simon Shadow. 

Fat, Y ea mary,!et me haue him to fit vnder,hees like to be 
a cold foldiour. 

Shat. Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Fiere fir. 

Fal, Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad, My mothers fonne fir. 

F at. Thy mothers fonnellike enough, and thy fathers flia- 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the fhadow of the male : it is 
often fo indeede,but much of the fathers fubllancc. 

, Shat. Do you like him fir Iohn? 

Fat Shadow wil ferue forfummer,pricke him,forwehaue 
a number of fliadowes fill vp the mufter booke. 

Shat. Thomas Wart, 

F al. Wheres he? 

Wart Here fir. 

Fat. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart Yea fir. 

Fat. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shat. Shall I pricke him fir Iohn? 

*1 It were fuperfluous/or apparell is built vpon his back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame (lands vpon pins, pricke him no more, 
Shal. Ha, hn, ha, you can do it hr, you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble, 
feeble Here fir, 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailer fir. 

Shal. Shall! pricke him fir? 

F»i/. You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hee'd a prickt 
you: wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile as 
thou haft done in a womans pcticoate. 

F eeble I will do my good will fir, you can haue no more. 
Val. W ell faide good womans tailer, well (aide coumious 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull doue, or moll 
magnanimous moufe,pricke the womans tailer : wel M.Shah 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble I would Wart might haue gone fir. 

Teil. I would thou wert a mans tailer , that thou mWitft 
mend him and make him fit to goe,I cannot put him to a°pri. 
uate fouldier, that is the leader of fo many thoufands . letrli.it 
fuffice mod forcible Feeble. 

F eeble it (hall fuffice fir. 

F al. I am bound to thee reuerend Feeble, who is next? 
Shal. Peter Bul-calfe o’th greene. 

F nl. Y ea mary,lets fee Bul-calfe, 

'B< { 1. Here fir, (roareagaine. 

E al - Fore God a likely fellow, come pricke Bul-calfe til hee 
Bui. O Lord, good my lord captaine. 

Falfl. What, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

Bui. O Lord fir,! am a diieafed man. 

F al. Whatdileafe haft thou.? 

Bui. A horfon cold fir , a cough fir, which IcoughtwiA 
ringing in the Kings affaires vpon his coronation day fin 
Val. Come, thou (halt go to the warres in a gowne,wewil 
haue away thy cold, and I wil take fuch order that thy friendes 
fhal ring for thee. Is here all? 

Shal. Here is two more cald then your number , youmuft 
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haue but foure here fir, and fo I pray you goe in with nice to 
dinner. 

Fa. ComeJ wil go drink with you, but I canot tary dinner: 
I am glad to fee you, by my troth matter Shallow. 

Shal. O fir lohn, do you remember fincc we lay all nighf 
in the windmil in faint Georges field/* 

FaL No more of that matter Shallow. 

S hat. Ha^twas a merry night, and is lane Night-worke a- 
liue? 

Falfl. 'She liues matter Shallow- 
Shal. She neucr could away with me. 

Fa. Neuer neuer,fhe woldalwaiesfay>(he could not abide, 
matter Shallow* 

Sha. By the matte I conld anger her too'th heart, flic was 
then a bom r<?^,doth fhe hold her owne wel? 

Fal. Old old matter Shallow* 

Shal. Nay fhe mutt be old, (he cannot chufe but be old, cer- 
tain fhees old,& had Robin Night- work by old Night- work Jfc 
before I came to Clements inne. 

Sctlens Thatsfifticfiue yeareago* 

Stid. Ha coufenScilens that thou hadttfeene that that this 
Knight and I haue feene,ha fir lohn, faid I wel? 

Fal We haue heard the chimes at midnight M. Shallow* 

Sha. That we haue that we haue , that we haue, in faith fir 
lohn we haue, our watch- wordc was Hemboies, come lets to 
dinner, come lets to dinner, Iefus the daies that wee haue feene, 
come, come* exeunt. 

Bui. Good mnifter corporate Bardolfe, (land my friend, 
& lieres foure Harry tenfhillings in french crowns for you, in 
Very truth fir,, I bad as liue be hangd fir as go,and yet for mine 
owne part fir I do not care, but rather becaufe I am vnwiiling, 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to (lay with my friends, 
elfe fir I did not care formine owne part (o much, 

Bard. Go to, (land afide, 

Mottl, And good M.corporall captaine, for my old dames 
take (land my friend , (he has no body to doe any thing about 
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heir when I am gone, and fheis old and cannot helpe her felfc 
you fhall haue forty fir, 

Bar, Go to,ftandafide. 

feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once vve 
owe God a death , ile nere beare a bafe mind , and't bee my 
deftny:fo,and’t be not, fb.no man’s too good to feme's prince, 
and let itgo which way it will, he that dies this yeercis quitfos 
the next, 1 

Bar W ell laid ,th’art a good fellow, 
feeble Faith ile bearc no bale mind. 

Enter Falflajfe and the Ittfiiceu 
fal. Comefir,which men fhall I haue? 

Shal, Foure of which you pleafe. 

"Bar Siiyt word with you, 1 haue three pound to free Moul- 
dy andBulcalfe, 

Fell. Go to, well. 

Shal, Come fir Iohn,which fourewilyouhaue? 

Fed, Do you chufe for me, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Eulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 
fal. Mouldy and Bulcalfe,fbr you Mouldy flay at home, til 
y ou are pafl feruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, grow til you 
come vnto it, I will none of you. 

Shal, Sir Iohn, fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
your likeftefi: men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

fal. Wil youtel me(mafter Shallow)how to chuleaman? 
care 1 forthe limbe, the rhevves, the flature,bulkeand big af- 
femblance of a man:giue methe fpirit M.Shalowrheres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a (hall charge you, and 
cbfohargeyou with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
ofFand on fwifter then he that gibbets on the brewers bucket; 
and this fame haife faede fellow Shadow, giqe me this man, he 
prefents no marice to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aicneleuel at the edge of a pen- knife, and fora retraite now 
fvviftly wil this Feeblethe womans Tailerrunne off? O giue 
atce die /pare men, and (pare me the great ones, putte race a 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bardolfe. 

Bar. FloIdWart, trauers thas,thas,thas. 

Fal.Qome mannage me your caliuer:fo,very wel,go to.very 
good, exceeding good, O giue me alwaies a little leane, olde 
chopt Ballde, (hot : well /aid yfaith Wart, th’art a good fcab, 
hold,theres a teller for thee. 

Shal, He is not his crafts-itiafter, he doth not do it ri°ht; I 
remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at Clements inne, 
I was then firDagonet in Arthurs (how, there was a little 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come you in, 
rah, tali, tah, would a fiiy, bounce would a fay, and away awnin 

would ago, and againe would a come: I/hallnerc fee iiich a 
fellow, 

fal. Thefefcilowcs wool! doe well M.ShalIow,God keep 
you M .Scilens, I will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
wel gentlemen both.Irhank you, I muff a dofen mile to nio-fit: 
Bardolfe, giue the fouldiers coates. ° 

Shal. Sir Iohn, the Lord blc(Teyou,God profperyouraf. 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit ourhoufe, let 
enr old acquaintance be renewed,peraduenture I will with yc 
to the court. J 

Fal. Fore God woufdvou would. 

Shal. Go to, I haue fpoke at a word,God keep vou. 

Fal, rare you well gentle gentlemen. ’ ex i t 

r , i i Pr Bn n io!fe i Ie , ac!e tBe men ‘Way , as I returne I will 
fetch off th efe ui ff ices, I do fee the boUome ofiuftice Shallow, 

Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice oflvine, 
this fame ftai ud mffiee hath done nothing but prate to' me, 
ofthevvildneffe ofhisyouth, and the feates he liath dope a- 
bout 7 urne- bull ftree^and cuery third word a Ire, dewerpaid 
to die hearer then the Turkes tribute , I doe remember him 
at Uemcnts Inne,hke a man made after fupper of a cheefe oa- 
nng, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt ' 
reddiff cvith a head fantaffically earned vpon it with a knife 
a was Co forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were 

& 3 inuia- 




I ft Until 



m 




'ij'nijliM! 

r flji'l '.j* "’S' 

lii 




liiliii 
Uli 









The fecond part of 

inuinciblc, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as 2 
monkic,& the whores cald him mandrake, a came ouer in the 
rereward of the fafliion, and funs; thofe tunes to the ouer- 
fehutebt hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whiffle , and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good- nigh ts , and nowe is 
this vices'dagger become a fquire , and talkes as familiarly of 
John a Gaunt, as if he had bin fworne brother to him , and 
}Ie be fworn a nere faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
he bur ft his head for crow ding among the Marfflalles men, I 
faw it and told I ohn a Gaunt he beate his o wne name, for you 
might haue thruft him and all his aparell into an eele-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hoboy wasamanfionfor him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes. Wclfilebe acquainted with him 
if I returne,and filial go hard, but ile make him a philofophers 
two ftoncs to me,ifthevongDafebea baitefor the old Pike, 
J fee no reafon in the law r of nature but I may fnap at him , till 
Time ftiape, and there an end. 

Enter the Archbijbop ^Mowbray fBardolfe ftdaSlwgs , within 
thef arrest of Gaultrce . 

Bifb. What is this forreft call d ? 

Haft. Tis Gaultree forreft,and’t fhalpleafe your grace. 

Bifiop .Here ftand, my lords, and fend difeouerers forth, 
T o know the numbers of our enemies: 

Ha flings We haue fent forth already. 

'Bijhop Tis w'ell done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I muff acquaint you, that I hauereceiud 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure, and fubftance thus : 

Here doth he wifh his perfon,with fucli powers, 

As might hold fortance with his quallitie. 

The which he could not leuy : whereupon 
Heisretirde to ripe his growingfortunes, 

To S cotland,and concludes in hearty prayers. 

That your attempts may oucr-liue the hazard 

And fearefull meeting of their oppofite. , 
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Mowb. Thus do the hopes we haue in him, touch ground. 
And daOi thctnfelues to peeces. Enter mejfenger 

Hafiings Now, what newes? 

( JWeQcnver Weft of this ferreft/carccly off a mile, 

Jn goodly forme comes on the enemy. 

And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number' 

Vpon,or neere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

c JArlowbray The iuft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Letvsfway on, and facethemin the field. 

Tlijbop What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere? 

Enter Weflmerland 

Mowbray T thinke it is my lord of Wedmerland* 

W eft. Health and faire greeting from our Generali, 

The prince lord Iohn and duke of Lancafter. 

Bifhop Say on my lord of V Vedmerland in peace. 

What doth concerne your comming? 

We. Then my L.vnto your Grace do I in chiefe addreffc 
Thefubdance ofmvfpeedi : if that rebellion 
Came like it felfe, in bafeand abie<ft rowtes. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 

And countenaund by boyes and beggary* 

J fay, ifdamnd commotion foappcarc. 

In his true, riatiue, and mod proper ih ape, 

You,reuercnd fatherland thefe noble Lordes, 

Had not beene heere to drefle theowgly forme 

Of bafe and bloody Infurre&ion 

With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbifhop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintainde, 

Whofe beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 

Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 

Whofe white inuedmems figure innocence. 

The Douc, and very blefTed fpirite of peace. 

Whei efore do you fo ill tranffate vour felfe 
Outofthe fpeech of pence that beares fuch grace, 
n otheharfh and boydrous tongue of warre? 

1 urningyom- bookes to graucs,your incke to bloud, 
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Your pennes to launces, and your tongue diuine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point of warre? 

Bifl). Wherefore do I this?fo the queftion frauds; 
Briefly, to this end we are all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daie’s but newly gone, 

VVhofe memorie is written on the earth, 

V Vith yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Ofeuery minutes in (lance (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeeming armes, 

N ot to breake peace, -or any braunch of it. 

But to efrablifh heere a peace indeede. 

Concurring both in name and quallitic. 

Well. V Vhcn euer yet was your appc'ale denied 
Wherein haueyou beene galled by the King? 

W hat peere hath beene fubornde to grate on you? 

That you ihould feale this lawlefle bloody bookc 
Offorgde rebellion with a feale diuine. 

And confecrate commotions bitter edge. 

'Bifliop My brother Generali, the common wealth 
T o brother borne an houfhold cruelty, 

I make my quarrcll in particular. 

Weft. There is no neede of any fuch redreffe, 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part, and to vs all 
Thatfeele the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuffer the condition ofthefe times, 

To lay a h eauy an d vn equall hand 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. But this is mecre digreflion from my purpofe. 
Here come I from our princely general), 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will giueyou audience, and w'berein 
It fhall appeere that your demaundsare iuft. 

You (hall enioy them,euery thing fet off 
That might fo much as thinke you enemies. 

c JWowbray But he hath foredevsto compel this offer, 
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And it proceedcs from poIicie,not loue. 

WeTi - Mowbray, you ouerweene to take it Co: 

This offer com es from mercy, not from feare: 

For loe, within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour, all too confident 

To giue admittance to a thought of fcare: 

Our battcll is more full ofnatnes than yours 

0 ur men more perfect in the vCc of armes 
Our annour all as flrong, our caufe the befr: 

1 hen Rcafon will our hearts (hould be as good: 
oay you not then, ourofferis compdld. 

^^ Wdfbymyw.lfwe (hall admit no parfee. 
Wett. TJiat areues but the foameofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. • ■ 

Haftmgt Hath the prince Iohn a full commiffion. 

In very ample vertue of his father. 

To hearc,and absolutely to determine 
° ™ wndkions wc (lull fraud vpon? 

Well. That is intended in die Generallcs name 

I T f e you r k e f„fl Ig | lta(]ucilion esnim '- 

v ~ff Tlen take, my lord of Wcftmerland,, sfoedule 
Fonfos con tames our gencrall grieuances, ' 

Each feuerall article herein redrefr 

A ! members ofour caufe both here and hence. 

That are enfinewed to this aftion ' 

Acquitted by a truefubfrantiallfW 
And prefent execution ofour willcs, 

lovsand ourpurpofesconfinde. 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame 

B &°f My lord, we will doe lo, Exumn ™rla K d 
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(JMott There is athing within my bofatnc tells me 
That no conditions of our peace can (land, 

Haflingx F eare you not, that if we can make our peace, 
Vpon fuch large termes,and fo absolute. 

As our conditions fhall confift vpon> 

Our peace fhall (land as firmc as rockie mounta 
Afoul>. Y ea but our valuation foal be fuch, 

That euery flight, and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, nicc,and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this a&ion, 

T hat were our royal faiths martires in loue. 

We fhall be winow’d with fo rough a wind. 

That euen our corne fhal feemc as lightas chafife. 

And good from bad find no partition* 

Bijh. No, no, my lord, note this, tie Kingis weary 
Of daintie and fuch pi eking greeuances. 

For he hath found, to endonc doubt by death, 

Rcuiues two greater in the heires of life:. 

And therefore- will he wipe his tables cleane, 

And keepe no tel tale to his memories. 

That may repeate,and hiftory his Ioffe, 

To new remembrancerfor full wclheknawes^ 

He cannotfo precifelv weed this land,. 

As his mifdoubts prefcHt uccafion; 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends. 

That plucking to vnfix an enemy. 

He doth vnfaften fo,and ihake afiiend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiuewife. 

That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes, 

As he is ftriking, holdcs his infantvp. 

And hangs rcfoluUcoite&ion in thearme, 

That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. Befides,theKing hath wafted alhisrodS; 

On late oflfendors, thathe now doth laclce 
The veryinftmments ofchafticement. 

So that his power, like to a phanglefle lien, 
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JM ay offer, hut not hold, 

Bfoop Tis very true, 

And therefore be aflurdc,mygood Lord Mai fhall 
If we do.now make our attonemcntweH, 

Ourpe^^jil like a broken limheynited. 

Grow (ranger for the breaking. * 

Be it fo, here is returnd my lord of Weftmcrlancl- 
’Enter Weftmerland, 

Weft. The prince is here at hand, pleafetbyourLordfoip 
To meet his grace iuftdi (lance tweene our armies. 

Enter Prince John anAbis armie. 

Afew.Y our graceof York, in Gods namethen fet forward. 
‘Btjhop. Before, and greete his grace(tny lord) we come. 

Iobn Y ou are well incountred here, my coufon Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifoop, 

Andfo to you Lord Haftings.and to all. 

My Lord of Yorke,it better foe wed with you, 

W hen that your flocke aflemblcd by the bell. 

Encircled you, to heare with reuerence, 

Your expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you here.an yron man talking. 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 

Turning the word to fword,and life to death: 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripens in the fun- lhine of his fauqr, 

Would he abufo the countenance of the Kino-: 

Alackc what nufeheefes mighthe fet abroach, 

Jn (1,ad « oF f^ch greatneffe? with you Lord bifoop 
It is euen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

1 o vs the lpeakcr in his parliament. 

To vs th ’imagine voice of God himfelfe, 
l he very opener and intelligencer, 

Betweene the grace,the fantfities ofheauen. 

And our du'l workings? O who foal beleeue, 

But you mifufe the reiicrence of your place, 

^ 2 Imply 










Imply the countenance and grace of hedu n, 

As a falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes difhcmorable you haue tane vp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zealc ofGod, 

The fubiefts of his fubftitute my father, 

And both againft the peace of heauen and bin?, 

Haue here vpfwarmd them. 

Btfiop Good my Lord of Lancafter, 

I am not here againfl your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord of Weftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe, 

Crowd vs and crufli vs to this monftrous forme* 

To hold our fafety vp : 1 fent your grace. 

The parcells and particulars ofourgriefe. 

The which hath beene with fcorne ihouedfrom the court, 
W hereon this Hidra, (onne of warre is borne, 

Whofc dangerous eies may well be charmc! afleepe, 

With graunt of our moff iuft,and right deflrcs. 

And true obedience of thismadnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the foote of maieftie. 

Ifnot,vve ready are to trie our fortunes* 

To the lad man. 

ft?/?. A nd though \ve here fal downe, 

W c haue fupplies to fecond our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs (hal fecond them. 

And fo fkccefleof mifehiefe fhall be borne, 

And heire from heire (hall hold his ejuarrellvp. 

Whiles England /ball haue generation. 

Prince Y ou are too (hallow Hafhngs, much too (hallow* 
Tl o (bund the bottomc of the after times. 

Weft- Pleafeth your grace to anfwere them directly, • 
How farfo! th you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, and do allow them well. 

And fw'eare here by thehonourofmybloud, 

My fathers purpefes haue beene miftooke, 

And feme about him haue too lauiihly, 
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Wrefted his meaning and authority. 

My Lord,thefe gricfxs (hall be with fpeed" redfeft, 
Vppon my foulc they fhal, if this may pleafe you, 
Difthargc your powers vnto their feucrall counties, 

As we will ours,and here betweene the armies. 

Lets drinke together friendly and embrace. 

That all their eies may bearcthofc tokens home, 

Ofour reftored loue and amitie. 

'Bijbop I take your princely word for thefc redrefles, 

I giue it you, and will maintaine my word, 

Andthercvpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

'Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them,hie thee captaine. 

T o you my noble lord of Weftmerland. 

We fl- Ipledge your gracq, and ifyou knew what paines, 
I haue beftowed to breed this prefent peace. 

You would dt inke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall ftiew it felfe more openly hereafter. 

'Bifhop I do not doubt you." 

I am glad ofit, ’ ' 

Health to my Lord.and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. Y on wilh me health in very happy feafon. 

For I am on the lodaine fomethingill. 

Againftill chauncesmenare euer mery. 

But neauincfte fore-runnes the good euent 

WeU. Therefore bcmerycoze,fincefodaineforrow. 

t0 % tIlus Tome good thing comes to morow. 

Wop Eelecueme lam paffing light in fpirit. 

pf'ru mUL ^| worfeifyour owne rule be true. Jhout. 

m' nT}? 1 F ? Ce }sre ^red,heark how they ftrowt 
More. Tim had bin cheercfirll after viftory. 7 

mop A peace is of the nature of a conqueft, 

for then both parties nobly arefubdued. 

And neither party loofer. 

Prince Go my lord, 
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And let our army be difeharged too. 

And, good my lbrd,fo pleaft you, let our traincs 
MarcS by vs, that we may perufe the men, 

VVe (hould haue coap t withalh 
'Bifiop Go, good Lord Hadings, 

And ere they bedifmift,let them march hy .enter WeftwerUntL 
* Vrince 1 truft Lords we Thai lie to night togithcr: 

J^ow coofin, wherefore dands our army dil? 

JVeft. The Leaders hauing charge from you to ftand, 

Wil not goc off vntil they heare you fpeake* 

c T>rince They know their dueties. * enter i 
Battings M v lord, our army is difperd already, 

JLilce youthful! fteeres vnyoakt they take their courfes, 
Ead,wead,nqrth,fouth,Grlike a fcboole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and fporting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord Hadings,for the which 
I do areft thee traitor of high treafon. 

And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

c JWorvbray Is this proceeding iud and honorable? 

TVeJl. Is your aflemblyfo? 

Bijhof will you thus breakc your faith? 

Vrince Ipawnde thee none, 

J protnid you redrcfTe of thefe fame grieuances 
Whereof you did complaine, which by mine honour. 

I will perforrne,vtith a mod chridian care, ; 

But for you rebels, Iooke to tafte the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Mod ihallowly did you thefe armes commence, 
fondly brought heere ; andfoo!ifhly fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummcs,purfiie the fcattred dray: 

God, and not we,hath‘fafely fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourtothe blocke of death, 

Treafons true bed,andycelder vp of breath. 

*^4UrMm Enter Falftaffe excurftons 

FaL whats vour name fir, of what condition are you, 

' of 




©f what place? 

Col e, I am a Knight fir , andmvnamcis Coleuile of the 
Dale. ’ - ‘ 



a traitor your degree, & thedungeon your place, a place deep 
aiough,fb foall you be ftd C olleuile of the Dalei 
C a &- Arcnot you fir John Faldaffe? ~ 

^ EaL As good a man as he fir, who ere lam : doe ye ycefdc 

firjbr fhall I fweat for you? if I doe fweate v they are.the"drops ; . 
of thy louers,. and they weepe for thy death, therefore row ze 
vpfeare and trembling, and do obferuance to my mercic. 

Colie. I thinkyou arefir Iolin FaldafFe, and ill that thou o-ht 

yeeldeme. 

Fail haue a whole fchool of tongues in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all fpeakes any other wordbutmy 
namc ; and 1 had but a belly ofanyindifferencie,! were Amply 
the mod attiue fellow in Europe : my womb, my wombe,niv 
womb vndoes mejieere conies our Generali. 

Enter ' lohn TVeflmer Unhand the reft. R e traits 

lohn The heate is pad, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers, good coofin Weftmerland. 

Now Faldaffe, where haue you beene all this while? 

When cuery thing is endeckthen you come: 

Thefe tardy trickcs of yours wil on my life 
Gne time or other brealcefome gallowes backe. 

F«l. I would bee Tory my Jord.butit flioulde bee thus ; I 
neuer knew yet but Rebukeand Cheeke , was the rewarde of 
Valoi :c!o you thrnkeme afwallow^n arrow,ora> bullet? haue 
1 in my poore and old motion tHeexpedition of thought ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extreatneft inch ofpoffibi- 

lty IhauefoundredninefcorcandodpoRes, andhere trauell 

tainted as l am haue in my pureand immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir lohn Colleuileofthe Dale, a moftfimous Knight and 

£ r T 0US ofthat?he fawe me, and veelded, 

that I may m%-% VV atR the hooke- nofde fellow of Rome; 

ihcBt 




m^econ ayar ioj 

there cofin,T came,{aw r ,and ouercamc# 

lohn It was more of his curtefie then your deferumg. 

Falft. 1 know not, here he is, and here I yeeld him, and! 
bcfecch your grace let it be booktewith the reft of this daies 
decdcs, or by the Lord, I wilhauc it in a particular ballad elfc, 
with mine ownc pifture on the top on t, (Colcuile kiftingmy 
foote)to the which couifc, iflbeeenforft, ifyoudocnot all 
fhew like guilt twoo pcnces to mee, and I in the clcere skie of 
Fame, ore- fhme you as much as the full moone doth the cm- 
dars of the element, (which fhew like pinnes heads to her)ber 
leeue not the w r orde of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
and let Dcfert mount# 

'Trince Thines too heauy to mounts 
Falft. Lctitfhincthcn. 

- Trince Thines too thicke to foine. 

Falft. Let it do foine thing, my good lord,that may doe me 
good, and call it vvhat you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuilc* 

Falft. And a famous true fubieft tookc him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are, 

That led me hither ,had they bin mlde by me, 

You fhould haue vvonne them deercr then you hauc. 

FaL 1 know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter Weftwerland. 

\ prince Now r , hauc you left purfuift 
Weft. R etraite i s made, and execution ftayd. 

Prince Send Collcuile with his confederates 
ToYorkc.to prefent execution, 

Blunt leade him hence, and fee you guard him fure. 

And now f difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

Iheare the King my father is fore fick. 

Our newes fhall go before vs to his maieftic, 

W Inch cofin you fhall beare to comfort him, 

And 
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Jdmrj the fourth. 

f -A n d w« wi th fo b cr fp ced c wi 1 1 fo I Jo w ro u. 

My Lordd r bcfcech you giuemc lcaue to‘|6 through 
.Giorterfturc.and when you come toeburt.ftarid my good lord 
inyourgoocbnepoiW’ 

Prince Fare you wcl Fa!fbffe,I,in my conditiomflial better 
tpeake of you then you deferuc. . 

the wit, twere better thdtft-Wdu fee. 
dome, good faith this fame yongfoberblouded boy doth not 
louc rne.nor a ma ,c3not make him laugh, butthats rio maruel, 
he drihkes no wine, theres neuer none of thefe demure boy cs 
cotne to Any probfe; for thin drinke dothfo ouer-cooletheyr 
blood, and makjnginany fifh meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmalegrecni heknes, and then when they marry, they 6-ecte 
wenches , they are generally fooles and e<k-ards, width fdir.s 
or vs mould be tqo.butfor' inflammatioma good fherris fackc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afcendcs mee into the braine 
dnes me there all the foolifh.and dull and trudy vapors which 
enuirone it, makes itapprehenfiue, quieke, forgetiue, fulldf 
nimble, fiery , and dqlechble ihapes, whithdehuered ore to 
thevovee, the tongue, which is thc'biith, becomes excellent 
wit. I he fecond property of your excellent lhcrrkus the war- 
ming ofthe blood* which before (cold Sr fetled.)left the lyuer 
white & pale.which.is the badge rfpufilanimitie and cowar- 
dize: but the /herns warnies it, and makes it courfe ffPin the 
inwaidsto the partes exteeames, itillumineth thef'ce which 
mim eak ° nj §‘ U j S ^' arn [ n gtoal the reft of this little kingdom 
Sirit ^['commoners, and inland petty 
lpinfs.irmfter me all to their captaine, the heart: who We'at and 




fetsitinaft and vfc It c 1,11 IdtKC com men cesit, and 

etsit in att and vie . Hereof comes it >- that Prince Hnn-vic 

fU^'cHdhlood life did naturally inlierite ofhisfa*- 

!^ C ftcrile; mid Bare land*, manured hus- 

ri d3nd tlIld > with cxcdlte^ideoour of drinkS^ 
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and good ftoreof fertile Iherris that he is Become very hole 
and, valiant. 1 f I had a thoufand fonnes,thc firft humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, fhould be, to forlwcarc thinpotali- 
ons, andtoaddifl themfeluestofacke. How now Bardolfci 
Enter Bardoffe . 

Tar. T he army is difeharged all,and gone. 

Fal. Let them goc, ije through Glofterfhire,and there wilt 
I vifit M. Robert Shallow Efquirc , I haue him already tem- 
pring betweene my finger and my thumb, and ihortly willl 
feale with him,come away. 

Enter the KtnggV zrmke ,Kent ,ThomM duke of Clarence t 
Humphrey o f Gloucefler.. 

King Now lords, ifGod.doth g'rne fucccflefull end, 

T o this debate that bleedeth at our doores. 

We will our youth leadcon to higher fields. 

And draw no fwords but what arefan&ified.* 

Our nauieis addreft, our power collefted, 

Our fubftitutes in abfence wclinuefied. 

And euery thing lies leuell to our wilh. 

Only we want a little perfonal ftrengtht 
Ancf pawfe_ys til theferebcls now aroote. 

Come vndemeath the yoke ofgouernment. 

War. Both which we doubtnot, but your maiefty 
Shal foone enioyv 

King Humphrey my fonne of Gloder, where is theprince 
vour brother? 

Glo-. I thinke hees gone to hunt, my lord, at Winfor- 

King And how accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, mv lord. 

King Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No,i ny good lord, heirs in prefence here. 

(flar. What would my lord and father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas ofClarence, 

How chance thou art notwiih theprince thy brother? 

He loues thee.and ihoudoft neglect him, Thomas, 

Thou haft a better place in his affefrion 





Henri the fourth* 

Then all thy brothers, cherriih it my boy* 

And noble offices thou maift effect 
Ofmediation after I am dead, 

Betwecnehisgreatneffeandthyotherbrethren: \ 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his loue. 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace, 

By teeming cold, or careleffeofhis will, 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de. 

He hath a leave forpittic,and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting charitie, 

Yet notwitliftanding being incenftjhe is Hint, “ 

As humorous as winter, and as lodaine 
As flawes congealed in the Ipring of day: 

His temper therefore mull be well obferu’d, • 

Chide him for faults, and do it reuerently, 

When you pcrceiuehisbloud inclind to mirth: 

But being rooody.giuc him time and fcope, 

T ill that his paflions,likc a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working .learnethis Thomas, 
And thou fhaltprouca flielterto thy friends, 

A hoope of gold to bindc thy brothers in. 

That the Vnitcd vellell of their bloud, 

(Mingled with venome of fuggcftioii, 

As force perforce, the age will powre it in,) 

Shall neuer leake, though it doe worke as ftroiig, 

As Aconitum.or ralh gunpowder. 

(fla. I lhall oblerue him with all care and loue. 

Kmg Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He isnot thereto dayjrc dines in London, 

Kmg And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Poines.and other his continuall followers. 

Ktn^ 'Mott fubiett isthe fatted foylc to weeds. 

And hc.the noble image of my youtn, 

Isouerfpread with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches it felfc beyond the howre of aeatb: 

The bloud weepes from my heart when 1 do ffiape; 
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T^y<V *• vttyt.^ut vjyx. 

In fornacsimaginary^aayded^ ^vrftffewrfT 

And rotten times that you fhall looke vpon, r 

When 1 am fleeping with my aunceftors: 

For when h.s head-thong not hathi^ curbe, : 

V Vhenragcand hot ploudarehiscoun/iilors, 

V \ hen meanes arsd iaaifli iflanner^rneete together. 

Oh with what wings foafhis affei&dtas flie, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

frar. M y gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite, 

I he prince but fhidies his companions, 

Lilcea ftrange ton^iewhcrein to gaine the language! 

Tis nccdrnll that the mo^immo, deft word, 

Ik lookt vpon and learnt, which onceattaind, 

Your highnefleJcno wes conies to no further vfe. 

But to be knowne and hatedkoji kegrofte teranesp . i . 
7 he prince will in the perfeftnefte of time, 

Caft oft Ins .olio wcrs,ai)d : tl'.eir uiemoiy 
bhall as a pattern, or a nieafurc hue, 

By which his gracenyuft mete the liues of other. 

Turning pa ft- euils to advantages. 

Kin g Tis feldomeyvhen the'bee doth leaue her combs 
In the dead cation: who's hei c.Weftmcrland? : 



Enter W x eftmer]tind. ■, 

We ft* Health to my foueraigne,and new happinefte 
. Added to that that I am to deliuer, 

Princelohn your fonne doth kjiTfi your graces hand. 

Mowbray, the Bii3tOp,Scroope,'F^ftiftgs, and al, 

A re btought to. the correeftipnnfypuv Jaw: 

There is notiiovv a rebelsfvvordynrtieatJad, 

But Peace puts foith her oliue eucry where, 

T he manner howahis aftion hath bin borne, 

Here at more jei/ure may your inghneffc reacle, 

With cilery cour fe in his o^ikular, . r -\ ,J ( J on 0 : H A 
King 6 Weftwri^,tho» 5 ir| a Aawte.in& - • Up nr o J 
Which euer in the haunch of winter lings I »■% 

1 bdjfting y;p qfdnydookc heres more neiyes, cuter Harter. 

Hart. 
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Henry the \ fourths 

Hart, From enemies, heaiieris Jeeep your fnaiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you, may they fall 
As thofe that I am come to tel! you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfe, 

With a great p o vy t r off , a n d of Scots, 

Are by the fhrieueof Yoricftiire ouerthrowne. 

The manner,and true order of the fight, 

Tins packet,pleafe it you,cont,iines at large; 

Ki. And wherforeihouldithefegood hews make me (1 eke? 
Will Fortune neuer come vykhhoth haydsfulh 
But wethevfaire words ftil in fouleft tertnes? 

She either giues a ftomaeh,aud no.foodc, 

Such are the poore in health: or eke a fe aft, 

And takes away the ftomach,fuch are die rich ’ 

That haue aboundance,and eniov it not: 

I lhould reioyce now at this happv newes, • 

Aud nowmyfightfatles,andmy braineisgiddv, 

0 me, come ncare me,now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar, O my royall father! 

Weft, My foueraigne Lord,cheere vp your folfe, look vp, 
w ar , Be patient pt inces, you dp know thefe fits 
Are with his highnfifTeTeryorcteaiy. mvf,, \ x , 
Otandkom him giiiehimayre, heel ftraightbe wel, 

Jd'*' No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs. 

Th.nceTant cave.,, ndLfooiuof h.s mmd, .,v ° i . 

Ha h wrought the Mure that foould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through,. ‘ y 

yST J£ C P^P'efcireane, forthey do obferue 
at.ierdheires.andlothly births of nature, 

1 he feafons change their manners,. as the yeere 

a fteepe,and leapt them ouer. 
a n i | ' u thriceflo^cd>Po- ebbe between. 

jp^Ess?**** 

hat our great grandlire Edvvard,fickt and died, 

H l War, 
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If fie Jecond fart of 

War. Spcake lower, princes , for the King recouers. 

Hum. This apoplexi wit certainc be his end. 

King 1 pray you take me vp,and bearc tne hence. 

Into fome other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made,my gentle friends, 

V nleffe tome dull andfauourable hand 
Wilt whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

King Set me the crewnevpon mypillow here. 

. Clar. His eie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. Leflc noyfe, lefle noyfe. Enter Harrf 

‘Prince Who faw the duke ofClarence? 

Clar. I am here brother, ful of heauineffe. 

Prince How now,raine within doorcs, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newesyet? tell it him. 

Hum. He altred much vpon the hearing it. 

Prince If he be ficke with ioy,hcele recoucr without phi* 
ficke. 

War. Not lo much noyfe my Lords, fweete prince, lpeake 
lowe, the King your father is dilpofdc to fleepe. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War. Wilt plcafc your Grace to go along with vs? 

Pripce No, I wil fit and watch hcere by the King. 
Whydbth the Crowne liethcre vpon his pillow. 

Being (b troublefome a bedfellow ? 

O polifht perturbation ! golden care! 

That kcepft the ports of Slumber open wide 
T o many a watchfull night, fleepe with it now! 

Yetnot fo found , and halfe fo deeply fweete, 

As he whofe brow (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour w r orne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft withfaftv (by his gates of breath) ^ 



Henry the fourth* 



There lies a dowlny feather whiclj flirs not. 

Did he fufpire,that light and wcightlcffe dowlne 
Perforce mu.ft inoue my gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Englifh Kings, thy deaw from me. 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood. 

Which mturejoue, and filial! tenderneffe 
Shall (O deare fitter) pay thee plcnteouflyr 
Aiy due from theeis this imperialf Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Periucs it filfe to me : loe where it fits,. 

Which God fl:al guard^and putthe worldswholeflren^tfe 
into one grant amie, it fhaf not force* 

This liiieafhonorfroiri me, this from thee 
Willi to mine leaue, as tis left to me- exit. 

Enter W r armcke x Gloucefter } Clarence. 

King W arwick e,GloiLcefter,Clarence* 

CUr. Doth the Kingcaft 
War. What wouldyour Maieftie? 

Ktng Why didyou? leaue me here alone,mr lords? 

CL *. We left the prince mv brother here my lie^ciwhovr 
dertooketo fit and watch by you. 

cn^ther^ IlC ^ r ^ eeG ^ Wa ^ eS>W ^ CreiS,1C ^ etniC ^ Ce ^ rn : h 
rrar. This dooreis open, fie is gone this way. 

Hum. He camenot through the chamber where we faide 

Kmg Whereis the Crowne? who tookit from my pillowi 
Zf' W hc ™cw«hdrcw,my liege, we left it here. ? 

T u X n hc Pnnce hath taneit hence.go feeke him out* 

p S “j ohaflie, that he doth fuppofemvfleepemv death 1 
I,nd, bn,, myjbrd ofWa r 4lce,cl..cl C I,i,n hX, 

This part of his conioyncs. with my difeafe, 

f 6 ^Vr° rn ^ nic: fce,!omics,\vI]at things you are 

"7 V'My nature falls intoreuolt, ° 7 " 

When gold becomeaficr obrett?. 

Ter 





x fcisurtu j/c4f p vj 

For this, the foolifh oucr-carefull fathers 
Haue brokcrtheir flcepewith thoughts. 

Their braines with care,thcir bones, with * : 
For this they haucingrofled and pilld vp, 

T he cankrcd heapes of Orange atchecued gold j " 



i. 



For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their fonncs with arts and martial! exercifes, m;.-: 

When like the bee toluig from <hiery flower;' 

0 ur thigh, packt with wa*e our mouthes with hony> 

We bring it to the hiueiand like the bees, 

Are murdred for our paines, this bitter tafic 
Yeelds his engroOemerlts to the ending father, 

Now vvherc is he that willdet ftay fo long, ' ^ 

Till his friend fickneOehandsdetermiiid xx\z£nter TV<trmch& 
War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next rooaie, 
Wafhing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekcs, ' 

V Vithfuchudeepe demeanour in great forrow, 

That tyranny, which neuer quaft but bloud, 

Would by beholding him, haue wafht his knife* 

With gentle eie-drops,heeis comming hither, inter Harrj 
King But wherefore did he take away the crownc) 

Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber jeaue vs here alone. exeunt/ 

Harry I neuer thought to heare you fpeake agaihe. 

King Thy wifli was father (Hariy,)to that thought 

1 ftay toolong by thee,I weary thee, 

Doft thou fohungt r for mine emptic chaire, 



x/ Vll £ J 

That thou wilt needes inuefl: tliee with rry honors, 
Before thy howre be ripe! O foolifh youth, 



. . — 

That it will quickly drop: my day is dim, ' , \ 

Thou haft ftolne that, which after feme few houres^ 

Were thine, without offence,and at iny d*stfti^ 7 ? ,’ ,u ^ v ?g*> 
Thou haft fealdvp my expe^atiwi, ... vj-noiiQ - ^ 



Henry the fourth. 

Thy lift did manifeft thou lou d ft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,alFurde of it, ' 

Ihoa hidft a thoufand d.:g ger« in thy thoughts, 

V vhom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart, 
i o i cab at halte an ho wer of iny Jijfe. 

What, can ft thou notforbeare me halfe an hower ? 

A S f i • Son , e, ^ d d, »5 e my graue thy felfe, 
And bid the mery bells ring to thine eare, 

That thou art cro wned.no t that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that ffiould bedew my hea’rfc ■ 
Be drops of Baimc,to fanftifie thy head, 

Only compound me with forgotten dull 
G.uc that which gaue theelife, vnto the worm eS , 
Bluclce downe my officers, breake my decrees 
Lor now a time is come to mocke at Forme: ’ 
Harry the hft is crownd,vp vanitie, 

Downc royal 1 ftate, all you fage counfailersffiencc. 
And to the Enghffi Court aftemblenow 
Jhom euery region.apes ofidleneffic: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofvourfcumme 
Haue you ami, that will ftyeare, dnnko.dauncc, 
Reuell the night rob, murder ; and commit 
i he oldcft finnes.the neweft kind of waies* 

Be happy, he vvill trouble you no more. 

England /ha! double gild his trebble<rilt, 

England Oanli gate him office honour^ might: 
Forthefift Ha,^ fiomeurbd I, cence, plucks 
Jfn'ff. ofrc ftramt,and the wild dogge 
hhal Hefh his tooth on euery innocent. * 

O my poore kingdomelficke with ciuillblowes* 
VVhen that my car ecould not withhold thy riots 
V Chat wilt thou do when not is thy care? } ’ 

0 thou wilt be a wildemciTeagaine, 

1 eopled with wooiues, thy old inhabitants. 



i pejecona part of 

I bad fore ft aid this deere and deep rebuke. 

Ere you with griefe had fpoke,and I had hear 
The courfe of it fo far: there is your crowne: 

And he that weares the crowne immortally. 

Long gat'd it yours : if 1 affeft it more. 

Then asyour honour, and asyourrenowne, . 

Let me no more from this obedience rile, 

Which my moft inward true and duteous fpint, 
Teacheth this pro ftrate and exterior ben ding, 

God witnefte with me. When I here came in. 

And found no courfe of breath within yourmaiefty, 
How cold it ftrooke my heartlif I do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildne lie die, 

A nd ncuer h.ue to fhew th’in credulous world. 

The noble change that I hauc purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almoft, my liege, tothinkeyouwerc, 

1 fpalce vnto this crowne as hauing fence. 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
Hath fed vpon the body of my father, 

Therefore thou beft ofgold.art worle then gold. 
Other leffe fine, in karrat more precious, 
Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

Butthou,moft fine.rnoftkonourd,moft renown’d, 
Haft eate thy bearer vp:thus my moft royall liege, 

’ Accufing it,I put it on my head, 

T o trie with it as with an enemy, 

T hat had before my face murdered my father, 

The quarrell of a true inheritour, 

But if it did infeft my bloud with ioy, 

O r fwell my thoughts to any ftraine of pride. 

If any rebel or vaine fpir'rt of mine, 

Did with the leaft affeftion of a welcome, 

Gme entertainement to the might ©fit. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head. 




And make me as the pooreft vallaile is. 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

King God put in thy mind to take it hence. 

That thou mightft win the more thy fathers loue, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 

And heare (I thinke) the very lateft counlaile 
That euer 1 lhal breathc.God knowes (my lonne) 

B v what by-paths, and indirect crookt waies, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know v\ ell. 

How troublclbmc it fate vpon my head: 

To thee it /hall delcend with better quiet, 

< Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foral theloyle oftheatchieuement goes, 

With me into the earth, itfeemd in me, 

But as an honor lhatchtwith boiftrous hand, 

And I had manyltuing tovpbraide 
My gaine ofit, by their affiftances. 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloud fhed, 
Wounding luppofed pcace:all thefe boldfeares 
Thou fee ft with perill I haue anlwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 

Afting that argument:and now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purchaft, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So thou the garland wearft luceelTiuely, 

Yet though thou ftandftmorefure then I could do. 
Thou art not firme enough, fince griefes are greene, 
And all thy friends which thou muft make thy friends, 
Haue hut their flings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whofefell working I was firft aduaunft. 

And by whole power I well might lodge a feare 
1 o be againe difplacde: which to auoyde, 

1 cut them off, and had a purpofe, now 
f o leadc out manic to the Holy Land, 

Belt reft, and lying ftil, might make them looke, 
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The feccnd part of 



i oonearcvnto my ftat<5 therefore, my Harry, 

Beit thy courfe to bufie giddie mindes 

With forraine quarre!is,that aftion hence borne out 

May wafte the memory of the former daves. * 

More would I, but my lungs are wafted to, ' 

That ftrength oripeechis vtterly denied me? 

How I came by the crowne.O God forgiue, 

Aijd grant it may with thee in true oeacc iiue* 

^Prince You won it, wore it, kept it, gaue it me, 

1 hen plainc and right muft my pofteflion be, 

W hich I with more then with a common paine, 

Gainft all the world will rightfully maintaine. enter Lcincafter, 

Kwg 1 - Ooke,looke, here comes mv John of Lancaftcr. 

Lane, Health, peace, andhappinefteto my royal! father. 

King Thou bnngft me happinefte and peacefonne John, 

But health (an, eke) with youthfull wings isflowne 
From this bare wit herd trun|ce:vpon thy fi o-ht. 

My worldly bufines makes, a period: ° 

Where is my lord'of Warwicke? 

Prince Mv Lord of Warwicke. 

K.ng Doth any name pewicular belong 
V nto the lodging where I lu ll did fwound? 

War. Tiscald lerufalem, my noble Lord. 

King Laud be to God,euen there my life muft end* 

It hath bin prophccide to me many yeares, 

I Ih.ouldnot die,bnt:n Ierulalem,,i ' 

W hi ch vainely % LppcLie the' H oly Land: 

But heare me to that chamber, thcie ile lie, Enter Shallow , 
In that I erufalem (hall Hai ry die. . Falslafe^nd Bardelft 
Shal. By cock and pie iir,youftial not away to night,, what 
Dauy I fay? • 

Fat]}. You muft excufe me mafter R obert Shallow. 

Sh.il, I will not excufc you you ihallnot be excufde, ex- 
cufes lira!! not be admitted, there is no excufe Iballferue, you 
fhall not be excufde: why Dauy. 

Duty. Here Hr* * 
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Henry the fourth* 

Skat. Dauy, Dauy, Dauy, Dauy, let me fee Dauy, let me fee 
Dauy, letmefee, yea mary William Cooke,bid him come 
hither, fir Iohn, you fha! not be excufed. 

Bony Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can not be femed, and 
sgaine vve fow the hade land with wheate? 

Shaf VV ith red wheat Dauy, but for William Cooke 
are there no yong pigeons? 

T)auy Y es fir, here is now the Smiths note for fihooing and 
plow-yrons. 

Shat . Let it be caft and payed: fir Iohn,you £hal not be ex- 
cufed. 

Dauy Now fir, anew lincke to the bucket muftneedes be 
hadrand fir,do you mcane to flop any of V V illiams wages,a- 
bout thefacke he loft at Hijnkly Faire? 

jt Shall A (hallanfwer it : fome pigeons Dauy, a couple of 
fihortleggdhens, a ioynr of mutton, and any pretty little tinie 
Kick- fh awes,tell william Coqke. 

fDauy Doth the man of wane ftay all night fir? 

Shal. Yea Dauy, J will vfe him well, a friend ith courtis 
better then apenie in purfe:vfehismen wel Dauy, for they arc 
arrant knaues,and will backbite* 

{ Dauy No worfe then they are back-bitten fir,for they haue 
maruailes foule linnen. 

Sha/^ V V ell conceited Dauy, about thy bufinefle Dauy*. 
T)auy I befeech you fir to countenance VVilliain Yifor 
of Woncote againft Clement Perkes a’th hill. 

Sb& There is many complaints Dauy againft thatVifor* 
tliatVifor is an arrant knaue on my knowledge, 

Dauy I grauntyour worfhipthatheis aknauefin butyet 
God forbid fir, but a knaue fhould haue fbme countenance at 
his fi iends requeft,an hone ft man fir is able to fpeake for him- 
felfe,when a knaue is not: I haue feru de your worfhip truly fir 
tins eight yeares, and I cannot once, or twice in a quarter beare 
out a knaue againft an honeft man,! haue Me credit with your 
worfinpjthe knaue is mine hdneft friend fir,thcrfore. I befeech 
you let him be countenaunft> 
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Sbal. Go to I fay, he fhal haue no wrong, look about Dauy: 
where are you fir Iohn?come,comc,come,ofF with your boots, 
giuc me your hand maRer Eardolfe. 
j Bard. I am glad to fee your worttup. 

Sbal I thank thee with my heart kind matter Bardolfc,and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Falft. He follow you good maitter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfe , looke to our horfes : if I were fawed into quantities, I 
fhould makefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftauesas 
maitter Shallow : it isaw r onderfullthingtofeethefemblablc 
coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do bearethemfelueslikefoolifnluftices : hee,by conuerfing 
with them, h turned into a lufticc-like feruingmaiv their fpirits 
arefo married in coniun<ttion,with the participation offocicty, 
that they flocke together in content, like Co many wild geefe, 
If I had a fuite to matter Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, of beeing neere their maitter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maitter Shallow', that no man could 
better commaund his temants. It is certaine, that eyther wife 
bearing,or ignorant cariage is caught,as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take hcedc of their company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughter, the wearing outof fixefafhions, 
which isfoure tcrmes,ortwo aftions,and a fhal laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a iett , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you fhallfee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Sbal. Sir Iohn. 

* . Fa/ft- I come maitter Shallow! come matter Shallow. 

Enter Warmhe^ike Humphrey, L . chief? IuTicefThomat 
Clarence ^ Prince John, Weft me /land. 

War. How now, my lord chiefe IutticeAvhithcraway? 

Iuft. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well,his cares are now all ended. 

War. 



luji. I hope not dead. 



Henry the fourth. 

War. Heeswalkt the way of nature, 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

Iufl. I would his Maieftie had calld me with him: 

The feruice that I truely did his life. 

Hath left me open to all iniuries. 

War. Indeede I thinke the yong Kingloues you not. 
luji. I know he doth not, and do arme my felfc 
To welcome the condition ofthe time. 

Which cannot looke more hideoully vpon me. 

Than 1 haue drawne it in my fantafic. 

enter Iohn , Thomas ,and Humphrey, 

War. Heere come the heauy iflue ofdead Harry: 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Ofhe,the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fhould holde their places, 

That mull ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 

luji. O God, I feareallwillbeouei-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke,good morrow. 
Pnn.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that hadforgot to fpeake. 

War, We do remember, but our argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 

Iohn W ell, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
luji. Peace be with vs, left we be hcauier. 

Humph, O good my.lorcfyoii haue loft a friend indeede. 
And I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Of feeming forrow,it is fure your owne. 

John Though no man be aflurde what grace to finde. 
You ftand in coldeft expectation, 

1 am the foricr, would twerc otherwife. 

Cla. Well, you muft now fpeake fir Iohn Falftaffe fake. 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

luji. Sweet princes,what I did,I did in honor. 

Led by th impartial! conduct of my foule. 

And neuer (hall you fee that I will bc&vg 

A ragged and fbreftaldrcmiflion. 
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If truth and vpright innocencie failc me. 
lie to the King my mairter that is dead, 

A n d tel 1 him vv ho hath hint me after him. Enter the Trim 

War. Here comes the Pnnce. andElm 

m orrow,and God faueyourmaicftie. 

Prince 1 his new and gorgeous garment Maicfty 
bits not lo ealie on me,as you thinker 
L: ot hers,you mixt your fadneffe with fomc fearc, 

1 ins is the hngli£h,not the Turkifli court, 
iNot Amurath an Amurath foccccdes, 

Jim Harry Harryryct be fad.good brothers, 

Jr or by my faith it very w'ell becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in vouappearcs. 

That I will deeply put the fafliion on. 

And wearcit in my heartrwhy then be fad. 

But entcitaine no more of it, good brothers, 

Then a icynt burden lava vpon vs all, 

For me, by heauen( I bid you be afTurde) 

He be your fatherland vour brother too, 

E.ct me but beare your loue, I le bcare your caress 
Yet weepe that Harries deadline! fo will 1, 

But Harry lines, that fhal conueu thofe teares 
By number into howres of happinefl e. 

Era. W e hope no otherwife from your maiefly, 
i rtnee Youal looke ifrangelv on me,and you mod, 

You are I thinlce aflurde I loueyou not. 

[ust I am aflurde, if ! be meafurde rightly, 

Your maiefly hath no liiflcaufe to hate me. 

‘Trine e No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So greatindigmties you laid vpon me? 

What, rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this cafief 
May this be wafritin lethy and forgotten? 

lufi. I then did vfe the perfon ofyour father, 

The image ofhis power lay then in me. 

And in tn adminiftration of his law, - 

Whiles 
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W hilcs I was btffie for the common wealth. 

Your Highnefle pleafed to forget my place* 
Thcmaieflie and power of law and iuftice. 

The image of the King whom I prefented. 

And ftrooke me in my very feate ofiudgemenf, 
Whereon, (as an ofFendor to your father,) 

I gaue bold way to my authority. 

And did commit yourif the deed were ill, 

Be you contented,wearing now the garland. 

To haue a fonne fet your decrees at naught? 

T o pluckc downe lattice from your awful bench 
To trip thccourfeoflaw,and blunt thefword. 

That guards thepeace and fifetie ofyour perfon? 

Nay more, to fpurne at your molt royall image. 

And mocke your workings in a fecondbody? 

Queftion your royall thoughts, make the cafe yours. 

Be now thefather, and propofc a fonne, 

Heare your ovvne dignity fo much prophan’d. 

See your mott dieadfull lawes fo loofely flighted, 

Behold your felfe fo by a fonne difdaincd: 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And in your power Toft lilencing your fonne. 

After this cold confiderance fontence me. 

And as you are a ICing,fpcakein your {late. 

What I haue done that misbecame my place, 

My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntic. 

7W- You are right lattice, and you weigh this well, 
1 herefore frill beare the Ballanceand the Sword, 

And I do wifli your honors may encreafe. 

Til vou do liue to fee a fonne ofmine 
Offend you, and obey you as I did: 

So (hall I liue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happie am I that haue a man fo bold. 

That dares do iuflice on my proper fonne: 

And not lefle happie, hauingfuch a fonne, 

1 nat would deliuer vp his greatneife fo 
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Into die hands of Iuftice you did commit me: 

. For which I do commit into your hand, 

ThVnftainetl fvvord that you haue vfde to beare. 

With this rcmernbrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iufl; 3 and impartial fpirit, 

As you haue done gainll: mc:there is my hand. 

You Oiall be as a father to my youth, 

Mr voice {hall found as you do prompt mine carey 
And I wil rtoope and humble my intents, 

T o your well praflizde wife directions. 

And princes all, beleeue me 1 befeech you, 

Mv father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affe&ions. 

And with his fpirites fadly I furuiue. 

To mocke the expectation of the world, 

T o fruftrate prophecies.and to race out, 
llotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
Alter my Teeming, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flowd in vauitie till now: 

Now doth it turne.and ebbe backe to the fea, ' 

Where it fhall mingle with the fhte of flouds. 

And flow henceforth in formal! maieftie. 

Now call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chufc fueh limbsof noble counfaile. 

That the great bodie of our (rate may goe, 

] n cquall ranke w ith the beft gouernd Nation, 

That warre,or peace.or both at once, may be, 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, 

In which you father iliall haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 

(As I before rcmembred)all our fhte, 

Anci(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere iliall haue iuft caufe to fay, 

God (horten Harries happy life one day. 

Enter fir Iohnfihallovp fi cilens ^ Dtuy, Bardolfeja^e. 

Shal* Nay you fliall fee my orchard, wherein an arbour we 



Henry the fourth. 



will catc a laft yeeres pippen of mine owne grafting, witn «. 
dilh ofcarrawaies and fo forth: come coofin Scilens, and then 
to bed. 

Falft. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling,and rich. 
Shetl. Barraine,barrainc.barraine,beggars al!,beggars all fir 
John, mary good ayrczfpread Dauy, fpiead Dauy^ well (aide 
Pauy. 

Fal. This Dauy femes you for good vies, heeisyourfer- 
uing-man,and your husband. 

Shell. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much facke at (upper : a 
good varletmow fit downe, now fit downc,come cofin". ‘ 

Scilens A lirraquotha, wefhall do nothing but eate and 
make good cheerc and praife God for the merry yeere, w hen 
flcfli ischeapcand females deare, and lufly ladd'csroamc here 
and there fo merely, and euer among fo tncrily. 

Sr John Thcres a merry heart, good M.Si!ens.ilegiue you a 
health for that anon. 

Shell. Giuc maRer Bardolfe fome wine, Dauy, 

TFauy Sweet fir fit,i!e be with you anon, mod fw'eet fir fit, 

fit:proface,what vou want in 

meate,weele haue in drink, but vou mufi beare, the heart’s al. 

Shell. Bemcry maRer Bardolfe, andmylitlefouldier there, 

be merry. 

a Sale \ P f T try ’ he , mcv Y> m Y ™fe all, for women are 
linowes both fhort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards vva^s 
all, and welcome mery fhrouctide,be mery, be merv. 

m3 1 dd DOt tHinke mafter SdlenS had bin a man ofthis 

Salem Who 1?I haue bcene mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy. 

a i-, 1C1CS 3 °f Tcther-coates for you. 

Shm % Dauy? J 

Your wor,lli p:Ilc be with you ftraight,a cup of wine 

Salens A cup of wine thats briske and fine, and drinlcc vnto 
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the leman mine, and a inery heart liues long a. 

Falsi + W ell (aid matter Scilens. 

Salens And wefhallberoery,nowccmes inthefweetea’th 
night. 

Falfl Health and longlife tovou matter Salens, 

Scilens Fill the cuppe, and Wit come, ile pledge you a mile 
too th bottomc. 

Shal* Honeft Bardolfe, welcome, if thou wantflatiy thing, 
and v\ ilt not cal!, befhrew thy heart , welcome my little tiny 
thcefe,and welcome indeede too, lie drink to matter Bar-dolfe* 
and to all the cabileros about London, 

c D<zuy l hope to fee London once ere 1 die, 

2for 4 And 1 might fee you there Dauy i 
Shal. By the mas youle crack a quarte togetherjha will you 
not matter Bardolfe? 

"Bar. Yea fir,in a pottle pot* 

Sha. By Gods liggens I thanke thee,the knaue wall ftickeby 
tliccj can affure thee that a wil not out, a tis true bred! 

Bar. A nd ile (tick by him fir. One knockes at do ore, 

Sha. W by there (poke a Kingdacke nothing,be mery, 
looke who s at doore there ho, who knocks 
Falfl. Why now you haue done me right. 

Silens Do me right, and dub me Knight/amingoiitt notfo! 
Falfl. I’isfo. 

Silens Ift fo,why then fay an olde man can do fomewhat. 
And t pleafe your worflnp , theres one Piftoll come 
from the court with newes. enter Piflol. 

Falfl . From the Courtrlet him come in, how now Piftol? 
OPiftol Sir Tohn.God fane you. 

Falfl. What wind blew you hither Piftol? 
friflol Not the ill vvinde which blowes no man to good; 
fweetc Knight, thou art now one of the greateft men in this- 
Heal me. 

Stlens Birlady l think a be, but goodman PufFe of Barfon* 

Piflo Puffe?Puffe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward, bafe, 

Bx Iohn, I am thv Piftol an 
0 - 



d thy freud>and heltcr skelter, baac 
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Irode to tfiee.and tidings do I bring, and luckic ioyes.anc? <r 0 f 
den tnnes,and happy news ofpricc. ' ° 

world* * thCC n ° W de!iuer £ ^ em bke a man of this 

fna™ Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Iohn. 

'Piflol Shal dunghill curs conffontthe Helicons ? and /hall 

t j\ ^”eftsemlMiian Ikii6wnolyourlir cc dinE. P 

• Pl / ^y^ythen lament therefore. 

-? . Giue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 

AecourMBb K Cherts w ' ics> *(,„ I0 „X " 

“If v“ j'' thc King in feme authentic. ’ 

P‘flol Harry the foui th, dr fiftJ 
obrf. Harry the fourth. 

Fain What is the old King dead? h ° pan ard * 

PiUoi As nayle in doore, the things T fpeaice are i,,ft 
rh 1' A u Vay | ardoife ’ fa(,dlem ybGife, M Roben fh 11 

choofe what office thou wilt in the land, tis thine- ^So "l ° m ' 
double charge thee with dignities. 1 fto * 1 WiU 

tunf^ ° 10 } ,pul day! I would not take a Knight for my for- 
t /flo/ What? I do bring good newes. 

K 3 King, 
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King is ficke for me : let vs take any mans horfes, thelawes of 
England arc at my commandementjbleffed are they that hauc 
bln ray friends,and woe to my Lord chiefe I u (lice. 

I’tfi, Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late I led, fay they, why here it is, welcome thefe ple- 
fantdayes. eKl ' • 

Enter Sinchlo and three or foure officers* 

Hoff. No, thou arrant knaue.I would to God thatl might 
die, that 1 might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn my iboul- 
der out ofiovnt. 

Sincklo The Conftablesfiaue deliucred her ouer to mee, 
and lL.ee flial haue whipping chcere I warrant her, there hath 
beetle a man or two kild about her. 

Whoore Nut-hookc, Nut-hoo!ce,you lie, come on, Tie tell 
theewhat, thou da^uid tripe vifagde rafcall,and the child I go 
with, do mifcarry.thou wert better thou hadft ftrookthy mo- 
ther, thou paper-faede villaine. 

Hofi. O the Lord, that fir Iohn were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body : butlprayGodthefruiteof 
her wombe tnifeavry. _ _ 

Sindf?. If it doc, you fliall haue a dozzen of culhions 
ao-aine, you haue but eleuen now e : come,l charge you both 
ooe with mee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 

mongft you. . , 

fVhoore He tell you what, you thin man in a cenior , 1 win 
haue vou as foundly fwingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
you filthy famifiht correfttoncr, if you benotfwingde,Ilelor- 
fvveare halfe kirtles. 

Shck Come, come!, you (Tree- Knight-arrant, come. 

Heft, o G od, that right ihould thus ouercora might! wel, 

offuffcrance comes eafe. . 

/ vhoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a mltice. „ 
Hofi. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 
ff'hoore Goodman death, goodman bones. 

Hofi. Thou Atomy, thou. 

ivhoers Come you thinne thing, come you ralcall- 



Henry the fourth . 

Sincks Very well. 

Enter fir ewers ofmfhes. 

1 More rufhes, more ruflies. 

2 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

5 Twill be two a clocke ere they come from the coronati- 
on, difpatch,difpatch, 

Trftmpets founded the King, and his traine pajfe otter the 
fiage ; after them enter Fatflaffe, Shallow 3 Pifto l, 
Bardolfe.and the 'Boy . 

Falft. Stand heereby me maifter Shallow, I will make the 
Kingdoeyou grace, I will Icerevpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

Pifi. God bleffe thy lungs good Knight. 

Falft . Come heere Piftoll, (land behinde mee* O if I had 
had time to haue made new Iiueries: I wouldehaue beftowed 
the thoufand pound I borrowed ofyou, but tis no matter, this 
poore (hew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
him. 

Pifi. It doth (o. 

Falft. It (Lewes my earneftneffe ofaffeftion. 

Tift. It doth (o. 

Falfl. My deuotion. 

*?//?. It doth, it doth,it doth. 

EaL As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to hauepacience to /Lift me. 

Sh*/ Itis beft certain: but to ftand ftained with trauaile,and 
wentingwith defire to fee him,thinkingofnothingcls,puttin» 
all affaires elfe m obliuion, as if there were nothing els to bee 
<lone,buttofeehiin. ° 

parT^' Tls f em P er tdem > for > 9 *fo" hoc mhil ell, tis in euery 

S haf Tis fo indeede. 

thy noble liuer,and make 
,and dutUc hancI; rowze vp reuengefrom Ebon den, with 
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Fell Ale&oesfiiakc, for Doll is in : Piftoll fpeakes nought but 
truth. ° 

Fnljl. I will deliuer her. 

7>tf. There roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor founds. 

Enter the King and his traine f 
TalH. God faue thy grace King Hall, my royall Hall. 

P ifl , The heauens thee gard and keep,moft royal impe of 
fame. 

Fain. God faue thefc,mv jfweet boy. 

King My Lord chiefe iuftice, fpeake to that vaint man. 
Inn. Haue you your wits? know you what tis you fpeake* 
Fain. My King, my IoueJ fpeake to thc-e, my heart* 

King 1 know thee not old man,fall to thy praiers. 

How ili white heires becomes a foole and iefter, 

] haue long dreampt of fuctu kind of mart. 

So fuifet-fweld/o old, and fo prophane: 

But being awakt J do defpife my dre .me. 

Make Idle thy body(hence)and more thy grace, 

Leaue gourmand)zing ; know the grauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft, 

Prefiime not that I am the thing I was, 

For God doth know/o (hall die world pcrceiue, 

That I haue turnd avyay my former felfc, 

So will I thofe that kept me company: 

When thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou (halt be as thou waft, 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I banifh thee 3 on paine of death. 

As 1 haue done the reft of my mifleaders. 

Not to comeneare ourperfon by ten mile: 

For competence oflife,I wil allow you, 

That lacke of meanes enforce you not to cuills, 

And as we henre you do reforme your fellies, 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Giue you aduauncemcnt.B e it your charge. my lord; 



To see perform^/ the tenure oi my word.: feton. 
IpAnliA after & A a/few I ow you ithou.fa.hW pound. 
S/m/low: Yea- many ftr/aAn J wh\ ch 1 bekcchyoLt to Jet 
fne h &.ne U o fne wi tlx me - 

/o/7/7.Thdt CAh hardly te fnajKr £ A alow: do notyoiL 

g.Mt,.£ it Hu sf shall prinite to him, like vote 

ft WJ ke tll£ man r^ tUt nuLfct you fir€ak . 

. /hi/. 1 (LAtinotbefce.] ue how vnJejTe yougiue me ■your 

t/ V t T V 7 uLekyoZood fa 

Joy Jet hie haue fine hun cl fed of my thou find. 

John. Sir Twill be d$ good deny war de this tint you 
limoi w as but a ccllour. - 

f l H Co,br tKatl feare^icvyill die in fa John. 
John.TezK n c colours, gofaUh me to dinner: 
cohie heffcenint BMtal tome Bardo/fe, 

I lla.II be lent for foonc at nigbt. 

£/i /«/• / uftict and ' yon//, cc John, 
lujhu fao cany Fir 7*^ to tbe Fle/A 

rF'TFT*^ "**"*** ff‘r. 

. h iJI ^ ve £K wej/ hro aided for 

^ all arc UnlJU till their Conations 
Ma..I w ;|| j iy odds, that ere thi S yeere t vbl^ 

«„.I r r .* , nJ 

Vh!r -! s 1 KeW A tird fo fi he 

uAck Vte my tKin/clng^kardt & t/.e kl'na. I 




1 Tke- fcco/id part, of 

Come , will you hence? 

i 

EPILOGUE. . 

FiVlt my ftzre, then my curfic, I jft my jfpeech. 

My fcare is your o/ifplea furc ; my curly my duty , and f >iv 
ipeech to beg your p and ous : if vatc'looke for a good iptedi 
V16W you vndo Vue, Tor what! Katie fra fay IS of miht owne 
making, avid what. Ludeed^l fhould f&y) wil(l doubt) proue 

i 7 iihe owne marri no : tut to the. purpo ft% and j o • fro £h e voi- 
rure - Be it khaivne to y cne ^ as* it i ? very w elt, /was lately here 
itt the end of i difftJ&Kng plgr, to pra y your patience' Tor it, 
ind to promtfe you <L tetter: I meant indeed to payyou 
with this, which if like in il venture- it come vnluxkiiy home, 

I treake, And you my gent/e. credi tor5 looie, berel promj/de 
yottlwoulof be, and here 1 *comvni t iny tody to your nur- 
“c.ies., bate me fame, and I wi I! pay you fame, ino t(a$ mo/'t 
oUfetors do) pro mile you infinitely: and fa 1 hheek- olewnc 
before you, but indeed to pray for the. ojueene* 

If my tongue cannot intreate you. to ncojuit me, wiHyou 
eommauno/e me to vfe my Tegges ? and yet that Were hut 
lioht payment, to dmnee. out of your tut i goodcon- 

Icie nee’ will make any pailiUe fa hs faction, an of fo wouJde Kill 
the gentlewomen here haue forgi uen me , if the gentlemen 
will not, thru the gentlemen doc not agree with the gentle 
women, which was neuer 5iene in fueJi an iflem h J ] e- 
One v/oro/ more 1 be leech you, if you he not too rruveh 
cloy'd with fittc meate, our humble* Hii-th or wiheontinue 
the Jh>rie ; with fir IoJin in it, ind tnake^you merry vv/7h /aint 
K atharL/ic of F'^xunct- } where (for any thing 1 knawtSJx/- 
Jt/J# shill die. of a fweite, vnlefie already a be kill d with 
your hard, opinions; foe OldcApttc oLi&d a martyre,a/id 
~this is not the man: my tongue is weary; when my legges 
a re too, Twill bid you goodnight. 
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Pleafant conceited Come- 

die of Sir I o h n Fa LSTAFFE, 
and the merry values of Windsor. 

Enter lattice Shallow , Sir H tigh,Mafler Page, 
and slender, 

S Hd. Mere talke to me, lie make aftar-chamber 
matter of it. 

The Councell (hall know it. 

Page, Nay good M .Shallow be perfwaded by me. 
SlenNay Purely my Vnckle {ball not put itvp fo. 

Sir Hugh. Will you not heare reafons, M .Slender? 
You mould heare reafons. 

Shal. Though he be a Knight, he {hall not thinkc to 
carry it fo away. 

M after Page I will not be wrongcd.For you 
Sir, I loue you, and for my coulin. 

He comes to looke vpon your daughter. 

fag. And heeres my haud,and if my daughter 
Like him fo well as I,wee’l quickly haue’t a match : 

In the meane time let me entreate you to foiourne 
Heere a while : and on my life 
He vndertake to make you friends. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you MJhaHawktitbt fo. 

A 2 The 








lApleafant Qomedy , of 

The matter is put to arbitarmetits. 

The firft man is Mafter P4ge,videlicet>Mafter Page. 

The fecond is my felfe,videlicet my felfe. 

The third and laft man, is mine hoft of the Garter. 

Enter Sir lohn Falftajfe , Pifioll, Bar- 
dolffe , and Nym. 

Hcereis fir Iobn himfelfc now,looke you. 

P4/.N0W M. Shadow, you’l complaine of me to the 
Councell, I heare. 

Sbal. Sir John fn John, you hauc hurt my Keeper, 

Kild my dogs,ftolne my Deere. _ 

Fal But notkifled your keepers daughter. 

Sbal. Well, this (hall be anfwercd. 

Fal.Ue anfwer it ftrait.I haue done all this. 

This is now anfwercd. 
shal.yjcWyhc Counccll (ball know ir. 

F 4 /.Twere better for you twerc knowne in counfell. 
You’lbelaughtat. 

Sir Hugh . Good vrdes fir John, goodvrdcs. 

Fal. Good vrdes.good Cabedge. 

Slender I brake'your head. 

What matter haue you againft me? 

Slen. I hauc matter in my head againft you and 
your cogging companions, Pittod and TVyw.fhey car- 
ried me to the Tauerne,and made me drunke, andat- 
terwardpickt my pocket. 

Fal. What fay you to this Pitted, didyoupicke 
M after Slenders purte,Pittod? . . 

Slen. I by this handkercher did he.Two fairelbouel- 



the merry JFmes of Wind for, 

boord (hillings, befidefeuen groats in mill fixpences, 
fWAVhat fay yon to this ,Pittoll? 

Pifi. Sir Iohnznd Mafter mine, I combate craue 
Of this fittnc laten bilbo.I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy got ge,thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Slen. By this light it was he then. 

W^*Sif 3 my honor is not for many words, 

But if you run bace humors of me, 

I will fay marry trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

Fal. You hcarc thefe matters denide gentlemen. 
You heare it. 

Enter Mittrejfc Ford, MiftreJJe Pageymd her 

Daughter Anne, 

P 4 g.N 0 more now, 

I thinke it be alrnoft dinner time. 

For my wife is come to meete vs. 

F4/.Miftrefle Foord, I thinke your name is. 

If Iraiftakcnot. 

Str John kijfes her. . 

At if. For. Your miftake fit is nothing but in theMi- 
ftrcffc.But my husbands name is Foord fir. 

Fob I ihall defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you, good Miftris Page. 

Mtf.Page.\j\Jvi\\ ail iny heart fir John. 

Come husband, will you j»oc ? 

Dinner ftaics for vs. 

P4.With'all my hearr,come along Gentlemen. 
Enrt all but Slender And Miftref e A me . . 

A 3 



Anne. 



<t A pie a f ant Qcmedj, of 

Arne. Now forfooth,why do you ftay me ? 

What would you with me ? 

Slen. Nay, for my ownepart.I would little or no- 
thingwithyou. Iloueyouwell, andmy Vncklecan 
tell you how my liuing ftands. And ifyou can loue 
me, why fo. If not, why then happy man bee hit 
dole. 

Anne. You fay well, Matter Slender . 

But firft you mutt giuc me leaue 
To be acquainted with your humor, 

And afterward to loue you if I can. 

Slen. Why by God tncres neuer a roan in Chriften- 
dome can defire more . What, haue you Beares in 
your Towne,M ftrefle Anne, your dogs barke fo? 

Anne. I cannot tell Matter Slender , I think there be. 

Slen. Ha, how fay you ? I warrant y ’arc afeard of a 
Beareletloofe,are you not ? 

Anne.Y es truft me. 

J/w.Now that's roeate and drinke to me, 

He run to a Beare,and take her by the muzzle, 

You neuer faw the like. 

But indeed I cannot blame you. 

For they arc maruellous rbtigh things. 

Anne.'Y'dxW you go in to dinner, Matter Slender ? 
The meutc ftayes for you. 

Slen. No faith, not I, I thanke you, 

I cannot abide the fmell of hot mcate 
Nere fince I broke my fhin.lle tell you how it came 
By my troth. A Fencer and I plaid three venics 
For a difh of ftewd pruines,and I with my ward 
Defending my head, he hit my ihin : yes faith. 



the merry Wines of Wind for. 

Enter Matter Page. 



Page. Come,come Matter Slender t dinner (tales for 
you. 

Slen. I can eate no meate I thanke you. 
page. You fhallnotchufe,Ifay. 

Slen. lie follow you fir, pray leade the way. 

Nay by God Miftris Anne ,you fhall go firft 3 
I haue more manners then fo,I hope. 

Anne.WzW fir,I will not be troublelbme. 

Exit onrnes. 



Enter Sir Hugh and Simple from dinner. 

Sir Hugh. Harke you Simple ,pray you bearc this let- 
ter to Do&or Cay ta houfe,thc French Dodtor. He is 
twellvp along the ftreete, and enquire of his houfc 
for one Miftris Quickly , his woman, or his try Nurfc, 
anddeliuer this Letter to her, it k about M. Slender. 
Lookc you .will you do it now ? 

Sim. I warrant you fir. 

Sir Hugh. Pray you do$ mutt not be abfent at the. 
grace. 

I will go make an end of my dinner. 

There is pepionsand cheefe behinde. 

Exit emnes. 



Enter Sir John Talftajfes Hofi of the Garter, Nym^ Barr- 



Pal, Mine Hoft of the Garter. 











1 'fell 



<iA pleafant Qmeiy , of 

f/^.Whac faies my bully Rookc ? 

SpeaUe (chollerly and wifely. 

FaLMine HoiLI muft turne away fomc of my fol- 







lowers. 

Hbtf.Difcard bully, Efrra*/«ca(hirc. 

Let them wag,trot,trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pound a weeke. 

Haft. Thou art an Emperor C&[ar y Pkejftr andtfe- 
far bully. 

He entertaine Bardolfe.Wz (hall tap, he (hall draw* 
Said I well,bully Hettor? 

Fal. Do good mine Hoft. 

Hofl.l hauefpoke.Let him follow .Bardolft, 

Let me fee thee froth.and lyme. 

I am at a word.Follow.folIow. , 

Extt Uojt. 

Fal. Do Bardolfe, a Tapfter is a good trade. 

An old Cloake will make a new Ierkin, 

A withered feruingman, a frcfti Tapfter : 

Follow him Barddfe. 

Bar. I will fir, He warrant you lie make a good mitt 



***. 



to hue. .. 

Exit Barddfe. 
ptf.O bale gongarian wight, wilt thou the Spicket 

weeld? , , , 

jqym . His minde is' not heroick. And there sthc hu- 
mor of it. , 

Fal. Well my Laddes, I am almoft out at tnc 



heeles. 

pif. Why thenlet cybes enfue. 
NyntX thanke thee for that humor* 



the merry Wines of Wind for. 

Falfiajfe. Wcll,I am glad I am fo rid of this tinder 
boy. 

His Health was tooopen,his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, he kept not time. 

Nyrn. The good humouristoftealeat a minutes 
reft. 

Pif. Tis fo indeed Nym> thouhafthitit right. 
Falftafe.We\ 3 tfove God I muft cheate, I muft co- 
nycatch. 

Which ofyouknowes Foordot thisTownc? 

PiflVzn the wight, he is of fubftance good. 

Fal. Well my honeft Lads, lie tell you what I am 
about. 

Pif. Two yards and more. 

Frf/.No gibes now Pisioll- 3 indeed I am two yards 
In the wafte, but now I am about no wafte : 

Briefly , I am about thrift you rogues you, 

1 do intend to make loue to Foords wife, 

I efpy entertainment in her. She carues,fhe 
Difcourfes, (he giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And euerypart to be conftured rightly is, I am 
Sir John Falftaffes. 

Pif.Htehnh ftudied her well, out of honefty into 
Englifti. 

Fal. Now the report goes, 

She hath all the rule of her husbands purfe 
She hath Legions of Angels. 

Pip As many diuels attend her. 

And to her boy fay I. 

F<«/.Heeres a Letter to her. Heeres another to Mi- 
ftrclfe Page. 

B Who 














$-A plea/ant Qomedy , of 

Who euen now gauc me good eyes too^ examined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intention, with the 
beames of her beauty, that it feemed as fhee would a 
fcorged me vp like a burning glafie. Heere is another 
Letter to her, (he beares the purfe too.They (hall be 
Exchequers to me, and He be cheaters to them both. 
They (ball be my Eaft and Weft Indies, and He trade 
ro them both.Becrc,bcare thou this Letter to Miftris 
Fond, And thou this to Miftrefle Page. Wce'l thriuc 
Lads,wc will thriue. 

Pi ft. Shall I fir Panderotves of Tray become ? 

And by my fword weare fteele, jido 

Then Lucifer take all. 

Nym. Here, take your humor Letter againe, 

For my part, 1 will keepe the hauior 
Of reputation. And thcres the humor of it. 

Fal. Heere firra,bcare me thefe Letters titely, 

Saile like my Pinnice to the golden fhores : 

Hence flaues,avant.Vanifh like hailftoncs.goe. 
Fdfiajfe will learne the humor of this age, 

French thrift you rogue, my felfe and feirted Page. 

Exit Faljlajfe and the boy. 

Pif. And art thou gone . ? Teafter He haue in pouch 
When thou (halt want, bale Phrygian Turke, 

Nym.l hauc operations in my head, which arehu- 
mors of reuenge. 

Pif.Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Nym Welkin and her Fairies. 

Pif . By wit, or fword ? 

Nym. VVith both the humors I will difclofc this 
loue to Page.Ile pofes him with Iallowes, 

And 



the merry Wines of Windfir . 

And t^ieres the humor of it. 

Pif And I to Foord will likewife tell 
How Fdftaffe varlet vilde. 

Would haue her loue, his douc would prone. 

And eke his bed defile. 

Nym.Lzts about it then. 

Ptf. lie fecond thee : fir Corporall Nymt roope on. 

Exit omnes 

Enter Miftreffe Quickly, and Simple. 
QpicM.Slcnder is your Matters name fay you ? 

Sim. I indeed that is his name. 

Quick.Hov/ fay you.I take it he is fotnwhac a weak- 
ly roan : 

And he has as it were a whay coloured beard. 

Sim . Indeed my Matters beard is kanc coloured. 
^»/c.Kane colour, you lay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Yon t about Miftris Annt t 
Is it not? 

Sim. I indeed is it. 

Quic.So, and your Mafter would haue me as it were 
to fpeake to Miftris concerning him : Ipromife 

you my Mafter hath a grear affe&ioncd n »inde to Mi* 
ftreife ^«»ehim(clfe. And if he fhould know that I 
{hould as they fay,giue my verdit for any one but him 
felfe, I fliould heare of it throughly : for I tell you 
friend, he puts all his priuities in me. 

Siml by my faith, you are a good ftay to him. 

Mute. km I ? I if you knew all you’d fay fo: 

Walhing, Brewing, Baking,al goes throgh my hands. 
Or elfe it would be but a woe houfe. 

Stml befhrew me, one woman to do all this, 

B * Is 
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pleafant (fomedy , of 

is very painfull. 

Quick. Are you aduis’d of that ? 1,1 warrant you, 
Take all, and pay all, all goe through my hands, * 

And he is fuch an honeft man,if he fhould chance 
To come and finde a man heere,we fhould 
Haue no hoe with him.Hces a parlous man. 

Sim. Is he indeed ? 

gjtic. I s he,quoth you ? God keepc him abroad : 
Lord bleiTe me, who knocks there ? 

For Gods fake ftep into the Counting-houfe, 
While I goe fee who’s at the doore. 

He fleps into the Counting-houfe. 
What Iohn Rugby Iohn , 

Are you come fir, already ? 

She opens the doore . 

Doff. I be-gar I be forget my oyntment. 

Where be lohn Rugby ? 

Enter Iohn. 

/?#g.Hecre fir,do you call ? 

Doff. I you be Iohn Rugby you be Iacke Rugby , 

Goe run vp met your heeles, and bring away 
Dc oyntment in de vindoc prefent ; 

Make hafte Iohn Rugby. O I am almoft forgot 
My fimples in a box in de Counting-houfe .* 

0 Iefhu vat be here, a deuella,a deuilla ? 

My Rapier Iohn Rugby • vat be you, vat make 
You in my Counting-houfe ? 

1 tincke you be a teefe. 

Qiticklzfati blefie me,we are all vndone. 

Sim . O Lord fir no : I am no theefc, 

Tam aSeruingman. 



the merry JViues of l^mdfor. 

My name is Iohn Simple ,1 brought a Letter fir 
From my M.«S7<sWer,about miflris Anne Page 
Sir : Indeed that is my comming. 

Doff. I be-gar is dat all ? Iohn Rugby giue a ma Pen an 
Inckc ; tarche vn pettit tarche a little. 

The Doff or mites . 

Sim. O God what a furious man is this ? 

Quick May it is well he is no worfe : 

I am glad he is fo quiet. 

Dec. Here, giue that fame to fir ff«,it ber ve chalengc 
Be-gar tell him I will cut his nafe,vvill you ? 

Sim. I fir, lie tell him fo. 

Doc. Dat be veil, my Rapier Iohn Rugby, follow may. 

Exit Doff or. 

Quick. Well my friend, I cannot tarry, 

Tellyour Mafter He do what I can for him. 

And fo farewell. 

J;z».Marry will I, I am glad I am got hence. 

Exit omnes. , 

Enter Miffreffe P age , reading of a Letter. 

;*/.P4.Miftris Page I loue you. Aske me no reafon, 
Becaule they’r impoffible to alledge .You arc fairc, 
And I am fat. You loue facke,fo do I : 

As I am fure I haue no mind but to loue. 

So I know you haue no hart but to grant 
A foldior doth notvfe many words, wher he knowes 
A letter may ferue for a fentence.I loue you, 
Andfolleaucyou. 

Trnrs^ Sir John Falfaffe > 

B 3 Now. 




<t A pleafant Qomedy , of 

Now lefublefle me, am I metaphorphofcd? 

I think I know not my iclfe.Wby what a Gods name 
doth this man fee in me, that thus hefhootes at my 
honefty ? Well, but that I know my owne heart, I 
fhould fcarfely perfwade my felfe I were hand. Why 
what an vnreafonabie woolfacke is this ? He was ne~ 
uer but twice in my company, and if then I thought I 
gaue fuch affurance with my eyes, Ide pull them out, 
they fhould neuer fee more holy-daies. Well, I (hall 
truft fat men the worfe while I liue for his fake.O god, 
that I knew how to be reuengedof him. Butin good 
time,heeres Miftris 

Enter Miftreffe Foord , . 

Mif.For. How now Miftris Page, are you reading 
Loue Letters ? How do you woman ? 

Mif.Vag.O woman ,1 am I know not what : 

In loue vp to the hard earcs.Iwas neuer in fuch a cafe 

in my life. 

Mif. Foord. In loue, now in the name of God with 
whom ? 

Mif.PaNN'uh one that fweares he ioues me, 
And I rouft not choofc but do the like againe .* 

I prethee lookc on that Letter. 

Mif.For, He match your letter tuft with the like, 
Line for line, word for word.Onely the name 
Of Mifttefle Page, and Miftreffe Foord difagrecs : 

Do me thekindneffe to looke vpon this. 

MifPa.\JV\\y this is right my Letter. 

O moft notorious villaine l 

Why what abladderof iniquity is this? 

Let’s be reuenged whatfo ere we do. 
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the merry JViues ofWmdfor . 

Mif.For. Reuenged , if we liuc wee’l be reuenged. 

0 Lord, if my husband fhould fee this Letter, 

Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his Iealoufie. 

Enter F oor d,P age , Pill oil, and Nym. 

Mif.Pa.Scc where our husbands are, 

Mine’s as far from Iealoufie, 

As I anvfrom wronging him. 

Pif Foord ) the words I fpeake are forc’ft : 

Beware, take hecd,for Faljftajfc loucs thy wife $ 

When Pittoll lyes, do this. 

Foord. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pif He wooes both yong & old,both rich & poorc,. 
None comes amifli.I fay he loues thy wife ; 

Faire warning do I giue, take heed, 

For fiimmer comes,and Cuckoo birds appeare j 
Page beleeue him what he fes. Away fir corporal Nym. 
" Exit Pi ft oil, 

iVjw.Sirjthe humour of it is, he loues your wife, 

1 fhould haue borne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake,and I auouch tis true ; My name is Nym. 
Farwell,I loue not, the humour of bread and cheefe. 
And there’s the humour of it. Exit Nym. 

P 4 ^ if .The humor of it,quoth you 5 
Heeres a fellow frites humor our of his wits. 

Mifpa. How now fweete hart, how doft thou ? 

Enter Misireflfe Quickly. 

Pa. How now man ? how do you Miftris Foord?’ 
MifFoord.YVdl I thankeyou good M .Page-. 

How now husband, how chance thou art Jo melao- 
choly ? 

F ^.Melancholy,! am not melancholy. 
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<tA pleafant Comedy, of 

3oe get you in,goc. 

Mif.Ford.G od fauc me, fee who yonder is, 
yVcc’l fee her a worke in this bufineffc. 

Mif.Pa.O fhee’l ferue excellent. 

Now you come to fee my daughter Jijtneltnc fure. 
£gc, I forfooth that’s my comming. 

AfifPa. Come goe in with me.Comc Mi C.Ford, 
Mift.ForX follow you,Miftreffe Page. 

Exit Mi.Ford,Mi.page,and Quickly. 
For.\A.Page,<M you heare what thefe fellows faid. 
Pa. yes Matter Ford, what of that fir ? 

For Do you thinkc it is true that they told vs ? 

Pag. No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lyingknaues. 

Such as rather fpeake ofenuy. 

Then of any certainty they haue 
Of any thing. And for thcKnight,perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily , as the fafhion ot tat men 
Are : But fhould he lone my wile, 

Ifaith Ide turnc her loofe to him .• 

And whathe got more of her, 

Then ill lookes >and (hrewd words, 

Why let me beare the penalty of it. 

For.N ay I do not miftruft my wife, 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident. 

Enter Hoft and Shallow. 

Pa Heerc comes my ramping Hoft of the Garter, 
There’s eyther licker in his head,or mony m his purle, 
That he lookes fo merrily .Now mine Holt. 

Hoft . God blcffe you my bully rook, God blcs g 
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Caualera Iuftice I fay. 

shd. At hand mine hoft, at hand M.-Fo/^god den t'e 
God den an twenty good M,.Page. 

I tell you fir we hauc fport in hand. 

Flojl. Tell him caualira Iufticej tell him bully rooke. 

fW.Mine Hoft of the Garter. 

ffoi?.What faics my bully rooke ? 

Ford. A word with you fir. 

Ford and the Hoft talkes. 

5^.Harke you fir, lie tell you what the (port fhalbe 
Do&or Cay m and fir Hugh are to fight. 

My merty Hoft hath had the meafuring 
Of their weapons, and hath appointed them 
Contrary places.Harke in your eare. 

Hoft. Haft thou no finite againft my Knight, 

My gueft,my Caualera. 

f^r.None I proteft : But tell him 
My name is Brooke, pnely for a ieft. 

Hoft. Thy hand bully i thou (halt 
Haue egres and regre$,and thy 
Name (hall be Brooke: Scd I well bully He&or ? 

Sbal.1 tell you what M..Page,\ beleeue 
The Dottor is no ieafter, hee’l lay it on : 

For though we be Iuftices and Do<ftors, 

And Church-men, yet we are 
The (onnesofwomen M.Prfge. 

Page. True Matter Shallow. 

shal.lt will be found fo Matter Page. 

Pa.M after Sha//ow>you your fclfe 
Haue beene a great fighter. 

Though now a man of peace. 
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Sbal:M.Page,l hauc fcenc the day that yong 
Tall fellowes with their ftrokc and their paflfado, 

I haue made them trudge Matter Page, 

A tis the heart, the heart doth all : 

I hauc feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you foure tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rats, 

Hi?/:Hereboyes,(haIlwe wag, (hall we wag? 

S'bal. Ha with you mine hoft. 

Exit Hoft and Shallow. 

Page: Come M.F^ftiall we to dinner ? 

I know thefc fellowes fticks in your minde. 

For:No in good fadne(Te,not in mine : 

Yet for all this He try it further, 

I willnotleaueitfo : 

Come M.Page,(ha\\ we to dinner? 

Prfge.With all my heart fir, lie follow you. 

Exitomnes. 

Enter Sir John and Pill oil. 

Fdt lie not lend thee a peny. 

Pill oil: I will retort the film in equipage. 
pal: Not a peny : I hauc bin content you fhould 
lay my countenance to pawne : I haue grated vppon 
my good friends for three vepriues, for you and your 
Coach-fellow Nym, elle you might hauc looked tho- 
rough a grate like a geminy of Babooncs. I am dam- 
ned in he! for (wearing to Gentlemen y’are goodfol- 
diers and tall fellowes : And when miftris Bridget loft 
the handle of her Fan, I tookc it on my honefty thou 
hadftitnot, 

rf 
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piftoll: Didtt thou not (hare ? hadftthou notfifi 
tcene pence ? 

pal: Rcafon you rogue,reafon. 

Doft thou thinkc lie endanger my foule gratis ? 

In bricfe,hang no more about me, I am no gybite for 
you. Afhortknifeanda throngtoyourmannerof 
pickt-hatch,goe.You'l not bcare a Letter for roe you 
rogue you : youftand vpon your honour. Why thou 
vnconfinablebafcneffe thou, tis as much as I can doe 
to keepc the termes of my honor precife. 1,1 my felfc 
fomtimcSjleauing the feare o( God on the left hand, 
am fainc to (Ruffle, to filch and to lurch. And yet you 
ftand vpon your honour, you rogue : you,you. 

Pijloll: I do recant, what woldft thou more of man ? 

Pal: Well, go toojaway,no more. 

Enter Miftreftfe Quickly. 

£utc: Good you god den fir. 

Pal: Good den faire wife. 

Quic: N ot fo ant like your worfhip. 

pal: Faire maid then. 

Quia That I am lie be fworne,as my Mother was 
The firft houre I was borne. 

Sir,I would fpeakc with you in priuate. 

Pal: Say on I prethee, heeresnonc butmyownc 
ho u (ho Id. 

Slutc: Are they fo ? Now God blefic thcm,& make 
them his ieruants. 

Sir,I come from Miftris Poord. 

Pali So, from miftris Foord. Goc on. 

Qtftc: I fir, (he hath fent me to you to let you 
Vnderftand (he hath rcctiued your Letter, 

C i 
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And I tell you,(heis one that ftands on her credit. 
fW.VVelljCome Miftris Fmi.Miftris Ford. 

QujcX fir, and as they fay, (he is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. 

Eal. Nay prcthee bebriefe,my good (he Mercury 
QuicMaxty fir, (heed haue you meete her 
Betweene eight and nine. 

F4/.So,betweene eight and nine. 

<2«.I forfooth ,for then her husband goes a birding 
Fal. Well, commend me to thy Miftris,tell her 
I will not faile her : Boy.giue her my purfe. 

JHuic. Nay fir, I haue another errant to do to you, 
From Miftris Page. 

Fal. From Miftris Page ? I prethee what of her? 
^u.By my troth I think you work by inchantments, 
Elfc could they neuer loue you as they do. 

Fal. Not I, I a flu re thee ; fetting the attraftion 
Of my good parts afide, l vfe no other inchantments. 

Quick. Well fir,fhelouesyou extremely, 

And let me tell you,fhee's one that feares God, 

And her husband giues her lcauc to do all : 

For he is not halfc fo iealous as M .Fori is. 

Fal. But hark thce,hath miftris Page 8i miftris Ford 
Acquainted each other how dearely they loue me ? 
Quic.Q God no fir j there were a ieft indeed. 
F 4 /. Well farwelhcommend me to Miftris Foori, 

I will not faile her fay. 

Qmc.G od be with your W orfhip. 

Exit M'tftreffe Quickly. 

Enter Bar dolfc. 

lur.SirJheercs a Gentleman, 

One 
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One M.Brooke jnqv\& (peake With you, 

He hath fent you a cup of facke. 

FalM.Brooke y hee's welcome, bid him come vp, 
Such Brookes are alwaics welcome to me : 
hlackejN\W thy old body yet hold out ? 

Wilt thou after the expence of fo much money , 

Be now a gayner ? Good Booty I thankethee, 

K ' And ile make more ofthee then I haue done : 

Ha,ha, miftris Ford, and miftris F«ig<?, haue 
I caught you ath the hip f go too. 

Enter Ford difgutfed like Brooke. 

K For.God faue you fir. 

Fdl . And you too, would you fpeake with me ? 

F<?r. Marry would I fir, I am fomewhat bold 
To trouble you .My name is Brooke. 

Fal. Good M.Brookefzte very welcome. 
Fw.Ifaith fir Ime a gentleman and a traueller. 
That haue lcene fomewhat. And I haue often heard 
That if mony goes before, all waies lye open. 
Fa/.Mony is a good fouldior fir, and will on. 

For .Ifaith fir, and I haue a bag here. 

Would you would helpe me to beare it. 

FdLO Lord, would I could tell how to deferue 
To be your Porter. 

For. That may you eafily fir John : I haue an earneft 
Sure to you. But good fir lohn, when 1 haue 
Told you my griefe,caft one eye ofy our owne 
Eftate,fince your felfe knew what tis to be 
Such an offender. 

F4.V ery well fir, proceed. 

c 3 
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For : Sir, I am deeply in loue with one Fords mb 
ofthistowne. Now fir Iohn you area gentleman of 
good difcoorfing.well beloucd among Ladies, a man 
of fuch parts that might win twenty fuch as (he. 

Fal: Oh good fir. 

For: N ay beleeue it fir Iobn y for tis timc» 

Now my loue is fo grounded vponher, 

That without her louel {hall hardly liuc. 

Fal: Haue you importuned her by any meancs? 
Foord: No, neuer fir. 

Fal: Of what quality is your loue then ? 

Foord: Ifaith fir .like afaire houfe fet vpon 

Another mans foundation. 

Fal: And to what end haue you vnfoldcd this tome 
For: O fir, when I haue told you that, I told you all: 

For (he fir ftands fo pure in the firme ftatc 

Of her honefty ,that the is too bright to be looked 

Againft: Now could I come againft her 

With fome detection, I {hould fooner perfwade her 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred luch nice 

Tearmes that fhee’lftand vpon . re 

Fal: Why would it apply well to the veruenfie of 

vour aife&ion, , 

That another fhould poffcffe what you wold emoy 
Me-thinks you prefetibe very ptepoftcroufly to your 

For: No fir, for by that means fhould I be certain 
of that which I now mifdoubt. (mony, 

Fal: Wei M-Brook >l\c firft make bold with your 
Nextgiue me your hand.Laftly,you lha 
Ifyou will,«nioy Foords Wife* 
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Foord. Oh good fir. 

fVt/.Maftcr Brooke , I fay you fhall. 

For. Want no mony Sir Ioh» i you lha! want none. 

Fa/.Want no miftrisF<wvf, matter Brooke , 

You (hall want nonc.Euen as you came to me, 
Herfpokcs mate, her go betweene parted from me; 

I may tell you M-BrookeJ am to mceteher 
Betweene eight and nine, for at that time the iealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband will be from home. 
Come to me fooneat night, you fhall know 
How I fpeed,M .Brooke. 

Ford. Sir, do you know Foord ? (not, 

iW.Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know him 
And yet I wrong him to call him poore.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of Angels, 

For the which his wife feemes to me well fauoured. 
And lie vfe her as the key of the cukally knaues 
Coffer.and there’s my randeuowes. 

F<wv/.Me-thinks fir it were good that you knew 
Fiwdjthat you might ihunhiro. 

Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, lie ftare him 
Out of his wits, lie keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell; it fhall hang like ameator 
Ore the wittolly knaues hza&M.Brooke thou (halt 
Sec I will predominate ore the pcafant. 

And thou (halt lye with his wife.Mafter Brooke t 
Thou (halt know him for knaue and cuckold. 

Come to me foone at night. 

Exit Falflajfe. . 

Foord. What a damned Epicurian is this l 
My wife hath fent for him,the plot is laid : 

page 
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Page is an A(fe,a foole,a fecure Afle, 
lie fooner truft an Irifhman with my 
Aquauita bottle,Sir Hu our Parfon with my checfe, 
A theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her felfe : then fhe plots, then (he ruminates, 
And what fhe thinks in her heart (he may effc&, 
Shee’lbreake her heart but fhe will effed it. 
Godbepraifed,Godbe praifedfor my iealoufie: 
Well, lie go prcuenthim.the time drawes on, 

Better an houre too foonc,then a minute too late, 
Gods my life,cuckold, cuckold. Exit Ford, 



Enter the Doff or and his man. 

Doff John Rugby ,go look met your eyes ore de ftal, 
And fpie and you can fee the Parfon. 

£»g.S,ir,I cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
Butifeeagteatmanycomming. 

Doff. Bully moy,mon rapier lohn Rugby, bc-gat de 

Herringbe not (o dead as I fhall make him. 



Enter shallow 3 P age ,Hofi,and Slender . 

Page.G od faue you M.Doaor Cayus. 

Shal.How do you Matter Doftor ? 

/fa.Godbletfe thee my bully doctor, God blesthee. 
Doff.V at be all you, Van to tree come for a ? 

Soft . Bully to fee thee fight, to fee thee foine, to ice 
thee traucrfe,to fee thee heere,to fee thee there, to fee 
thee paffe the punto •• the ftockc, the reuerfe^he d^ 

fiance, the montnee is a dead my *^*l**f?? 
my Ethiopian ? Ha, what faies my gallon ? my Elea 
?Tc * ApzA bullies taileas adead i - 
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Doff. Be-gar de preeft be a coward Iackc knaue, 

He dare not Hew his face. 

UofidThou art a caftallian King, Vrinall. 
tJeffor of Greece my boy. 

sAt/.Hehath fhewne himfeife the wiferman,M. 
Do&or. 

Sir Hugh is a Parfon,andyou aPhyfition. You muft 
Goe with me,M.Do<ftor. (water. 

Hofi. Pardon bully Iuftice. A word mounfirmock- 
Z>tf#.Mock water, vat be dat ? 

Hofi. Thatisin our Englifh tongue, Vallorbully, 
vallor. 

I^.Be-gar dcnlhaue as mockuater as de Inglifh 
Iacke dog, knaue. 

Hofi. He will elaperclaw thee titely bully. 
I>^.Claperclaw,vat be dat ? 

Hofi. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Doff .Bcgar I do looke he fhall elaperclaw me den. 
And lie prouokc him to do it,or let him wag : 

And inoreouer bully, but M.P^eand M .Shallow , 

And eke Caualera Slender, goe you all ouer the fields 
to Frogmore. 

Pd. Sir Haggis there, is he ? 

Hofi. He is therci go fee what humor he is in, 
lie bring the Doftor about bv the fields ; 

Will it do well ? 

Shal. We will do it my Hofi.Farwell MDoftor. 

Exit all but the Hofi and Doff or, 
Z)^c?.Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack preeft. 

He is make a fooleofmoy. 

Hofi . Let him die, bu t firft /heath your impatience, 

^ Throw 
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Throw cold water on your collor, come go with me 
Through the fields to Frogmen find He bring thee 
Where Miftris Anne Page is feafting at a farm houfe, 
And thou (halt wear her cried game : fed I well bully 
Doff. Begar excellent vel : and if you fpeake pour 
moy.l fhall procure you de guefts of all de gentleme 
mon patients.I be-gar 1 fall. 

Heft. For the which lie be thine aduerfary 
To Miftris Anne Page : Sed I well ? 

Doff. I be-gar,excel!ent. 

Hoft. Let vs wag then. 
b<?#.Alon,alon,alon. 

Exit omnes . 



Enter Sir Hugh and Simple, 

Sir Hu. I pray you do fo much as fee if you can efpy 
Do&orCd^commingjand giue me intelligence, 
Or bring me vrde if you pleafe now. 

J00.I will fir. 

Sir #£,IePnu pies mc,how my hart trobes & trobes 
And then fhe made him bedes of Roles, 

And a thoufand fragrant poles, 

To lhallow riuers.Nowfokad vdgemCjmy hart 
Swels more and more.Me-thinks I can cry 
Very wcll.There dwelt a man in Babylon , 

To lhallow riuers and tofalles, 



Melodious birds fing Madngalles. 

£«».Sir,here is M..P age find M.. Shallow, 
Comminghither as faft as they can. 

Sir Hu. Then it is very neceffary I put vp my fword, 
Pray giue me my cowne too,marke you. 
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Enter Page, Shallow find Slender. 

Pa. God faue you Sir Hugh. 

Shal.God faue you M-Parfon. 

Sir Hi. God pics you all fro his mercies fake now. 

Page. What, the word and the fword, doth that a- 
gree well? 

Sir Hugh. There is reafons and caufes in all things, 
I warrant you now. 

F^.VVell fir Hugh, we are come to craue 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

Sir Hugh. What is it I pray you ? 

Pagelfcth tis this fit Hugh. There is an auncient 
friend of ours,a man of very good fort, fo at od$ with 
one patience ,that I fure you would hartily grieuc 

to fee him.No w fit Hugh, you arc a Ichollcr well red, 
and very perfwafiue, we would entreate you to fee if 
you could intreate him to patience. 

Sir Hugh.l pray you who is it ? Let vs know that. 

Page. Inie fure you know him,tis Doctor Cayut. 

Sir Hug. Ihadasleeue youlhouldtcllmeeofa 
melfe of porredge, 

He is an arrant lowfie beggerly knauc : 

And he is a cowardbefide. 

Page .Why lie lay my life tis the man 
That he Ihould fight withall. 



lib : 



Enter Doff or and the Hoft, they offer to fight, 
shal Keep them afnndcr,take away their weapons. 
#b/?;Di(arme,let them queftion. 

SbaLLei them keepe their limbes hole, and hacke 
our Englilh, 

D 2 Doff, 
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Doff . Harke van vrd in your care : you be vn daga 
And de lack coward Preeft. 

Sir Bnoh. Harke you, let vs not be laughing ftockes 
to other mens humors. By Iefhu I will knock your 
vrinals about your knaues coxcomb/or miffingyour 
meetings and appointments. 

Doff , O Iefhu,mineHcftofthe Garter ,IohnRugby y 
Haue not I met him at de place he make apoint, 
Haue I not. ? 

Sir Hu. So kad vdge me, this is the pointment place, 
Witnefle by my Hoftofthe Garter. 

Ho . Peace I fay gawle and Gawlia, French and Welch, 
Sottle-curer and body-curer. > 

Doff. This be very brauejexcellent. 

Hoft. Peace I fay,heare mine hoft of the garter, 
Am I wife ? am I polliticke ? am I Matchauill ? 

Shal I lofe my Do&or ? No,he giues me the motions 
And the potions. Shal I lofe my Pai Con, my fir Hugh? 
No, he giues me the proucrbs 3 and the nouerbs : 
Giue me thy hand tercftiall,' 

So giue me thy hand celeftiall : 

So boyes of Art I haue deceiu’d you both, 

I haue dire&cd you to wrong places, 

Your hearts arc mighty, your skins are whole, 
Bardolfe, lay their fwords to pawne. 

Follow me Lads of peace,follow me. 
Ha,ra,la.Follow. . -V- Exit Hoft. 

Shal. Move God a mad hoft, come let’s goc. 
Doff. I be-gar,haue you mocka may thus ? , 

I will be eucn met you my lack Hoft. 

Sir Hugh. Giue me your hand Do&or.C ayus , 
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jutlfor mine hofts foolifh knaucry ,let me alone. 

Doc 5 Exit omnes. 

Enter Mafter Foord. 

For.lhe time drawes on he Ihold come to my houle 
Weil wife, you l^Hbefl worke clofely, 

Or I am like to goe beyond your cunning : 

1 now will feeke my guefts that come to dinner, 

And in good time, lee where they all are come. 

’ . 

Enter Shallow 3 P age, Hoft , Slender , Voffot v 
and fir Hugh. 

By my faith a knot well met : y’are welcome all. 

Page. I thanke you good M .Foord. 

Wr. Welcome good M Page. - 

I would your daughter were here. 

PaoeX thankeyou fir, (he is very well at home. . 
Slen. Father Page. I hope I haue your confent 
For yi&nsAnne. 

PagPiou haue fonne Slender, but my wife here. 

Is altogether for Mafter Do&or. 

D<?<5?.Bc-gar 1 tanke her heartily . 

Hoft. But what fay you to youg mafter Fenton i > 
He capers,he dances, he writes verfes.hc finds 
AH Aprill and May : he will cary it, he will carit, 

Tis in his betmes he will carite. 

PaMy hoft not with my confent : 

The gentleman is wilde,heknowes too much t 
If he take her, let him take her fimply ♦, 

For my goods goes with my liking, ^ 

^ 3 



, , <ApIeafant Comedy, of 

And ray I ki ng goes not that way. 

For. Well, I pray go home with me to dinner • 

Bcfidesyour cheare 3 IIe ihewyou wondersi 

lie (hew you a monfter.You (hall eo with me 
M.F^and fo (hall you fir Hugh, 

And you Matter Do&or. , 

Si I ^; If i h f re b . c onc in company,! (hall mJke 

Doct. And dcre be ven two.I fall make de tird 

Sir Hugh. In your teeth for (hame. 

shal. Well, well, God be with you,wc (hall hauc 
the fairer wooing at M. Pages. 

Tf n /i Tf„ * . nr - Exit sha/Uw and Slender. 

Hofi.ut tomy honett Knight fir JohnFalJtaffe, 
And drinke Canary with him. Exit \joSI. 

F or. I may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, * 
Firft come gentlemen. Exitolmes. 

Enter Mftreffh Foordyoitb two of her men, 

And a great Buck-basket. 

Mif.For.S irra,ifyour M.aske you whither 
You carry this basket, fay to the Landcrers, 

I hope you know how to beftow it. 

Ser.l warrant you Mittris. Exit Sermnt . 

Mif.For.Go get you in. Well fir John, 

I beleeue I (hall (erue you (uch a tricke. 

You (hall hauc little minde to come againe 0 

Enter Sir Iohn. 

Fal.Uzut Icaught my hcauenly Icwelh? 

Why now let me dye.I hauc liued long enough, 

This is the happy lioure I haue defired to fee. 

Now 
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Now (hall I fin in my wi(h, 

1 would thy husband were dead. 

Mif.For. Why how then fir Iohn ? 

Fal. By the Lord,Ide make thee my Lady. 

Mif.For. Alafle fir Iohn, I (hould be a very fimplc 
Lady. 

Fal. Goe too,! fee how thy eye doth emulate the 
Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 
Would become the (hip tire, the tire vellet. 

Or any Venetian attire,! fee it. 

Mi For. A plaine kercher fir John would fit me better. 
Fal. By the Lord thou art a traitor to fay fo : 

What made me loue thee ? Let thatperfwade thee 
There’s fome-what extraordinary in thee ; 

Goe too, I loue thee : 

Mittris Foord,l cannot cog, I cannot prate,. 

Like one of thefe fellowes that fmels like 
Bucklers-bery,in Ample time. 

But lloue thee, and none but thee. 

M: For. Sir Iohn, l am afraid you loue Mittris Page. 
F4/.I,thou mightft as well fay 
l loue to walke by the Counter-gate, 

Which is ashatefull to me 
As the reake of a lime kill. 

Enter Mifireffe Page. 

M:pageM\&ns Ford, mittris Ford, where are youf 
M.For. O Lord ftep afide good fir Iohn. 

FalBajfe fiands behinde the Arras v. 
How now Mittris Page, what’s the matter ?• 

Mif. 
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Mif.Pa.SNhy your husband woman is coming, 
With halfe Windfor at his heelcs. 

To looke for a gentleman, that he faics 
Is hid in this houfe : his wifcs fweet-heart. 

Mif.For . Speake louder.But I hope tis not true Mi* 
ftris Page. 

Mif.Pa.Vis too true woman.Therefore ifyouhaue 
any heere,away with him,or y’are vndone for cuer. 

Mi.For. Alafie Miftris Page, what fhall I do ? 
Hecres a gentleman my Friend, how (hall Ido? 

Mif.Page. Gods body woman, do not ftand what 
fhall I do, and what (hall I do. Better any fhift, rather 
then you (hamed. Looke here.heere's a Buck-basket, 
if he be a man of any reafonable fizc,hee’l in heerc. 

Mif.For. AlalTc,I feare he is to big. 

Fal. Let me fee, let me fee, lie in,Ile in. 

Follow your friends counfell. 

Mif.Page. Vie fir Pohn, is this your Ioue ? Go too. 

Fall loue thee, and none but thee : 

Hclpe me to conuey me hence, 
lie neuer come heere more. 

Sir John goes into the Basket, they put cloathes ouer him , 
the two men carries it away : Foord meetes it, and all the 
refi , Page, Dotfor, Priefi , Slender , ShaUow. 





Ford.C ome pray along, you (hall (ee all. 

How now who goes heere ? Whither goes this ? 
Whither goes it ? fct it downe, 

Mif.FordMow let it go,you had beft meddle with 
buck-wa(hing. 

Foord, 
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Fm/.Buck,good bucke.pray come along, 

Matter P^jtake my keyes : helpe to fearch. 

* Good Sir Hugh pray come along.helpe a little, 

A little, ile (hew you all. 

sir Hu. By Iefhu thefe are iealoufies & diftempers. 

Exitomnes. 

MifiPageMe is in a pittifull taking. 

Mif.Foordl wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them fet downe the basket. 

MtfPage.Hzn g him diihoneft (laue,we cannot vfe 
Him bad enough.This is excellent for your 
Husbands iealonfic. 

MifiFor. Alas poorc (bule,it gricues me at the hart. 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceafe 
His iealous fits, if Falftaffes loue increafe. 

M: Page . Nay we will fend to FalJiaffe once againe, 
Tis great pitty we (hould leauc him fo : 

What, wiues may be merry ,and yet honeft too. 

M:For. Shall we be condemnd becaufe we laugh? 
Tis old,but true ; ftill fowes eatc all the draflfe. 

Enter all. 

M:PaHvtz comes your husband.ttand afide. 

For. I canfinde no bodywithin.it may be he lyed. 

Mif.Page. Did you heare that ? 

Mif: F<W.I,I,peace. ' 

For .Well, ile not let it go fo,yet ile try further. 

Sir Hu. By Iefru ifthere be any body in the kitchin 
■Or the CubertSjOr the Prefle,or the Buttery, 

I am an arrant lew : Now God pleffe me : 

You ferue me well ,do you not? 

Page. Fie M.fW.you are too blame. 

E Mif: 
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Mtf:Page. Ifaith tis not well M. Ford to fufpeft 
her thus without a caufe. 

Doff. No by my trot it be no veil. 

For .Well, I pray beare with me.M.P^pardonme 
I fuffer for it,I fuffer for it. 

Sir Hu. You fuffer for abad confidence, look you now 

Foord. Well,I pray no more,another time lie tell 
you all : 

The meane time go dine with mc,pardon me wife, 

X am lorry j M. P pray go in to dinner. 

Another time lie tell you all. 

Po.Well let it be Co, and to morrow I inuitc you 
all to my houfc to dinner : and in the morning wce'l a 
birding I hauc an excellent Hawke for the bufh. 

Ford.Let it be fo ; Come M.F^<?,come wife ; 

I pray you come in a!l,y’are welcome,pray come in. 

Sir Hugh. By fo kad vdge me, M. Foord is not in his 
right wits. Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir John Faljlaffe,and Bardolfe . 

Fd. Bardolfe,brcw me a pottle of facke prefently. 

Bar. With Egges fir ? 

Falftajf. Simply of it felfe,Ile none of thefe Pullets 
fperme in my drinkc : goe make hafte. Haue I lined 
to be carried in a basket and thrownc into the thames 
like a Barow of butchers offoll. Well, if Ibeferucd 
fuch another tricke, lie giue them leaue to take out 
my braines and butter them, and giue them to a Dog 
for a new-yeares gift. Sblood,the rogues flided me in 
with as little remorfe as if they had gone to drowne a 
blinde Bitches puppies in the litter ’• and they might 

know 
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know by my fizc I haueakinde of alacrity in finking : 
if the bottome had bin as deep as hell I fhould down. 
I had bene drowned, but that the fnore wasfheluie 
and fomewhat (hallow : a death that I abhorre. Foe 
you know the waterfwelsaman : and what a thing 
fhould I haue bene when I had bene fweiled ? By the 
Lord a mountaine of money. Now is the Sacke 
brewed ? 

Bar. I fir, there’s a woman below would fpeakwith 
you. 

Fal. Bid her come vp.Let me put fome fack among 
this cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had fwal- 
lowed fnow bals for pillcs. 

Enter Mijlrejfe Quickly. 

Now what’s the newes with you? 

Qujc. I come from Miftris FoordioxCooxCt. 

Fd/.Miftris Ford t I haue had Ford enough, 

1 haue bene thrownc into the Foord, 

My belly is full of Foord : (he hath tickled me. 

Quic. O Lord fir, fhc is the forrowfullcft woman 
that her feruants miftooke,that euer liued. And fir, 
fhe would defire you ofailloues you will meete her 
once againe, to morrow fir,betwcene ten and eleuen, 
and fhc hopes to make amends for all. 

F/i/.Ten and eleuen ,faift thou ? 

Jguic.l forfooth. 

Fed. Well, tell her lie meet her. Let her but think 
Of mans frailty : Let her iudge what man is, 

And then thinke of me. And fo farwcll. 

E 2 £uic. 
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JtZuic. You’l not failefir ? 

Exit Mijlris Quickly, 

Ed . I will not failc.Commend me to her. 

I wonder I hcare not of M.Brooke y \ like his 
Mony wcll.By the matte heere he is. 

Enter Brooke. 

Ford : God faue you fir. 

Fd. Welcome good M.Brook. You come to know 
how matters goes. 

Ford: That’s my comming indeed fir John. 

F^/.Mafter Brooke! will not lye to you fir, 

I was there at my appointed time. 

For. And how (ped you fir? 

Fd.Ve ry ilfauouredly fir. 

For. Why fir,did fhe change her determination ? 

Fd: No M. Brooke Jbut you (hall hcare,. Afterwe 
had killed and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro- 
logue ofour encounter, who fhould come, but the iea- 
lous knaue her husband, and a rabble of his compani- 
ons at his heeles, thither prouoked and inftigated by 
hisdiftemper. Andwhattodothinkeyou? tofearch 
for his wiuesLoue.Euen fo, plainly fo. 

F0/V While ye were there ? 

Fd: WhilftI was there. 

For: And did he fearch and could not finde you ? 

Fd: You fhall heare fir, as God would haue it, 

A little before comes me one Pages Wife, 

Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approch : and by her inuention,and Fords wiues 
Diftra<ftion,conueyedme into a buck- basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket ! 

Fd. 
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Ftf/.By the Lord a buck-basket, ram’d me in 
With foule (bins, ftockins,greafic napkins, 

That there was a compound of the moft 

Villanousfmelljthat euer offended noftt ill. 
lie tell you lA-Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbow,in the circumference 
Of a pack, hilt to point,heele to head: and then to 
Bcftewedin my ownegreafe like a dutch difh ; 

A man ofmy kidney; by the Lord itwasmaruell 
I efcaped fuffication ; and in the heate of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames like a horfhooe hot : 
Maifter Brooke y thinke of that hiffinghcate, 

Matter Brooke. 

Fwraf.Well fir, then my fute is voide, 

You’l vndertake it no more ? 

FdM after Brooke, lie be throwne into Etna 
As I haue beene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her : I haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting, 

Betwecne ten and cleuen is the houre. 

Ford.W/hy fir,tisalmoft ten already. 

Fd. 1 $ it ? why then will I addreffc my felfe 
For my appointment : M.gm?/h?,comc to me 
Soone at night,and you fhall know how I fpeed. 

And the end fhall be, you fhall enioy her loue : 

You fhall cuckold Foord : Come to me foonc at night. 

Exit Falftaffe. 

Ford.l s this a dreame? Is it a vifion ? 

Matter FW,mafter Fori, awake matter Ford, 

There is a hole made in your beft coat fA.Foord. 

E 3 And 
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And a man fhal! not onely endure this wrong, 

But (hill ftand vnder the taunt of names, 

Lucifer is a good nam e,Barhafbn good : good 
Dinels names : But cuckold, wittoll,godfo 
The diuell himfelfehath not fuch a name: 

And they may hang hats heere,and napkins heerc 
Vpon my homes : Well lie ho me, lie ferithim, 

And vnlefle the diuell himfelfe fhould aide him, 
lie fcarch vnpoflible places .- lie about it, 

Leaft I repent too late. 

i Exit omnes. 

Enter M. Fenton, Anne Page, and Miflrejfc Quickly. 
Fen. Tell me fweet N an ,how doft thou yet refolue, 
Shall foolifh Slender haue thee to his wife ? 

Or one as wife as he, the learned Do&or ? 

Shall fuch as they cnioy thy maiden heart ? 

Thou knowft that I haue alwayes loued thee deare, 
And thou haft oft-times fwore the like to me. 

Anne.G ood M..Fenton,yo\.\ may afttueyour felfc 
My heart is fetled vpon none but you, 

Tis as my Father and Mother pleafe : 

Get their confent, you quickly fhallhaue mine. 

Fen. Thy father thinks I loue thee for his wealth, 
Though I muft needs confefle at firftthat drew me, 
But lince thy vertues wiped that trafh away, 

I loue thee Nan, and fo deare is it fet. 

That whilft Iliue,I nere (hall thee forget. 

Quick . Gods pitty here comes her father. 








Enter M.page , bis wife,M. Shallow, and slender. 
PageM.Fenton,\ pray what make you heere ? 

You 
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You know my anfwer fir, (bee’s not for you : 

Knowing my vow,too blame you are to vfc me thus, 
/ta.Pray hearc me fpeake fir, 

Page.Ptzy fir get you gone : 

Come hither daughter, Sonne Slender 
Let me fpeake with you. They whijper. 

Quick. Speake to Miftris Page. 

Fen. Pray Miftris Page let me haue your confcnt. 
Mif:Pa. Ifaith \A.Fenton tis as my husband pleafe. 
For my part, lie neyther hinder you, nor further you, 
Quick.Wovi fay you, this was my doings, 

I bad you fpeake to Miftris Page . 

Fen. Here nurfe.theres a brace of angels to drink, 
Worke what thou canft for me,farwe 11. 

Exit Fenton . 

Quick . By my troth fo I will,good hart. 

Pa.Comc wife, you & I will in.wee'l leaue M .Slender 
And my daughter to talke together. M .Shallow, 

Y on m ay ftay fir if you pleafe. 

Exit Page and his Wife, 
shah Marry I thanke you for that ; 

To her coufin,to her, 

Slen: Ifaith I know pot what to (ay. 

Anne. Now ^..Slender, what’s your will ? 
J7rw.Godefo,therc’s a ieaft indeed : 

Why Miftris Anne I neucr made will yet : 

I thanke God I am wife enough for that. 

Shal. Fie cufle fic,thou art not right, 

O thou hadft a Father. 

SlenX had a father Miftris Anne, good Vnckle 
Tell the left how my father ftole the Goofe o ut of ! 

The 
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The henloft. All this is nought, 

Harkeyou miftreflc Anne. 

Sbal. Hee will make you ioynter of three hundred 
pound a y eare,he (hall make you a Gentlewoman. 

Slend. I by God that I will, come cut and longtaile, 
as good as any is in Glojlerjhire , vnder the degree of a 
Squire. 

Anne. O God , how many groffe faults are hid 
And couered in three hundred pound a yeatc ? 

Well M .Slender t within a day or two ile tell you more 

slen. 1 thankevou good miftris ^zwjVnckle I lhal 
haue her. 

JHuic. ^[.Shallow fA. Page would pray you to come 
in, and you [A. Slender ,2nd you miftris Anne. 

Slend. Well Nurfc,if you’l fpeake for me, 
lie giue you more then lie talke of. 

Exit All but Quickly. 

Quic . Indeed l will, Ile fpeake what I can for you. 
But fpecially for Matter Fenton , 

But fpecially of all for my Mafter. 

And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 

Ext t. 

Enter Miftris Foord and her two men. 

MiJ.For. Do you heare? when your Maftercomes 
take vp this basket as you did before, and if your Ma- 
fter bid you fet it do\vne,obey him. 

Seri will forfooth. 

Enter Sir John. 

Mffoord.Su /^welcome. 

F4/.What,are you fure of your husband now ? 

Mif. foord. He is gone a birding fir John, & I hope 

will 
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will not come yet. 

Enter Miflreffe Page. 

Gods body here is Miftris Page , 

Step behinde the Arras good fir Iohn. 

Hefteps bebmde the Anas. 

Mif: Pa. Miftris Foord, why woman, your husband 
is in his old vaine againc,hee’s comming to fearch for 
your fweete-heart.but I am glad he is not here. 

Mif For. O God miftris the Knight is here, 

What (hall I do ? 

Mtf: P4.Why then y’are vndone woman, 
Vnlefte you make fome meanes to (hift him away. 

Mif For. Alafle I know no meanes, 

Vnlefte we put him in the basket againe. 

FaliHo lie come no more in the basket, 

Ile creepevp into the chimney. 

Mif For. There they vfe to difeharge their fowling 
peeces. 

Fal: Why then Ile go out ofdoores. 

Mif: P4.Then.y0u are vndone, y’are but adcad roan 
Fal.-Vov Gods fake deuife any extremity, , ' 1 : . ■ 

Rather then a mifehiefe. - v\ 

. MifPa. Alafle I know not what meanes to make. 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him. 

He might put on a gowne and a muffler , 
Andfoefcape. ; . , 

Mtf For. That’s well remembred, my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainford^hzth a gowne aboue. 

Mif. Pa. A . nd fhe is altogether as fat as he, 

Mif: For. I that will feme him of my word. 
Mtfpage.Comc goe with me fir John, 

F lie 
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Ilehelpc to drdfeyou. 

Fal. Come for Gods fake, any thing. 

Exit Mif: page, and Sir lohn. 

Enter Foord , Page, Hugh, Shallow, the two wen carries 
the Basket, and Foordmeetesit. 

For.Qomt along I pray, you rtial know the caufe, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha, whither go you ? 
Set downe the Basket you flaue. 

You pandcrly rogue fet it downe. 

Mif: For. \N hat is the realon that you vfe me thus? 
For. Come hither,fet downe the basket, 

Miftris Foord the modeft woman, 

Miftris Foord the vertuolis woman. 

She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 

I miftruftyou without caufe,do I not ? 

Mif:For. I God’s my record do you, 

Ifyou miftruft me in any ill fort. 

Foord. Well fed brazen face, hold it out. 

You youth in a baskcr,come outheerc, 

Pull out the cloathes, fearch. 
fltf.Ieihu pics me, will you pul vp your wiues cloths 
jP^.Fie M. Foord, yon are not to go abroad if you 
be in thefc fits. 

Sir Hugh. So kad vdge ms,tis very neceffary 
He were put in pethlcm. 

ForM.Pageyas I am an honeft man lA.Page, 
There was oneconueyd out of my houle hereytfter* 
day out of this basket, why may he notbe hcrenow? 
Mif: For , Miftris P^bring the old woman downe. 

Pw.Qlde woman, what olde woman ? 

Mif Foord, 
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Mif; Fir. Why my maids Ant,c lillian of Brainford. 
For.k witch, haue I not fore-warnd her my houfc ? 
Alaffewe are Ample we, we know not what ; 

Is brought to pafle vnder the color of fortune-telling. 
Come downe you witch.come downe. 

Enter FalBaffedifguifedlikean olde woman, & Miftris 
Page with him, Foord beates him, and be rims away. 

Away you witch, get you gone. 

Hu. By Iefhu I verily thinke fhe is a witch indeed, 

I efpied vnder her muffler a great beard. 

Foord.Vtzy come helpe me to fearch, pray now. 
P4g<?.Come,wee'l go for his mindes fake. 

Exitomnes. 

Mif. For. By my troth he bcate him moft extremely. 
Mtf: Pa. I am glad of it, what fliall we proceed® 
any further? 

Mif For. No faith,now ifyou will let vs tell our 
husbands of it.For mine Ime fure hath almoft fretted 
himfelfe to death. 

Mif. Pa. Content, come wee'l go tell them all. 
And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both . 

Enter Hof and Bardolfe • 

' Bar. Sir,heere be three Gentlemen come from the 
Duke the ftranger fir, would haue your horfe. 

Hof. The Duke, what Duke ? let mee fpeake with 
the Gentlemen,do they fpeake Englifh ? 

Bar.llc call them to you fir. 

Hof. No Bardolfe , 1 a them alone, Ilefauce them : 

F 2 They 
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They hauc had my houfe a wecke at command, 

Ihaue turned away my other guefts, 

They (hall haue my horfes Bardolfe , 

They muftcome off,Ilefawcethem. Exitmnes 

Enter Foord, Page, and their mites, Shallow, 
Slender , and Sir Hugh. 

Ford. Well wife, here take my hand,vpon my foule 
1 loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I haue fo 
true and conftant wife, my iealoufie fhall neuer more 
offend thee. 

MipFor. Sir I am glad,& that which I haue done, 
VVas nothing elfe but mirth and modefty. 

Page. I miftris Ford , Falftaffe hath all the greefc, 
And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe. 

MipPa. No knauery husband, it was honeft mirth. 
//^.Indeed it was good paftimes and merriments 
Mif: Foord.but fweet-heart fhall we leaue old Fal- 
ftaffe fo ? 

Mip Page. O by no mcanes,fend to him againe. 
Page, I do not thinke hee’l come.being fo much de- 
ceiued. 

Foord. Let me alone, lie to him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his minde whether hee’l come or 
not. 

Page. There muftbcTome plot laide,or hee’l not 

come. , 

MipPage. Let vs alone for that.Heare my deuice. 
Oft haue you heard fince Horne the Hunter dyed, 
That women to affright their little children, 

Saies that he walkes in fhape of a great flag. 

Now 
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Now for that Falftaffe hath bene fo deceiucd, 

As that he dares not venter to the houfe, 

W’eel fend him word to meete vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne , with huge homes on his head. 
The hourc fhalbe iuft betweene twelue and one, 

And at that time we will meete him both : 

Then would I haue you prefent there at hand, 

With little boyes difguifed and dreft like Fairies, 

For to affright fat Falftaffe in the woods . 

And then to make a period to the ieft, 

Tell Falftaffe all,I thinke this will do beft. 

Page. Tis excellent, and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little Fairy be difguifed. 

Mif: Page. And in that M aske lie make the Do&or 
ftcale.my daughter Anne , & ere my husband knowes 
it, to carry her to Church,and marry her. 

Mif: Foord. But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 
boyes? 

Page. That will I do, and in a robe of white 
He cloathe my daughter, and adnertife Slender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence, 

And vnknowne to my wife, fhall marry her. 

Hu: Sokad vdge me the deuicc is excellent, 

I will alfo be there,and belike a Iackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

AripPa.SlSlhy then we are reuenged fufficiently .• 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well.Ime fine y ou’l witneffc that. 

Mif: For. He lay my life this makes him nothing far. 

Page. Well, lets about this ftratagem,I long 
To fee deceit deceiu’d,and wrong haue wrong. 

F 3 For. 
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JFw.Wdl fend to Faljlaffe, and if he come thither, 
Twill make vs (mile and laugh one month together. 

Exitomnes . 

Enter Hojl and Simple. 

Ho. What would thou haueboore,what thick-skin ? 
Speake, breathe, difcuffejfhort.quickjbriefejfnap. 

Sim. Sir,! am lent from my M.to fir Iohn Falftajfe. 
Hojl. Sir /^jthere’s his Caftle,his ftanding-bed, 
his trundle-bed, his Chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigal!, frefh and new, goe knocke, 
hee’l fpeake like an Antripophigian to thee : 

Knocke I4ay. 

Sim. Sir I fhould fpeake with an old woman that 
went vp into his Chamber. 

Hojl. An old woman,the Knight may be robbed, lie 
call bully Knight, bully fir lobn.Spczke from thy lungs 
military : it is thine hoft, thy Ephefiancallcs. 
/W.Now mine hoft. bejjeakes aboue. 

Hoft . Here is a Bohemian tartar oully, tarries the 
commlngdowne of the fat woman : Letherdefcend 
bully, let her defeend, my chambers are honourable, 
bah priuafie,fie. 

Fal. Indeed mine Hoft there was a fat woman'with 

me, but (he is gone. 

Enter Sir Iohn. 

Sim.Pny fir, was it not the wife woman of Brain- 
ford ? 

Fal. Marry was it Muffel{hel,what would you ? 
Marry fir my Mafter Slender fent me to her. 
To know whether one Nym that hath hi? chaine, 
Coufened him of it,or no. 
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Fall talked with the woman about it. 

Sim. And I pray you fir what fes fhe ? 

Fal. Marry (he fes the very fame man 
That beguiled Mafter Slender of his chaine, 

Coufened him of it. 

Sz'w.May I be bold to tell my Mafter fo fir ? 

Fall Tike, who more bolde. 

Sim . I thanke you fir, I (hall make my mafter a glad 
man at thefe tydings.God be with you fir. Exit . 

Hojl . Thou art darkly folohn, thou art darkly, 
Was there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught 
me more wit then 1 learned this feiten year, and I paid 
nothing for it, but was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Bar. O Lord fir,coufenage,plainccoufenage. 

HoJl.SN hy man, where be my horfes ? 

Where be the Gcrmanes ? 

Bdr.Rid away with your horfes : 

After I came beyond Maiden-head, 

They flung me in a (low of myre,ahd away they ran. 

Enter DoBor . 

VoB .Where be my Hoft de gartir ? 

HoJl.O here fir in perplexity. 

Do# .1 cannot tell vadbedad, 

■But be-gar I will tell you van ting, 

Dear be a Germane Duke come to de Court,. 
Hascolened all the Hofts of Brainford , 

And Redding : be-gar I tell you for good will, 

Ha, ha, mine Hoft,am I euen met you ? Exit. 

Enter 
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Enter Sir Hugh. 

Sir Hugh. Where is mine Hoft of the garter 
Now my Hoft, l would defire you Iooke you now. 

To haue a care of your entertainments, 

For there is three forts of cofen garmombles, 

Is cofen all the Hoft of Maiden-head and Redings, 
Now you are an honeft man, and a fcuruy beggerly 
lowfie knaue befide. 

And can point wrong places, 

I tell you for good will, grate why mine Hoft. 

Exit. 

Hoft. I am cofened Hugh t and coy Bardelfe , 

Sweete Knight aifift mc,I am cofened. Exit. 

Fal. Would all the world were cofened for me, 

For I am cofened and beaten too. 

Well, I neuer prolpered fince Iforfworc 
My felfe at P rimer o : and my windc 
Were but long enough to fay my prayers, 

Ide repent,now from whence come you ? 

Enter Miftreffe £uickly. 

^uic.Vtom the two parties forfooch. 

Fal. The diuell take the one party, 

And his dam the other, 

And they’l be both beftowed s 
I haue endured more for their fakes, 

Then man is able to endure. 

JHuic.Q Lord fir , they are the forrowfulft creatures 
That euer liued : fpecially Miftris Foord, . 

Her husband hath beaten her that fhe is all 
Blacke and blew poore foule. 




the merry Wines of Wind for. 

Fal; What telleft me of blacke and blew, 

I haue beaten all the colours in the Rainbow, 

And in my efcape like to haue bin apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford 3 and let in the ftockes. 

Jsluick.yVell fir, fhe is, a Ibrrowfull woman, 

And I hope when you hearc my errant, 

You’l be perlwadcd to the contrary. 

Fal; Come go with me into my Chamber, 

And Ilehearethee. Exit smnes. 

Enter Hofi and Fenton. 

Hoft. Speake not to me fir, my minde is heauy, 

I haue had a great Ioffe. 

Fen. Y gjt heare me.and as I am a gentleman, 
lie giueyou a hundred pound toward your lofie. 
Hoft. Welliir He heare you,and at leaft keep your 
counfell. . U 

Fen.Thcn thus my hoft. Tis not vnknown to you, 
The feruent loue I beare to young Anne Page , 

And mutually her loue againe to me: 

But her father ftill againft her choifc. 

Doth feeke to marry her to foolilh Slender •, 

And in a robe of white this night difguiled, 

Wherein fat Falftajfe had a mighty (care, 

Muft slender take her and carry her to c atlen. 

And there vnknowne to any,marry her. ^ 

Now her mother s ftill againft that match,' 

And firme for Do&or Cayut, in a robe of red 
By her deuice,the Doftor muft ftealeher thence, 

And Ihe hath giuen confent to goe vvithhim. 

Hoft. Now which meaiies Ihe todcceiuc. 

Father or Mother / 5 . ; , 

G Tent. 
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pleafant Qom edy y of 

F^.Both my good Hoft,to go along with me 
Now here it refts,that you would procure a Prieft 
And tarry ready at the appointed place. 

To giuc our hearts vnited matrimony/ 

Ho!}. But how will you come to fteale her from a- 
mongthem ? 

Fen. That hath fweete Nan and I agreed vpon 
And by a robe of white,the which (Tie weares, * 
With ribonspendant flaring bout her head, * 

I (hall be fure to know her, and conuey her thence 
And bring her where the prieft abides our comming 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Hojl: VVell,husband your deuice s Ile to the Vicar 
Bring you the maide,you (hall not lacke a Prieft. * 

Fen.So (hall I euermore be bound vnto thee 
Befides lie alwayes be thy faithfull friend. 

Exitomnes, 

Enter Sir John with a Bucks head -upon him. 

fW.This is the third time, well lie venter. 

They fay there is good luckein odde numbers, 
lone transform’d himfclfeinto a Bull, 

Andl amheerca Stag, and I rhinke thefatteft 
In all Windjor Forreft : Well.I ftand heere 
For Horne the Hunter ,waiting my Does comming. 

Enter Miflrepfe Page and Miftreffe Foord. 

MipPage.S’vt where are you ? 

Fal.An thou come my Doe ? what & thou too ? 
Welcome Ladies. 

Mif.Forl fir John, I fee you will not failc, 
Therefore you deferue far better then our loues. 

But it grieues me for your late erodes. 

M 



the merry Wines of Windfor . 

Fal. This makes amends for ail. 

Come diuide me betweene you, each a hanch. 

For my homes, lie bequeath them to your husbands. 
Do I fpeake like Horne the hunter, ha ? 

MipPa. God forgiue me,what noife is this ? 

There is a nope op homes } the two women run away . 
Enter Sir Hugh like a S atyr , and boyes drejt like Fairies , 
MiJlreJJe Quickly , like t he Queene of Fairies : they 
Jing a pong about himjnd afterward fpeake, 

Jj«z.You Fayries that do haunt thefefhady groucs 
Looke round about the wood if you can efpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our facred round : 

If fuch a one you can efpy.giue him his due. 

And leaue not till you pinch him blackc and blew : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 

Sir Hugh. Come hither Peane, goe to the Country 
houfes, 1 

And when you finde a flut that lyes afleepe. 

And all her difhes fblilc,and roomc vnlwcpt 
With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry * 

And (weare to mend her fluttifh hufwifery. ’ 

Fail warrant you I will performe your will, 

Ha. Wher* s pead? go you and fee wher brokers deep. 
And Fox-eyed Seriants with their Mace, 

Goe lay the Pro&ors in the ftreet. 

And pinch thelowfie Seriants face : 

Spare none ofthefe when th’are a bed. 

But fuch whofe nofe lookes blew and red. 

Quic. Away be gone, his minde fulfill. 

And looke that none of you ftand ftill. 

G 2 
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Some do that thing,fome do this. 

All do fomething, none amis. 

Sir Hugh. I fmcll a man of middle earth. 

Fal . God blefie me from that welch Fairy. 
j^/w.Looke euery one about this round. 

And if that any here be found. 

For his preemption in this place, 

Sparc neither legge^rmejhead, nor face. 

sir Hugh. Set I haue fpied one by good lucke. 

His body man , his head a Buck. 
iW.God fend me good fortune now, and Icarc not. 
SI uick.Go ftrait,and do as I command, 

And take a T aper in your hand. 

And fet it to his fingers ends. 

And if you fee it him offends j 
And that he ftarteth at the flame. 

Then is he mortal! ,know his name : 

If with an F.it doth begin, , v ; 

Why then before hee's full of finne. 

About it then, and know the truth, 

Of this fame metamorphofed youth. 

Sir Hugh. Giuc me the Tapers,I will try 
And if that hclouc venery. 

They putt he Torches to his fingers ^and he fiarts. 
Sir Hugh.Tis right indeed, he is full of lecheries 
and iniquitie. 

Suick.h little diftant from him ftand. 

And euery one take hand intiand, 

And compaflc him within a ring, 

Firft pinch him Welland after fing* 

ernoc* w w 
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the merry IViues of Windfor. 

Here they pinch him ^and fing about him^and tbeBoStour 
comes one way and fieales away a boy in red. And Slen- 
der another way fie takes a boy in greene ; And Fenton 
fieales Miftris Anne , beeing in white. And a noife of 
hunting is made within ; and all the Fairies run away. 
Falfiaffepuls off his Bucks 'headland rifes up. And en- 
ters M. Page , M.Foord, and their wiues, M. shallow , 
Sir Hugh. 

Falx Horne the hunter qu oth you : am I a ghoft f 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft of me : 

What, hunting at this time at night ? 
lie lay my life the mad Prince of wales 
Is dealing his fathers Deare. 

How now who haue we here, what is all Windfor flir- 
ting ? Are you there ? 

shal.G od faue you fir iohn Falfiaffc . 

Sir Hugh. God plefle you fir IohnfiSo^ plefle you. 

» Page.yyhy how now fir fohnjtvhu a paire ofhorns , 
inyourhand? 

F^.Thofe horns he meant to pl ace vpon my head, 
And M.Brooke and he fhould be the men : 

Why how now fir Tobh} why are yo.u thus amazed ?: 
Weknow the Fairies mad that pinched you. 

Your throwing in the Thames, your beating well. 

And what’s to come fir that cad we tell. 

MifiPa. Sir John ris thus, your difhoneft meanes-, 

To call ciir credits into queftion. 

Did make vsvndertake to our beft. 

To turne your lewd luft to a merry.ieft'; 

F4/.Ieft,tis well,hauelliued to thefe ycafes, 

Tobe gulled now.now to be ridden f 

G.Si Why- 
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Why then thefe were not Fairies ? 

MifPagelHo fir /(?/w,but boyes. 

Fal. By the Lord I was twice or thrice in the minde 
They were not,and yet the grofenefle 
Of the foppery periwaded me they were. 

Welt, if the fine wits of the Court hcarc this, 

They’l fo whip me with their keeneieafts, 

That they’l melt me out like tallow. 

Drop by drop out of my grcafe. Boyes » 

Sir Ha. I truft me boyes Sir lohn } *nd 
I was alfo aFairy thatdid helpe to pinch you. 

Fal. I, tis well I am your May-pole, 

You haue the ftart of me. 

Am I written too with a welch go ate .? 

With a peece of toafted cheefe .? 

Sir H^.Buttcr is better then cheefe fir Iehn 3 
You are all butter,butter. 

Por.There is a further matter yet fir lobn t 
Ther’s 2 o.pound you borrowed of M .Brooke Sir Iohn y 
And it muft be paid to fA.Foord Sir John. 
MifFor.Nzy husband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that fum, and fo wce’l all be friends. 
iSr. Well here’s my hand,all is forgiuen at laft. 
p 4 Z.lt hath coft me well, 

I haue beene well pinched and wafhed. 

Eater the Hotter. 

Mif.Pa. Now M.Do&or,fonne I hope you are. 
ZW?.Sonne,be-gar you be de ville voman, 

Be-gar I tinckto marry metres An»e y and begar 
Tis a whorfon garfon lack boy. 

MifPage. How, a boy? 

Volt* 



the merry Wines of Wincifor* 

Dott.l be-gar a boy. 

Page. Nay be not angry wife,lle tell thee true, 

It was my plot to deceiue thee fo : 

And by this time your daughter is married 
To M.Slender>znd fee where he comes. 

Enter Slender. 

Now fonne Slenderj/thet'ts your Bride ? 

Slen. Bride,by Gods 1yd I thinkc there’s neuer a man 
in the worell »hath that crofie fortune that I haue: by 
God I could cry for very anger. 

Page. Why what’s the matter fonne Slender .? 

Slen. Sonne,nay by God I am none of your fonne. 
j?<g*.No,why fo.? 

slen. Why fo God faue me, tis a boy that I haue 
married. 

Page. How.a boy .? why did you miftake the word .? 
Slen. Noneyther, for T came to her in red as you 
bad me.and I cried mum,and he cried budget 3 lb well 
as euer you heard.and I haue married him. 

Sir Hugh. Iefhu M.Slender, cannot you fee but mar- 
ry boyes.? 

P 4^e.©.I am vext at heart, what fhall Ido r’v 
Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

Mf.Pa.Uett comes he that hath deceiu’d Vs all,’ 
How now dau ghter,whcre haue you bin ? 

Anne. hi Church forfooth.:. 

Page. At Church,whathauc you done there ?y 
^•Married to me, nay fir neuer ftorme, 

Tis done fir now, and cannot be vndonc. 

FoordMxah b/i.page neuer chafe your lelfe. 

She hath made her choife wheras her hart wasfixt. 
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Then tis in vaine for you to ftorme or fret* 

Fall am glad yet that your arrow hath glanced. 
Mtf:For. Come miftris Page ,Ile be bold with you, 
Tis pitty to part loue that is fo true. 

Mifi Page . Althogh that I baue miffed in my intent 
Yet I am glad my husbands match was croffed. 

Here M.F^w,takeher,and God giuethee ioy. 

Sir Hugh. Come M.P<*$*,you muft needs agree. 
Fw.Ifaith fir come, you fee your wife is pleafcd. 
Pal cannot tell, and yet my hart’ s well eafed, 

And yet it doth me good the Do&or miffed. 

Come hither Fenton, and come hither Daughter, 

Go too, you might haue ftaied for my good will, 
.Bnt'fince y our choifeds made of one you loue, 

Hete take her Fenton, and both happy proue. 
S.Hugbl wil dance & eate plums at your wedding. 

For; AH parties pleafed,now let’s in to feaft, 
And laugh at S lender the Do&ors ieaft. 

He hath gowhe maiden, eachiof you a boy 
To waite vpon you,fo God giiic you ioy. 

And fir John FalJlaffe now you (hall keep _ 

For Brooke this night (hall lye with Miftris Ford, 

Exitomnes. 
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M. William Shake-fpeare 

HIS 

Hiftory, of King Lear. 

Snter Kent, Glocefier } and "Ballard. 

Kent. 

had more affe&ed the Duke of 
tAlbeney then Corner? all. 

Clofi.lt did alwaies feeme fo to vs, but now iti 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares not 
which of the D i ikes he values moft, for equalities 
ate fo weighed,that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ci- 
thers moytie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne, my Lord ? 

Glofi . His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of- 
ten blulht to acknowledge him, Chat now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiueyou. 

Glofi.j'n, this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fire 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her Cra- 
dle, ere (he had a husband for her bcd,do you fmell a fault 4 

Kent. I cannot wifh the fault vndone.thciflfue of it being fo 
proper. - • 

(Jfo.But I hauc fir a fonne by order of Law,fome yeare elder 
then this,who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came fomething fawccly into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his mother faire,there was good fport at his making, & 
the whorefon muff be acknowledged, do you know this noble 
gentleman, Edmund ? 

, - As Bafi. 
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TheBiflory of Kin? Lear. 

Baft. No my Lord. * 

C7..MyLord°f Km, remember him heereafter as mvhn 

nourable friend. ™ no ‘ 

BafiMy feruices to your Lordfhip, 

Kent . I muft loue you,and fue to know you better 
3tf£f.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing, 

G/f .He hach beene out nine yeares,and away he (hall 3£ ,y 
the King is comtning f & ain > 

Sound a Sennet , Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, tbenth 
Dttkfi of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill , Regan, Ctrde.* 
lia, with followers. 

Lf^.Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy , Glofitr, 

Lwr.Meane time we will expreffc our darker purpofes 
The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome ; and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bufinefib of our (fate, 

Confirming them on younger ycares. 

The two great Princes , Prance and Burgundy, 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters lone. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 

And here are tpbe anfwer*d; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fliall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeftbome,fpeake jfirft. 

Go».Sir,I do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearer then eye-fight, fpace,or liberty. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with gracc,health, beauty, honour. 

As much a childe ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore, and fpeech vnablc, 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What fliall Cordelia do,loue and be filent. 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this, 
Withfhady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

W t make thee Lady, to thine and Albanies iflue. 

Be 
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TheBiftory of King Lear. 

Be this perpetuall.What faies our fecond daughter > 

Our deereft Regan, ytVtt to Cornwall, fpcake. 

2? ? ff.Sir 1 am made of the felfc-famc mettall that my fitter is* 

Andprize me at her worth in my true heart, 

I finde fhe names my very deed of loue,onely fbee came fnort. 
That I profeffe my lelfe an enemy to all other ioyes, 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffeffes. 

And finde I am alone felicitate in your deere highnelie loue. 

Cer .Then poore Cordelia, and yet not fo,fince 1 am Jure 
Mv loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaine this ample third of our faire kingdome. 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill ; but now our loy. 

Although thelaft.not leaftin our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 
Then your fitters. 

Cor .Nothing my Lord. 

Z,c4r.How, nothing can come of nothing.fpeake againe. 

Vnhanov that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 






nor leffe. . , , 

Lear. Go too,go too,mend your fpeech a little, 

,Lcaft it may marre your fortunes. 

Cord-. Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,lc5ued me, 

I retumc thofe duties backe as are right lit. 

Obey you, loue you, and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husband s,if they fay they loue you all, 

Haply when I (ball we&that Lord whole hand _ 

Muft take my plight, fhall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfemy care and dutyffure I fhali neuer 
Marry like my fifters,to loue my father all. 

Lear .But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor. I goodmy Lord. 

Lear. So young audio vntender ? 

Cor .So young my Lord, and true. 

7 A 3 Lear . 
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TheHiftoryof King he at. 

■Lff^r.Well let it be fo,thy truth then be thy dower 
For by the facred radicnce of the Sunne, 

The miftrefle of Heccat , and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Hcere I difclaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 

Hold thee from this foreuer.thc barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Meffes to gorge his appetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and releeued. 

As thou my fomc-time daughter. 

Kent. Good my Liege. 

Z-e^rr .Peace Kent ,come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to let my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hence and auoid my fight : 

So be my graue my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which fhc cals plainnefle,marry her : 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in mypower, 

Preheminence,and all the large effe&s 

That troope with Maicfty.our felfe by monthly courfe 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’d,ftiall our abode 

Make with you by dueturnes,phely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Beloned fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt vou, 

Kent RoyzW Lear, 

Whom I haue eucr honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Matter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Z&rr.The bow is bent and drawne,make from the fhafr. 

Kent. 




The Hitfory of King Lear. 

Kent.leth fall rather. 

Though the forke inuadethe region of my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is mad. 

What wilt thou do old man,think’ft thou that duty 
Shall haue dread to fpcake.when power to flattery bowes. 

To plainneffe honours bound,when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome,and in thy beft confideration 
Checke this hideous raflmefle, anfwer my life. 

My iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not lone thee leaft. 
Nor are thofe empty hearted,whofe low found 

Reuerbs no hollowndfe. 

Lear. Kent , on thy life no more. 

Kent . My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

. Kent . See better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

Z-frfr.Now by ApoHo ; , . 

by dpollo, King thou fwear ft thy Gods in vaine* 

L^r.Vaffall, recreant. 

/Ce«f.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the ioule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft lean vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeance hearc me; 

Since thouhaft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride, 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which.nor our nature,nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good,take thy reward, 

Fourc dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeales of the world. 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 

Vp - n our kingdome ; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy banifht trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, away, 
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By /a/>ir<?r,thi$ fhall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well King,fince thou wilt appearc 
Friendfhip liues hience, and banifhment is here; 

The Gods to their protection take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath raoft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue. 

That good etteCts may fpring from words of loue: 

Thus Kent , O Princes,bids you all adew, 

Heel fiiape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with Glocesler „ 

(j/io.Heer’s France and Burgundy ,my noble Lord. 

Lear.My Lord or Burgundy, we firft atddreffe to wards you 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leatt will you require in prefcnt 
Dower with hcr,or ceafeyour quell of loue > 
3’»r£.RoiallMaiefty,Icraueno more then what 
Your Highneffe offered,nor will you tender lefie ? 

Lear . Right noble Burgundy , when fire was dcare to vs, 
We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen; 

Sir, there fhe Hands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurepeec’ft, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shec’s there, and Ihe is yours. 

Burg. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir, will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe,and Itranger’d with our oath, 

Take her or leaue her. 

Z?#r£.Pardon me royall fir,cleCtion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

.Lear . Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray, 

T o match you where I hate, therefore befeech you, 

To auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafnam’d 
Almolt to acknowledge hers. 

. . Fruii 



The Hlftory of King Lear . 

Fr^.This is merit (trange, that ffie char euen but now 
Was your belt obieCt,thc argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft.moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monffrous.to difmantle fo many foulds of fauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree. 

That monfters it,or you for voucht affeCtions 
Falneinco taint,which to beleeue of her 
Mult be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neucr plaint in me. ' 

Cord.l yet befeech your Maiefty, ; 

If for I want that glib and oily Aft; 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well intend. 

He do’t before Ifpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blor,murder,or fouleneffe. 

No vneleane aCtion or dilhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that,for which l am rich, 

A (till folicjting eye, and fuch a tongue, 

A* I am glad I haue not,though not to haue: it. 

Hath loltmeinyourliking* 

Lear. Go to.goe co,better thou hadft not bene borne, q , 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran . Is it no more but this, a tardinefle in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpokc that it intends to do. 

My Lord of "Burgundy , what fay you to the Lady ? r> 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled witbrefpeCts thatffands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her i 
She is her fclfe and dower. 

Sarg’.Royall Z,C4J-,giue but that portion 
Which yourfclfe propos’d, and here I take ; 

Cordehctby ihe hand,Dutche(Teof Burgundy. 

I.ftw.Nothing,l haue fworne. d\ •• , , t yv 

Burg.l am forry ihen you haue fo loft afdthcr. 

That you muft lofe a husband. . ; . 

^W.Peace be with Burgundy, Cvr\ce thatrefpeCis 
Of fortune arc his loue,I ftiall not be his wife* : , 
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frwFaireft jfordelia, thtt art moft rich being poore, 

Moll choife forfaken,*nd moft loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vermes heerc I feize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods, Gods ! tis ftrangc, that from their cold’ll negle&. 

My loue Ihould kindle to enflam’d refpe&, 

Thy dowreleffe daughter King,throwne to thy chance,. 

Is Queene of vs, of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in wattilh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid ofme. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vnkinde 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to finde. 

Lear .Thou haft her Trance, let her be thine. 

For wehaueno fuch daughter,norfhalleuer fee 
That face of hers againe,therefore be gone, 

Without our grace,ourloue,ourbenizon j come noble 'Bur. 

Exit Lear and "Burgundy. 

Fran. Bid farwell to your lifters. 
fbrd.Thc Icwels of our Father, 

With walht eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you JIT, 
And like a lifter am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes I commit him s 
But yet alafTc, flood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both* 

Gonorill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

2^r*».Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes. 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time (hall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers fauits,at laft flume them derides : 

G««.Sifter,itis not a little I haue to fay, 

'Of what moft neerely appertaines to vs both, j 
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1 thinke our father will hence to night. 

iftf^.That's tnoft certaine, and with you,next month with VJ* 

• Con. You fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
we haue made of it hath not beene little ; he alwaies loued our 
filler moft, and with what poorc judgement hee hath now caft 
her off,appeares too groffc. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his agc,yethehath euer but {ten- 
derly knowne liimfelfe* 

Gono, The bell and foundeft of his time hath bin but ralh, 
then mull we looketo rccciuefro his age,not alone the imper- 
fection of long ingrafted condition,but therwithal vnruly wai- 
waranes,that infirme and cholcricke yeares bring with them. 

&g.Suchvnconftantftarsarewe like to haue from him, as 
this of Kents banilhment. 

^ow.There is further complement of leaue taking between 
Trance and hiin,pray lets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitionsashebeares, this laft furrendcr of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan . We fhall further thinke on’t. 

(/on.Wc mull do fomething,and it’h heate* Exeunt, 

Enter Bafiard foists. 

2?<i/?.Thou Nature art my Goddeffe, to thy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore IhouldMand in the plague of cuflome, 
andpermit the curiofity of Nations to depriuemeifor that I am 
fome i a.or 14. moone-lhines lag of a brother.- why ballard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compaCl, my 
minde as generous, & my Ihape-as true as honeft madams iffue, 
why brand they vs withbafe, bafebaftardy ? whoimhelufty 
Health of nature, take more compofition and fierce quality ,then 
doth within a (Tale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar , I mull haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the ballard 
Edmund , as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifthis letter 
fpeed,and my inuetvtion tht\\ie,Edmund the bafe Avail tooth’le- 
gitimate : I grow,I profper.now Gods Hand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Glofi. AWbanifht thus, and France in choller parted, and 
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the King gone to nightjfubfcnb’d his power, confined- to 6c| 
hibitibn^iil-this done vpoh the gad ; EimmdjtiQ wnow,what 
newes? - >;■ '•'■•• i' '■'.'•■••• • ft. . ■ » 

Taft. So pleafe your Lordfhip,none. 

Gloft. . Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 
"Baft. I know no newes, my Lord. 

- C/<j.What piper were you reading ? 

2?^/?.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloftl No, ! what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket;the quality of nothing hath not l'uch need to hide 
itfelfe,lets. fee } come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpeftacles. 

.Baft A. ibefeech you fir pardon mentis a Letter from my bro- 
ther>that Ifaaue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 
gieft.Gvxt me the letter fir. 

Baft. I (hall offend, either to detaine or giuc it, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them, arc too blame. . i- 

G/o.Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Baft. 1 hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an eflay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. . 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the bed 
of our timesj keepes our fortunes from vs till ouroldneffe can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle arid fond bondage in 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er.but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this lmay fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe trill I wakt him, you fhould 
.enioyhalfe his reuenew for euer, andliilethe belouedef your 
brother Edgar. . ; .I . .•/ vj U .ntH : - 

Ham,confpiracy,flepttill I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfc 
his reuenew : myfonne Edgar ftzdhe a hand to write this, a hart 
and braineto breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
It? 

Baft. It was not brought me.my Lord, there’s the cunuitig 

of it, I foundit throwhein at the cafement ofmy Clofet^. •> 
Gloft.You know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durft fwearcit 

were his, but in refpebt of that, I would faine think it were not. 

Gloft 
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Gloft. Is it his? 

Baft. Itishishandmy Lord, butlhopehis -heart isnotin 
the contents, 

Gloft. Hath he neuer heeretofore founded you in this bufi- 
neffe? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but Ihaue often heard him maintainc 
it to be fit,that fonnes aeperfit agd* and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as- Ward tothefonne, and the fonne mannage 
the reuenew. 

gloft. O villalnc,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine,vnnaturall detefted bruitifh villaine;worfe then 
bruitifh go fir feeke him; I,apprehend hitn, abbominable vil* 
laineiwhere is he? - : dr ■ .-..n/c, =.•> jimfltni-ls-./v 

Baft. I do not well know my Lord,if it fhhll pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de« 
riue from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed'againfthim, mi- 
flaking hispurpofe, it would makea great gap in your owne 
honour,and fhake in pecces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feelc rny 
affection to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger, 

<7/o/?.Thinke you fo ? - . • : ' , ;i; 

Baft. If your Honour iudge it meete, .1 will place you -where 
you (hall heare vs conferre ofthis.and by an aurigular affurance 
haue your fatisfa<fiion,and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. , | ; 

Gloft Mt cannothe fuchamonficritcr :>rU; . ,vn- so . 
t’ 5#,Norisnotfure. •;{ afcsfc. ad; uoy ; -Yv* 

Gloft: To his father, thatfo tend.erlyand entirely lpues h-im : 
heauen and earth! Edmund feeke him:Qijt,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your o.wne wifedome, I wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due rcfolution. 

Baft. I fhall feeke him fir pr.efentJy,cpnuey the bufihefle as I 
fhall fee meanes, and acquaint yoifwithali,. 

G/s.Thefe late Eclipfcs in theSunne and Moone, portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature Andes it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent effects, 
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loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities mtjti- 
nies,in Countries difcqrds, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackc 
betweene fonne and father; findc out this villaine, Edmunds 
fhail lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; ftrange,ftrange ! 

•Safi. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
are ficke in Fortune, often the futfet of our ownc behauiour, 
■we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaincsbyneceflity, fooles by heauenly 
compulfion,knaues,thecues,and trecherersby fpirituall predo. 
minance, drunkards, liars, and adulterers by an enforc’d obedi- 
ence of.planitary snfluence,and all that we are euill in, byadi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whorc-maftcr man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofuionto the charge of flars; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Frfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough & 
lecherous ; Fut.I fhould.haue beene that ham, had the maiden, 
left ftarre of the Filament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgir, 
Enter Edgar. 

& out he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figb like them of 'Bedlam ; 0 

thefe Ecclipfes do portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother £dmwd> what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in ? , 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 

day.what (hould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

£^.Doe you bufie your felfe about that.? - 

•Baft. I promife you the effetfts he writ ofjfucceedvnhSppily, 
as ofvnnaturalnefle betweene the childe and the parent, deat , 
dearth, diffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledictions againft King and Nobles, needUftdifh- 
dences, banifhment of friends, diflipation of Cohorts.nup 

breaches, and iknow no# what. <■ u> 

E^.How long haue you bin a fe^ary AftronomicaUi* 
2?^.Come,come,whcn faw you my father laft ? 
Edg.Why the night gone by. 

^/.Spakeyou with him? ^ 
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Edg.Tvto houres together. 

Baft. Parted you in good tearmes ? found you no difpleafure 
In him by word or countenance ? 

£dg. None at all. 

"Baft. Bethinkeyourfelfe wherein you may haue offended 
him,and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till fome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at this 
inftanr fo rageth in him, that with the mifehiefe of your perfon 
ft would fcarfe allay. 

£<£.Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. That’s my fcare brother, I aduife you to the beft, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you,I haue told you what I haue fecn & heard,but faint- 
Iy,uothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

£dg. Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit Edgar « 

Baft.l do ferue you in this bufinefle : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpedts none,on whofe foolifh honefty 
My pratftifes ride eafie,Lfee the bufinefle. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with me’smeere, that I canfafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Conor id and a Cjentleman. 

Gon. Did my Farher ftrikemy gentleman for chiding of his 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

(jon. By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euety houre he flafhes into one grofle crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous, and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

Iynftnot fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you comfe flacke of former feruices, 

Tou fhall do well, the fault of it lie anfwer. 

Gent. Hee’s comming Madam, I heare him. 

Gon, Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and yctir 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion, if he diflike jt,lct 

him 
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liitn to out fi ft c r , w'hofc rnir.de & mine.l know in that arc one, 
U.ot to be ouer-rulde 5 idle oldeman that ftill Would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and muftbevfed with check es as flat, 
ceries .when they are feene abus’d,remember what I tell you. 
Gewr.Veiy well, Madam. • 

Gon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes amongyou, 
whatgrowes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and I (hall, that 1 may fpeake, lie 
write ttraight to my fitter to hold my very courle ; goe prepare 
for dinner. - . ^ Lxtt. ■. 

„ 0; . .. 'Enter Kent . ' 

Keni\ f but as .well I other accents borrow.thatcan my fpeech 
defufe.my good intent may carry through it lelfc to that ful if. 
fue for which I raizd my likenelTe ; now banilht Kcmjhht 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn d.thy nutter whom 
thou loueftjfhall finde the full of labour. 

, . Enter Lear, - t . m 
Lear. Let me not ftay a lot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 



now,what art thou c 1 
Kent.K man fir. 

Lear What doft thou profeffe? what wouldft thou with vs? 
Kent. I doe profeffe to bee 110 lcffe then I feetpeto ferue him 
f truely that wil put me in truft.to loue him that is -honeft.tocon. 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgemtni, 
to fioht when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifh. 
Lear.Whzt art thou? . • 

Kent, h very honeft hearted fellow.and as poore as the King. 
Lear.If thou be as poore for a fubie&,as he is for a king)™ 

art poore enough, what wouldft thou? 

Kent. Serui ce. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue !? 

Kent. Tow. Lw.Doft thou know me fdl««: 






I would faine call Matter. 

Lear. What’s t hat ? Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? , 

Kent . I can keepc honeft counlaile, ride, run,marre a 
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tale in telling it,and deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly .that which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qua' - .fie?? 5h#nd the beft of me, is 
diligence, ‘ 

Lear. How old art thou ? 

■Kwrf.Not fo young to loue 3 wW in for finging, nor fo old to 
dote on her for any thing, I h 3 ue • ares ort ray backe forty eight. 

Le<w.Follow me, thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue.my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra, where’s my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. So pleafeyou ■■■. 

Lear. What faies the fellow there? call the clat -pole backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord,your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came notthe flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Seruant. Sir,he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , -hee 
would not. 

Lear.Wt would not ? 

Seruant. My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement.your Highneflfc is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
' nious affeilion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peals as well in the gencrall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo.and your daughter. 

Z.Mr.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant. I befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
formy duty cannot be filent, when I thinke your Higfineffeis 
wrong’d. 

Low.Thon but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a mod faint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport ofvnkindnes ; I will look further into it,but where 
this foole ? 1 haue not feene him this two daies. 

Seruant . Since my young Ladies going ratio France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear, No more of that, 1 hatte noted it, goe you and tell my 

C daughter 
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daughter, I would fpeake with her,go you call hither my foole • 
O you fir, you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stew My Ladies Father. t 

Lear My Ladiesfather, my Lords knaue,you whorefon doc 
you flaue^you curre. 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord,I befeech you pardon me. 
Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

Steve . lie not be ftrucke my Lord. 

Kent. Nor nipt neither .you bale football plaier. 

■ Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile toue thee. 
Kent. Come fir, ile teach you differences,away, away,ifyou 
willmeafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, y ou 
baue wifedomc. 1 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thy feruice. 




Enter Foole . 

Fotf/e.Letmehirehim toojhere’s my coxcombe. ’• ; 

Lear. How now my pretty knaue,how doft thou? 

Foole. Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe, 

Kent.Why Foole ? 

Foole. Why for taking ones, part that’s out of fauour, nay ani 
jhou-canft not fmile as the windefits, thou’t catch colde fhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath baniihttwoof 
his daughters,, and done the third a blefling againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe, how 
nownunckle,wou!dIhadtwo,cdxcombes, and two daughters. 

£,«y*r;Why mybey? i •■■■:, • 

Foole.lf 1 gaue themany liuing, ldekeepe ! my coxcombe my 
fclfe,theres mine.beganotherofthy daughters. 
Z**r;Takeheed.firra,the whip.. 

FWf.Truthisjadog thatmufttokenncll, hemuftbeewhipt 
<DUt,whcn Lady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilentgull to me,.. 

F(7o/tf.Sirra,ileteach,theea.fpeech. Lear. Do. 

JWevMarke it Vnckle ; haue more then thotfcfhewed,fpe^ c 
leffe then choukno weft, lend lefle then thou.o weft, ride." 10 '' 

then 
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thou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then thou 
throweft.leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a doore, 
and thou (halt haue morc,then two tens to a fcore, 1 

Lear. This is nothing foole. 

Foote Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer,you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe ofnothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy, no thing can be made out ofnothing. 

Foole. Prethec tell him,fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

Z**r.A.bitter foole. 

foole. Do ft. thou know the difference my boy,bctweenc a bit- 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 

- i^r.No lad,teacb me. 

Foole. That Lord that counfaild thee to glue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appcarc. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Lear, Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Foole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away, that thou waft 
borne with. 

ifewt.This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith. Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out,they would haue part on’t.and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all fooleto my fclfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
me an egge Nuncklc.and ile giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes lhall they be r 

iWc.VVhy after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eatevp 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft findes it fo. 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifb. 

They know not how their wits do weare. 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

£*<wvWhen were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 

C a Foole* 
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Foote A hauc vfcd ic Nuncle,cuer fince thou mad’ft thy daueh 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and pu t ft 
downe thine owne breeches.then they for fudden ioy did weep 
andlforforrowfung, that fuchaKing fhouldplay bo-peepe 
and goe the foolcs among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole* 
matter that can teach thy foole to lie,I would faine learne to lie 

Lear .If you lie.wee’l hauc you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt hauc mee whipt for 
lyingjandfometime I am whipt for holding my peace,I had ra- 
ther be any kinde ofthing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fidcs, and left no- 
thing in the middle; hecre comes one of the parings. 

Enter GonoriU. 

Lear. Hownow daughter,what makes that Frontlet on 
Me-thinkes you are top much alate it’hfrowne, 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadftnoncedeto 
care for her frowne,thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am afoole,thou art nothing, yes for. 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. ° 1 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum, 

Weary of all,ftiall want fome.That’s a fheald pefcod. 

Ge#. Notonely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your infolent retinue do hourcly carpcand quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir,! had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, tohaue found afafere- 
dreffe,but now grow fearefull by what your felfc ioo late haue 
fpoke and done, that you prote& this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou flhould, the fault would notfcapecen- 
fure.nor the redrefte fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
weal,miglu in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
fliame,thatchen neceflity muft call difereete proceedings, 
Foole. For you trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo* 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, fo out went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear . Are you our Daughter t 

Get, 
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Gonorill. Come fir, I would you would make vfe of that good 
wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away thefc 
difpofitions, that of late transforme you from what you rightly 

Foole.Vi.vj not an Affe know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 

whoop lug I louc thee. . 

Lear. Doth any here know me i why this is not Lear ; doth 
Lear walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his eics, either his no- 
tion, weakneffe, or his difeernings are lcthergy, fleeping or wa- 
king; ha! fare tis not fo, who is it that can tell me who I am? 
Lears l hadow ? 1 would learne that, for by the markes of foue- 
raigney, knowledge, & reafon, I Aiould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 
daughters. 

Foole. Which they,will make an obedient rather. 

Le. Your name faire gentlewoman ? 

Gon.C omc fir,this admiration is much of the fauour of other 
your new ptankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
right.as you are old and reuercnd,you fliould be wife,hecre doe 
you keepe one hundred Knights andSqukes,menfo difordered, 
fo deboy ft and bold, that this our Court infeftedwith their 
manners, ftiewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like aTauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,thc ftiame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing ftie begs, a little to difquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that fhall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as may befortyour age,and know themfelues and you. 

Le<?r.Darkncffe and Diuels! faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not troublethee; yet haue I left 
a daughter. 

Gon. Y ou ftrike my people, and your difordered rabble, make 
feruancs of their betters. 

£nter Duke. 

Lear AN e that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come > Is it 
your will that we prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thouleffenmy jtraineand 
men of choife and rareftparts, that all particulars of duty know, 
y C 3 and 
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and in the mod exa& regard , fupportthe worfhippes of their 
name,0 moft fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrenchtmy frame of nature from the fut 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deare imm- 
inent out.goe,goe,my people? ... a 

Duke - My Lord,I am guiltleflc as I am ignorant. 

Lear. It may be fo my Lord, hark eNature, heare deereGod- 
de(Te,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefuli,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neiicrfpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create berchildeoffpleen 
that it may Hue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow ofyouth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turnc all her mothers paines and bene, 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele,how lharper 
then a ferpents tooth it is,to haue a thankleffe childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

DukeNovi Gods that we adore,whereof comes this ! 

Go».Neucr afflidf your felfe to know the caufe,butlet hisdi[. 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

D#^?.What is the matter fir i 

Lear.Ue tell thee } Iife and death ! Iamafham’d that thou halt 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breake from me pcrforce,fhould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery* 
fence about the pldefond eies,bc-weepc this caufc/againf; ue ^ 
pluckc yon out, and you caft with the waters that you make^o 
temper clay, yea,isitcometochis? yet haue lleft a daughter, 
whom I am furc is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes ftiee’l fley thy woluiih vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the fhape, which chou doeft thinke l 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Lxit, 

Con. Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Difkgtl cannot be fo partiall Gonorili to the great loue 1 beare 
you. . 

Co II, 
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Con. Come fir,no more ; you,more knaue then foole,after youf 
matter. 

f^/e.Nuncle Lwr.Nuncle Lear, tarry and take the foole with 
a fox when one has caught her,and fuch a daughter, (hould furc 
to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the foole fol- 
lowes after. 

Con, What Ofaatdyho. 

O fro old. Heere Madam. 

Gon. What,haue you writ this letter to my fitter ? 

Ofo . Yes Madam. 

Gon, Take you fome company .and away to liorfc, informe her 
full of my particular feares,aad thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne.asmay compadfit more, get you gone, and after your re- 
turne— — now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffe and courfe of 
yours though I diflike not.yet vndcr pardon y’are much more a- 
lapt want of wifedome,thenpraife for harmfull mildnefle. 

Duke . How farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what’s well, 

Cot. Nay then • 

* 2?#%.WcIl,well,the euent. Exit* 

Enter Lear; Kent, and Foole, 

■< Lear.Go you before to Glocefier with thefe Letters,acquaint 
irty daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter,if your diligence be not fpee- 
die, I (hall be there before you. 

. Kent . I will not fleepe my Lord, till 1 haue deliuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Fcfl/r.If a mans braincs were in his hecks, were not in danger 
ofkybes? Lear . I boy. 

Foole.S ben I pretheebemsrry,thy wit (hallncrc go flip(hod, 

£,e4r.Ha,ha > ha, 

Foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is aslikethis,as acrabbe is like an apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear. Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

F oole. Shee’l tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab ; thou 

P ' ' ‘ ■ - canft;. 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 

Z/ff 4 r.No. 

Toole. Why to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy into. 

Lear. I did her wrong ! 

Toole. Canft tell how an Oy fter makes his fliell. 

Lear. No. 

foole. Nor I neyther ; but I can tell why a fnayle has a houfe, 

Lear. Why ? 

Toole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vntohis 
daughtcr,and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kindc a father ; bee my horfes 
ready i 

Toole. Thy Affes are gone about them ; the reafon why theft- 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon. 

Lear .Becauft they arc not eight. 

Toole. Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitudc | 

Toole. If thou were my foole Nunckle, Ide haue thee beatea 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

FWc.Thou Ihouldft not baue beene olde, before thou ha d(l 
beenewife. 

Lear . Oletme nocbemadfweeteheauen! Iwouldnotbtt 
madjkeepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j arc the Hoifts 
ready? 

Servant .Ready my Lord. - 

Lear. Come boy. ***** 

Toole. She that is maid now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (horter. 



Enter Baftard , and Cur an weetes him. 

Baft. Saue thee Curan. , 

Cur an. And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and giue 
him notice, thattheDukcof Cornwall and his D utchefle wu 
here with him tonight. 

£<j#.Hqw comes that ? r 
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Curan. Nay I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
Imeane the whifperd ones, for there arcyet but eare-bufltng ar- 
guments. 

Baft. Not ,T pray you what are they ? 

Cur an. Y ou may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better bed, this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufineffe, my father hathfet guard to 
take my brothcr,& 1 haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefenefle and fortune helpe ; brother a- word, dif- 
cerid brorhsr l fay,my-father watches, O flie this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad-i 
uantage of the nighc, haue you not ipoken againft the Dukeof 
Cornwall ought, hce’s coming hether now in the night,it’h bade, 
and Regan with him, . haue you nothing faidc vpon his party a- 

gainft the Duke of Albanej, aduife your - 

Edg.l am fure on’t not a word. 

Baftard. I hearc my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
muft draw my fword vpon you,feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quityou well, yecld, come before my father, light heere. heere, 
flie brother flie,torches,torchcs,fo farwell'; fome-blcud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endeUor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport 5 father, father, flop, 
flop, no helpe? f 

Enter Gloce fter. . 1 h ; a.-a 

< 7 /<^?.Now £rfew'W,where’s,the villaine? - - ; ■ ... i 

Baft. Heere flood he in the darke,his fharpe fwordout, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,conhjring the Moortc to ftand his aufoi. 
ciousMiftris. . Idsq 

<?/«/?. But where is he ? 

Taft. L ooke fir,I bleed; , a - •* 

qioft. Where is the v\i\iine,Edmund? 

Baft .Fled this way fir; when by no meanes VfnuljT ^ 

G/o7?.Purfuehim,goafter,bynomeancs,what? -ho ; a - 
Tafl .Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordfhip; biittha'e 
I toldc him the reuengide Gods, gainfl^ao^tdrd^ll rhkir 
P thunders 
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thunders bend* fpoke with how many fould and ftrong abond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir, in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofitel ftoodto hisvnnaturallpurpofe, with fell motion 
■with his prepared fvvord, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made,but fodaihly he fied, 

qioft. Let him fiicfarre.not in this Land fhall he rcmaine vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Dukemymafter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,that he which findes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffe to the flake, he that conceales 
him,death. ■ • - ' 

Baft. When Idiffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied,Thou vtipofleffing baftard, doft thou thinke, if 1 would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, ot 
worth in thee make thy words faith- d ? no .• what I fhould deny, 
as this l would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very chandler, 
ide turne it all to thy fuggeftion,plot,and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentialldpurresto 
make thee fceke ir, 

qioft . Strong and faftened villainc, 'would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilebarre,the villainefihajl not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : bcfides,his pidlute I wii fend far and neere, 
that all thekingdome may Kaue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ilc worke the tneanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the T)uke of f'ernwall. 

(fornHovi now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrangc riewes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
purfue the offender; how doft my Lord ? 

6/<i^?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crake. 
i(^-..What,did my fathers godfon feeke your life ? he whom 

-.i m y 
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my father named your Edgdt ? 

Gl»ft. I Lady,Lady,fhame would haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father ? 

67«/?.Iknow not Madam,tis too bad,too bad. 
2?4/?.Yesmadam,he was. ' * 

ifeg.No maruaile then though he were ill affedied, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe and wafte of this his reuenues : 

Ihaue this prefent euening from my After 

Beene well inform’d ofthfer»,and With fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ile not be there. 

C#%.Nor I.affurethee Regan ; Edmund ft. heard that you haue 
fliewne your father a child-like office. 

2J*/?.Twas my duty fir. 

GloftMe did betray his pra&ife, and recciued 
This hurt you fee.ftriuing to apprehend him, 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Gbft.l my goodLord. 

- 2 Iftke. If be be taken, he fhall neuer more be fcard of doing 
harme,makc your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it fclfcsyou fhall be ours, natures of fuch deep 
truft,we fhall much need,you we firft feize on. 

Baft . I (hall feru'e you tritely, how euer elfe. 
qioft.?ot him I thanke your Grace. 

2)«%.You know not why we came to vifite you ? 
j&gow.Thus out of feafon.threatning darke cide night, 
Occafions noble Gloctfter of fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our fitter. 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit, 

Toanfwcrfrom our hand, the feuerall mefferigers 
From hence attend difpatch,'our good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bofome,J & beftow your needfull counfcll 
To our bufineffe, which craucs the inftant- vfc. 1 

Exit. 

■ Da Gloft, 
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gio.l fecue you Madam, your Graces arc right welcome, 

Snter Kent , and Steward. 

Steward.G ood euen to thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward; Where may we fet our horfes ? 

ATc#f.In the mire. 

£mp.Prethee if thou loue me,tell me, 

Kent.\ loue thee not. , 

Stew. Why then I care notfor thee. 

^e»/.If I had thee in Lipsbmy pipfold, I would make thee care 

for me. 

-r.Smp.Why doft thou v feme thus? I know thee net. 

iCcw/.Fellow 1 know thee. 

Smv.What doft thou know me for f 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a feafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly, three fhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d aftion taking knaue, 1 
whorefon glaflc-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue, one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
artnpthingbut the compofitjoft ofaknaue,begget, coward; 
pander, and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch,whomI will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaft fillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a mon ftrous fellow art thon, thus to rattle on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent.Whn a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fincc I beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it benight 
the Moon ihines.ile make a fop of the Moone-lhine a’you,<lraw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-mungcr, draw. 

5r«p-.Away,T haue nothing to do with thee;; ! . 

Kent.Dnw you tafcall,you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of herfather, 
draw you rogue,or ile fo carbonado your (hankes,draw you raf- 
call, come your wayes. . t ,, •: • ' 0 

Stew. Helpe, ho,murthcr, helpc. 

Kent 
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Kent , Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftand you neate flaue, 
ftrike. 

i’mr.Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmmd with bis Rapier drawne, Glocefter, the 
Dftkeand Dutchejfe. 

s • 'll.*.: . ; ■ A 

Taft. How now,what , s the matter ? 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe come^le fleaffi 
you, come on yong matter. 

^/0yLWeapons,armes,what*sthe matter here? 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that (hikes againQ, 
what’s thematter? 

.The meflengers from our fifter,and the King. 

D/y^Whac s your dtffercnce^fpcake? 

Stew *1 am fcarfe in breath niy Lord; r 

fo»^Nomaruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee,a Taylor madethee. 

T)uke Thou art a ftrange fellow, a Taylour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a S tone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him io illv thttugh he had berie ; but two houres at the 
trade. err, xr«. i .riijpdug -rf t/ — 

Gloft. Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

5tav.This ancient ruffian fir, whofe life I haue (par’d at fute 
of his gray-beard. v . 7 

jfratf.Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
if you will guie hit !eaue;livill tread thisvnboijlted villaiiie in- 
to morter* and daubethe wals of a laqucs with him ; fpare my 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

Duke. Peace fir, you bcaftiy knaueyou haue no reuerence. 

Kent. Yes fir, but anger has apriuiledge; 

Dr %. Why art thou angry ? ’ 

Kent. That fuch a flaue as this fhoutd weare a fword, 

TKat weares no honefty,fuch fmiling rogues as thefc. 

Like Rats oft bite thole cordes in twaine, 

V</hich are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth euery paflioa 
That in the natures oftheir Lords rebell, 

D 3 Bring 
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Bring oile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Rcneag,affirme,and turne their halcion beakes 
With euery gale and vary of their mafters* 

Knowing nought like daies but following, 

A plagug.vp.oa your Hpelipticke vifage, 

Smoilc you my fpeeches,as I were a foole? 

Goofe,if Ihadyouvpon Sarum Plaine, 

Idc fend you cackling home to Camulet. 

. £»«%.Whac,art thou mad olde fellow ? 

Glofi. How fell you out,fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then 1 and fuch a knaue, 

Dak«. Why doft thou call him knaile, what’s his offence? 
Kent.His countenance likes me. not.. 

Duke. No more perchance doth mine, or his,or hers, . 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time, 

Than ftanjjs on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. ! 

Dtf ’f.This is a fellow, who fuming beepCipr^fd 
For bluntneffc, doth affeAafaucierufffnss, ho! r.-jh: ‘ ' 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,hemuft be plaine, 

He mu ft fpeakc truth,and they will take it fo. 

If not hce’s plaine, thefe kinde of knaucs I knoyyj , 

Which in this, plainneffe harbour more craft, <|w u0 ,j r. ,*,s 
And more corrupter ends',thcn twenty filly ducting ;>;■■■ 
ObferuantSjthat ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. S\r in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afpedt. 

Whofe influence like the. wr, 9 ^h of radientfim 

In flitkcringPfeflf^ frolic. , •*. vd'”.^ 

J)*%. What meanft thou by this ? . ‘ 

Kent. To go out ofmy dialogue which you difcomni 
much; I know fir, lam no flatterer,he that beguild you P . 

accent,was {t plaine knane,which for my part I vvil not > b 

I (hould win your difpleafure to entreatc me to it. 
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Z)/^.What’s the offence you gaue him? 

Stew.l neuer gaue him any,ic pleafd the King his mailer 
Very late to ftrike at me vpon hi’s mifeonftruflion. 

When he coniunCt and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde, being downe,irifu!ted,raild, 

And’put vpon him fuch a deale of man,that 
That worthied him,gpt pfaifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubduea. 

And in the flechuenc of this dread exploit. 

Drew on me hecre againe. 

-fowl. None of thefe roges & cowards but A’laxa their foota 
i>«^?.6ring foorth the'ftockes ho ? 



A 
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Again!! the grace and pcrfonbfmy mafter. 

Stopping his Mcflengef, ' r ‘ ^ 

^ Duke . Fetch foorth the ftockes j as I haue life and honour^ 
There fhali he fit till nOone. 

^^.Till noone,tiHhigl|t my Lord,and ! all night too. 

Keut.Why Madam, if I^ere your fathers dog,ypu coufcfhot 
vfemefo. mif&r 

^^■.Sir, being his knaue, I Will. 

Z?»%-This is a fellow ofthe famenaturc. 

Oar filler fpeakes off, come, bfihg aVr^y the ftockes, 

Glofi . Let me befecch your Gtaie not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good Kibe His Mafter v/ : '\ 

Will checks him for c 5 your piirpoid low correction 
Is fuch, as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfritigs 
And moll common trefpaffcs are.pUnifht with. 

The King mull take itilUhat hee’s fo {lightly valued 
Inhis Mcffenget-jlhould haile him thus reftrained, 

Cw^.lle anfvvcr that. 

Reg.My filler may rcceiue it much more vvorle. 

To haue her gentleman abufed, faulted 

For 
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For following her affaires, put inhis , t ■ . - 

Come my LordjSway. Exit. 

qiojl. I am forty for thee friend,jis the Dukes pleafurc. 
Whole difpofitiori all chcwctfdjweltknowes . ^ 

Will not be rubd nor ftopt.llc intrcacc for thee. 

Kent.Pt&y you do not fir.I haue watcht and trapaild hard, 

Some time lflialiaeepcou^h?,rcftUewlilftle f 

A good mans fortune may grow out at hcelcs, 

Giue you goodmorrov^, ,| , s 2 1 r ‘ 

Clofi. The Duke’s tob blame m this, twill bc.ill tooke. 

h.xtt s 

Af»j. Good King, that muft approuc.the common (aw. 

Thou ou^of. h.e? ue.ns benedidhon comelt 

To the Warme Sunne. <uov f h 8s : i‘ yj ; 7 > 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder-globe,; 

Thacby thy comfortable beames I may 

Perufe this letter.nothing almoft fees my wracke 

But mifery,Ikhow tis from Cordelia 

Who hath molt fortunately bene informed 

Of my obfcuredcourfe.and (hall find® time 

From this enormious ftate.feeking to giue ft i ,. . ,, 

Lofles their remedies.all weary and oucr-vvat cht, 

Takp vantageheauy ei®s not tobchojd _ .^ 1 , ., f ; 

This fliamefull lodgihg; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile.once more turne thy whcele. Hefleepet. 



Enter Edgar, 

£<^ 4 r,lhearemy felfe proclaim’d, - V r> 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt,no Port is free.no plac« 

That guard.and molt vnufall vigilencc 
Dolt not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my fclfe, and am bethought . s .. :-i cm}: 

To take the bafeft and moftpooreft fhape,. : dcl 

That eucr penury in contempt of man, A 

Brought nccre to beaft ; my face lie grime with, filth. 

Blanket my loines,elte all my hairc with knots, , 
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And with prefented nakednesput-facft 

The winde.and peirfecution of the skie. 

The Country giues me proofc and prefident 
Of #«// 4 >wbeggers,who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Atmes, 

Pin*,woodenprickps,nailes,fprjgspfroferaaryi n> - b . 

And with this horrible obie&from low feruice i ( ! 

Poore pelting villages,flieep-coates,and tallies, r- 

Sometime with lunaticke bans.fometime with praiers 
Enforce their charity .poore Tt*rfygod,pooxe Tom, . 

That’s fometHing yst t 6dgar I nothing am. war..: Exit, 

. 

Enter KiHg,tndaKnight. : vrrib ’’ vO 

Lear. T is ftrange that they (hould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meflenger. 

Knight. te I leam’d.the night before there was . 

No purpofeof hisrempue, ;i. 

2&«f.Haile to thee noble Mailer. ,v ' 

£e<«r.How,mak’ft thou this fhamethy paftime ? - 
FooAf.Ha.ha.looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 

By the necke.munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs.when a man s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen be weares wooden neather-ftockes. 

Lear, What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
theehere? :! 

Kent: It is both he and Ihe, your fonne and daughter. . 
JLf4r.No. . ’iv. - 

Kent, Yes, .. . : : i ■ i i oi. " 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kent.lfayyea, 

JLf4T.No,no,they would not. : 

• ATtf»r.Yc*they haue., n :-;r< ••• 

Lear.By /«/?/f£T l fweare no,rhey durft not do it, r 
They would not.could notdo it,tisworfe then murder. 

To do vpon refpeft fuch violent out-rage, 

Refoluc me with all rnodeft hafte,which way 

E Thom 



TbtMfory ef King Lett. 

Thou maiftdefcrMCjOrth^juf^o'fe this tfagc, A 

Commingfromvs. -<i. : . 

K«rt.MyLord,wb«v at their home •'•••• 

I did commend 

Ere I was rifen frein the-plaife^Stft'cvved drom „ ; 

My duty kneeliHg: ? ««riieithert^tieekhig Pbftie-, “<1 
Stewd inhis hafteihalTehfta^h'lte^jpafltin^forth 
From Gonorill hisMiftm,foIfitati<J^ ) t -c - : ' 
peliuered fetters fpite-of intermiflton. 

Which prefcntly they rqad'j oil whofe contents 
They fummond vp their metVjftraight iookehorfe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the leifurc 
Of their anfwer,gaue me'cold lookes, 

And mdeting heere the ; other Meffenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very feHovvthat of la'iifc i-.! r -A 

Difplaid fo fawcily againft your Highhefffc', «.*! U: 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drev? 5 r; 5 ‘ r ' ! ; w' 

He raifed the houle with loud and coward cries, ’»«• < ;A 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 
This (hame which here it fuffers. 

Lear . O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 
Hifioricapajfio downethou climingforrow, 

Thy element’s below,where is this daughter ? 

Kent,- With the Earle fir within. 

Lfdr.Follow me not,ftay there* 

Knight: Madeyou-nomorc offence thenwhat you fpeake of? 
AT«rf.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Foote. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it. 

Kent, Why foole? , 

Foote. Wee’l fet thee tofchoolc to an Ant,, to teach thee thers 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow-their nofes,' ate led by 
their eyes, bucblinde ftiert,and thefc’snot a nofe.amonga hun- 
dred, but can fmell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke wt 
following it,but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him dra '’ 
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thee after, when a wi(e man gbies thee better ^nfril.giuemee 

mineagaine, I would haueaone bitt^Ws^ Mew-itiirocc a 



foole giuesit^-r- bus -idj otj'os'maHa bid t y!;;>oV,u 



againc, 

giuesiti , ... 

That Sir that femes forgone, . 

Jndfollowes tot for forme; ... - -jcjc . 

Widfacke.yehenit begins to raine, blue i 

Jlnd leone thee in the ftmrtne. :■ ...dyr. : . ••s.vi. 

Kutlwi^tmjythefoolemllfiay; ioiy:.: , ■■ 
jind let the wife npanflie; y .toHj :i (an 

The knaue turneffoole that rtimet 4P4g y 
TbefooU.noknatieptrdjr. 

A'r»^Wherclcarn^y.op$his foole 
F<w/*.Notin theftockes,,-: - wonc ■ . 

W.O-moy : V'C 

Enter t/ear and Glocqfter. ’• 1 

Lear .Deny to fp<jake,withme ? th’are fick&th’are weary. 
They traueld hard to night, meare Iuftice, 

I the images of reydlt and flying-off, v 
Fetch me a better anfwer. , 

GlofiMy deare Lord, you know die Eery, quality of the Duke, 

how vnremoueable andiixtjheis iq his owne.c;ourfe. 

Lcrfr.Vcangeance^e^jjplagqp.copfu.fid^y^^tfieryquali* 
ty ; why Glocefterfilocefier, ide fpeake vyith the Dpke of firne- 
wall, and his wife. e " 

Glojl.l ray good Lord. : . 

Lear.Jhe King would fpcake with^mvrf/Z,thedeare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,coti)mands hcr feruice. 

Fiery Duke, tell the hot Duke that L£ar t , z y\ , u . - •, 

Nobutnotyet, may belie is not well, .. . v , , ;e • , , 

Infirmity. cloth ftillnegie#^ oftice,iiwherejtpflur j h;ealth 
Is bound, we areuot our felu§s,when nature being oppreft, , 
Commands thfjp>04? 

And am falici^quc^vijh myinoreheadicrwili, , 
Totaketheindifpofedatid fiikly fitjfor the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherefore ftiauldhefithere? 

This a6te perfvvadcs nic,that this rem^tion of the Duke & her 

. s; . , ' E a ' Is 
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The MB dry #/ rm« tear\ 

Is pra&ife.onelygiuc me my feruant foorth ; 

Tell the JDukeand’s wife,Ile fpeake with them 
Now prefently,bid them come forth and hearc me* 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum, 

Till it cry fleepe to death. c • ■' ^ i v. v : - - 

Gleft. I would haue all well betwixt you* 

Z.f4r.O my heart ! my heart. V- ' - • - ' • 

Toole. Cry to it Nuiickle, astheCockney did to the Eelet, 
•when {he put them vp i*th pafte aliue,ihe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a ftickc,and cfyed dowrie wantons, downe ; twasherbro- 
ther,that in pure kindneffe to his horfc,butterd his hay. \ 

Enter Duke and Regan, 

Lear.G ood morrow to you both, 

Duke Haile to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your Highnefle. 

Lear. Regan,} thinke you are,! know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo ; if thoil fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe. 

Sepulchring an adultereffe,yea,are you free ? , 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan, 

Thy fitter is naught,o Regan (he hath tied 
Sharpe tootlfd vnkiridtieffe, like ayulturehcere, , 

I can fcarfe fpiilce tb thee-thou’t notbelceue,< : ; 

Of how depriued a quality.O Regan. 

Reg. I pray fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You leflc know howto value hej: defert, 
Thenflietoflackeherduty.; ' , 

Lear My curfes on her. ' r . 

'Rfg.O fir,you are olde, ' .[■ , 

Nature onyriu Hands bn the very verge of her Confine, 

You fhould be ruled and led by fbme diferetion. 

That difeernes your Hate better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray , that to our Rft<£y.ou domakcretutn^j 
Say you hade wrbngd her fir. 

LMr^skehcffotgiuencfliy 

Do you nuike how this becomes the houfe i ‘ 

# Deare 
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Deare daughter,! confeflfe that I am old, 

Age is vnneceffary,on my knees I beg. 

That you’I vouchfafc me rayment,bed and food. 

ftg.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, # 

Rcturne you to my fifter. 

Lear. Ho Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue, 

Moft ferpent-like vpon the very heart, ' # 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratcfull top. 

Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamncllc. 

D#k.Fie,fiefir. ..... a .. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 

Into herfcornfull eiesjinfeft her beauty. 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawneby the powerfuUSunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg. O the bleftGods,fo will you wifti on me, 

When the raffi mood , 

Lear No ifegvw.thou (halt neuer haue ray cmle. 

The tender hefted nature (hall not giue th ee ore 
To har(hncs,her eies are fierce, but thine do com ^ or ^ b 

Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures.to cut oft my trai e. 

To bandy hafty words,to leant my fixes, 

And in conclufion,to oppofc the bolt 
A^ainft my comming in,thou better knowelt 
The offices of nature.bond of child-hood, 

Effe&s of curcefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee endowed. 

Reg. Good fir to the purpofe. , 

Lear. Who put my man i’th ftoekes ? 

©#V.What trumpets that ? 

Enter Steward. 

’Reg} know’t my fifttrs,thisapproues her letters,. 

That (he would foonc be here,is your Lady come ? 

Lear.This is a flaueywhofeeafie borrowed ptide 

£ 3 Dv»d* 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he follow es, 

Out varlct.from my fight. 

What meanes your Grace ? 

Enter <jonoritl. 

(jon . Who ftruckc my feruant ? Regan , I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear . Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

Ifyou doloueoldemen,ifyou fweetfwayaiow 

Obedience, ifyour fclues are old, make it your caufe, 

Send dowtie and take my part ; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan, wWt thou take her by the hand? 

Gon . Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 
All’s not offence that indiferecion Andes, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear.O fides,you are too tough, 

Willyou yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke . I fet him there, but his owne diforders 
Dcferu’d much leffe aduancement. 

Lear. You*, did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being weakc, feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth, 

You will returne and foiourne with my filler, 

Difiniffing halfe your traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from home, and out of that prouifion 
Which fhallbcneedfull for your entertainment. 

iMr.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather 1 abiure all roofes,and chufe 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owle, 

Necdfities fiaarpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in Trance , that dowctles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne.and Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumpter 
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To this detefled groome. 

Con. At your choife fir. 

Zwr.No w I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my childe,farwell, 

Wee’l no more meete,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my fle(h,mybloud,my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh, 

Which I muft needs call mine,thou art a byle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,but He not chide thee. 

Let fliame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoote. 

Nor tell tales of thee to high iudging hue. 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leiiure, 

I can bepatient.I can ftay with Regan, 
land my hundred Knights. 

Reg.] Not altogether fo fir,l looke not for you yet. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my ft ft cr, for thole 
That mingle reafon with your paflion, 

Muft be content to thir.ke you are old, and fo. 

But ftte knowes what (lie does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now t 
Reg. I dare auouch it fir, what fifty followers. 

Is it not well? what (liould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many.fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakcs gainft fo great a number, ho w m a houie 
Should many people vndcr two commands 
Hold amity ,tis hard, almoft impoffible. . 

Gon.Wby might notyou my Lord .recciuc attendance 
From thofe'chat flic cals fcruants.or frommine ? • . 

Reg. Why not my Lord? if then they chaneft to-lUCKC you 
We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreate you 

Tohtiug but fiue and twenty ,to no ptore 
Will 1 giue place or notice. 



[ it (I 'N 

[' 4 y,*T 



riB 



OX 

ft 






:3 Oil 



• "lOTi 









The tit ft try of King Lear* 
fog.And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear . Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fiue and twenty, fojpw/aid you fo ? 

.fog. And fpeak’t againe my Lord,no more with me. 
Lear.ThoCe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others are more wicked,not being the wotft. 

Stands in fome ranke of praife.lle go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou art twice herloue. 

Gtftf.Hearemc my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to-tend you ? 
fog<«».What needs one ? 

Lear . O reafon not the deed, our bafettbeggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft, 

Which fcarfely keepes thee warme, but for true need. 

You heauens giue me that patience, patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father,foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely, touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 

Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you botn. 

That all the world Ihall —I will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not, but they fhall be 

The terrors of the earth; you thinkeileWeepe,.. hji; gn : oT 

No,ile not weepe,I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand flowes 
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Ere ile weepe ; 6 foole,I fhall go mad, 

Exemt Lear >Glocefier, Kent ^atid Poole 
T)ftke. Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 
fog.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Gon.Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe from rfeft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

fog.For his particular,ilc receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

Duke. So am I purpofd, where is my Lord of G lose tier ? 

Enter Glecefier. 

fojr.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

C/o.TheKing is in high rage,and willl know not whether. 
fog.Tis good to giue him way, he leads himfelfe. 

G on, My Lord,entrcate him by no meanes to flay. 

Glo. Alacke,the night comes on, and the bleake windes 
Do forely ruffell.for many miles about there’s not a bufh. 

Reg. O fir,to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters.fhut vp your doorcs. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too,being apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids feare. 

Duke, Shut vp your doores ray Lord, tis a wilde night. 

My Regan counfels well,come out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omnet* 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at finer all door ft, 
fo?»r.What’s heerebefide foyle weather ? 

Gent. One minded like: the weather,moft vnquietly. 

Kent. 1 know you, where’s the King ? 

CTewr.Comending with the fretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled watjers boue the maine. 

That things might change or ceafe.teares his white hake. 
Which the impetuous blafts witlveieleffe rage 
Catch in cheir-fury,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world ofman to out-fcornc, 
it F The 
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The to© and fro conflicting winde and raine. 

This night whereittthc cub-drawne Beare would couch. 

The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furtc dry,vnbonnctedhc runncs. 

And bids what will take all. 

Xwt.But who is with him f 
Gcvr.Nonc but the foole,who labours to out-icft 
H>* heart ftrooke iniuries, 

KentSit I do know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion, 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
Withmutuall cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fomc of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credite ydu dare build fo farre, 

* To make your fpeed to Douer, you (hall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine j 
I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurancc, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent. I will talke farther with you. 



Xwif.No do nor , 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall, open this purfe and take 
What it containes,if you (hall fee firdeba, 

As doubt not butyou fhall,(hew her this ring, 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know, fie on this ftorme, 

I will soe feeke the King. 

Gent. G\uc me your hand, haue you no more to (ay? 
Kent . Few words, but to effeft more then all yet, 
That when we haue found the King, 



lie 
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He this way.yowthat.he that firft lights 
On hiro,hollow the other. 

CXCfiHfe 

Enter Lear and foole. 

Lear . Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
you carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drcncht 
The ftceples,drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt- currers to 
Oke-clcauing thunder-bolts,(ingmy whitehead. 

And thou all (baking thund«r,fmite flat 

The thick e rotundity of the world,cracke natures 

Mold ,all Germains fpill at once that make 

Ineratefull man. . , , . 

Feole.o Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry houle 
Is batter then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters blcffing, 

Here’s a night pitcies ney ther wife man nor foole. 

Z><ir .Rumble thy belly full,fpit fire, fpout raine. 

Nor raine, winde, thunder, fire,arc my daughters, 

I taske not you, you Elements with vnkindneuc, 

7 neuer eauc you kingdomejcald you children* 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall your horrible 
Pleafure.here I Hand your flaue,a poore, iufirmc,weakc,ana 
Defpifcd old man, but yet I call you feruile , ' > ' 

Minifters.that haue with two pernitious daughters ioyr. a 
Your high engendered battell gainft a head fo old and white 

As this.O tis foule. ,, , 

FooleMc that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good heaa- 
peece,the codpeece that will houfe before the head,has any the 
head and he ftiaHlowfe,fobeggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what hehis heart (hould make, (ball haue a come 
cry woe, and turnchisfleepe to wake, for there was neuer yc- 
faire woman, but (be made mouthes in a glaffe. 

Lear .No,l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

Kwr.Who’s there ? ! 

F . - Took. 



V 







Tbe Hiftory of King Lear* 

Voile, Marry heere’s grace and a codpis, that’s a wifeman and 
a foole. 

Kent. Alaffe fir, fit you heere ? 

Things that louc night,Ioue not fuch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathful! Skies gallowjthe very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their caues. 

Since 1 was man, fuch fheetes of fire, 

Such burfts of horrid thunder,fuch grones of 
Roring windc and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affli&ion, nor the force. 

Lear , Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadfull 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivnlged crimes,, vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand,thouperiur’d,and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that artinceftioiu, 

Caytiffc in peeces fhake,that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft pra&ifed on mans life, 

Clofepcnt vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, j 
lama man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed,gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
a houell, fome fricndfhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais'd, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their (canted curte- 
fie. 

2><ir.My wit begins to tume. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy.art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art ofour necelfities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things prccious,come you houell poore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue onepart ofmy heart 

That forrowes yet for thee. . 

Foole. He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the wmde and 

the raine,muft make content wish his fortunesfit, for the raine, 

it 
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U r S JtortBy good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 

Enter Gloeefier>and the Bafiard with lights. 

Clot. Alacke ,alacke,&M*d Hike not this 
Vnnaturall dealing ,when I defued their leauc 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The v fe of mine owne houfc.chargd me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither tofpeake of him, 

Entreate for him.nor any way Maine him. ^ 

Hall Moft fauage and vnnaturall. * , . ' *• 

Gloji.Go too, fay you nothing, there s a diuifion betwixt th 
And a worfe matter then that,I haue receiued 
A letter this nifiht,tis dangerous to be (poken, 

I haue loekt the letter in my dofctjthefciiuunes 
The King now beares.will be reuenged home , 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King,! will feeke him. 

And priuily releeuelum ; go you and mamtame talkc 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he askc for me.l am ill:,and gone 
To bed though I dle for it, as no leffers threaincd me. 

The King my old Mafter muft be releeued,there is 

Some ft range thing toward,^ nmi , pray you be carcfuU.^ 

B-tfJhis courtefieforbid thee^all tte Duke inftantly know. 
And of that letter to, this feemes a faire defetuing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no 

Then all,thcn y anger riles when the old do rail. Exit* 

Enter Lear, Kent ,and Foole- 

KentMctc ische place my Lord^ood my Lord cnter,thc tn- 
tany ofthe open nights too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear.Lct me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

JLear.Wilt breakc my heart ? j t nrd enter. 

Kent.l had rather breake mine ownc,goodmy Lord enwr.^ 
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Lear. .Thou thinkft tis much, that this crulcntious (forme 
Inuadet vs to the $kin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt, 

The lcfler is fcarfe felt, thou wouldftlhun a Beare 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, * 

Thoud’ft meete the beare it*h mouth,whcn the mind's free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my minde 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, * 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth (hould tcare this hand 

For lifting food to it ? but I will punifli fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this 1 

O Regan, (jonoriil, your old kinde father 

Whole franke heart gaucyou all,0 that way madnefle lies. 

Let me (hunne that,no more of that, 

Kent .Good my Lord enter. 

Lffdr.Prethee go in thy felfc,feeke thy owneeafe. 

This tempeft will not giuc roe leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more,but lie go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you arc 
That bide the pelting of this pittileffe night. 

How (hall your houfe-lcffc hcads.and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches fcele, 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And (hew thcheauens more iuft. 

Foole. Coxae not in here Nunckle, here’s a fpirit,helpeme,help 
me. 

^Tc»r.Giue me thy hand, who's there ? 

- Toole. A fpiritjhe fayes his name is poorc Tern. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in theftraw ? 
comefoorth. 

Edg. A way, the foule fiend follower me, through the (harpe 
hathorne bloyves the cold winde, goe to thy cold bed & warme 

thee. 

Lear. 
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tear. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thoU 

C °S. who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the foule 
fiend hath led through fire, and throghfoord, and whirli-poole, 
ore boe and quagmire, that has laide kmues vnder his pillow, & 
halters in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heartjto ride on a bay trotting horfc oucr foure incht bridg- 
es to courfe his owne (hadow for a traitor, blctfe thy fiue wits, 
Toms a cold,ble(Te thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting, &. 
taking do poore Tow fome charity, whom the foule fiend vexes, 
there could I hauc him now, and there,and there agarne. 

£,e<tr. What, his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Feele. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beene all (na- 

m Lear .Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death traitor.nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lowneffe,buthis vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafhion that difearded fathers, _ 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefe. 

Judicious puni(hment,twas this ftefh 

Begot thofePelicanc daughters. 

£</f.Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill,a lo lo lo. 

Toole . This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

£4.Takeheed ofthe foule fiend,obey thy parents,k cepe thy 
words iuftly.fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array 5 Toms a cold. 

Zear.What haft thou beene ? 

Edg . A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that cutlde my 
hajre,wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
artddid the afte ofdarknefle with her, fwore as many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen.one 
that flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to do it, wine lo- 
ucdldeepely, dice dcarcly*and in woman, outparamord the 
Turkcjfalfc of heart, light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in (loth. 
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Fox in ftealth, Wolfe in greed ineffe, Dog in madnefle, Lyon in 
prey, let not the creeking of fhooes, nor the ruflings of Hikes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy footc out of bro- 
thell,thyhandoucof placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defic the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the coldc 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy grauc,then to anfwer with 
thy vncouercd body this extremity of the skies; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well,thou oweftthe wormeno filke, the 
beat! no hide,the Iheep no wooll,thc cat no perfume,hc’rs three 
ones arc lophifticated, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no morebut fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art, off, off yoii leadings, come on be true. 

FWe.Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in,now a little fire in a wildc field, vi/ere like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde,looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glocefler. 

f^.This is the foule fiend Sirberdegtbit , he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firft cocke,he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye,and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 

fcewr.How'fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he*? 

K<f«r, Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Clofi. What are you there ? your names* 

Sdg.Poore T jw.that cates the fwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade pold.the wall-wort, and the water,that in the fruite of his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for £allets,fwallowes the old rat, and the ditch- 
dog, drinkes the grcenemantle of the ftanding poble, v who is 
whipt from tyching to tything, and ftock-punifhe and imprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe fhrfrts to His bo» 
dyjhorfe to ride, and weapon to wearc. 

But 
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But Mice and Rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Toms food for feuen long yearc. 

Beware my follower,peace fnulbug;pcace thou fiend. 

Gloft, What, hath your Grace no better company ? 

Sdg.lhc Prince ofdarknes is a Gentleman, modo hee's called, 
and ma hn 

Gloft. O ur flefh and bloud is growne fo vilde my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it. 

£^.Poore Toms a colde. 

Gloft Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
my doorcs,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel venter’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher j 
What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent. My good Lord take his offer,go into the houff; 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 
isyourftudy ? 

Sdg.Wovi topreuent thefiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me askc you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord,his wits begin to vn- j 
fctle. 

Gloft. Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent} 

He faid it would be thus, poore banifht man, 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, he fought my life 

But lately, very late, I lou’d him friend. 

No father his fonne dearer ,truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befecch your Grace. 

Lear. O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 

Sdg.toms a cold. 

Ql°fi In fellow there,into th’hou ell, keepe thee warme. 

£ftw,Come, let’s in all. 

Kent, 
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Kent .This way my Lord. 

hear. With him I willkeepe ft'tU.with my Philofopher. 

Km*. Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow. 

t?/i>y?.Takehimyou on. 

Kent, Sirra come on.go along with vs. 
hear . Come good Athenian. 

Gloft.Ho words, no words,hulh. 
jEdg’.Childe Rowland, to the darkctownccome, 

His word was Kill fye,fo,and fum, 

1 fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Cornwall and 'Bafiard. 

Corn . t will haue my reuenee ere I depart the houfe. 

Bajl. How my Lord I may be cenfured.that nature thus giues 
way to loyal ty,fomc-thing fearcs roe to thinke of. 

Corn I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers cuil 
difpofition made him feckehis death, but a prouoking merit, fee 
a work c by a reproueablc badnefle in himfclrc. 

'BafiMo'N malicious is my fortune, that I tnuft repent to bee 
juft? this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in- 
telligent partie to the aduantages of France^ heauens,that his 
treafon were, or not I the detc&er. 

Corn.Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue might) 

bl ' /W True or d falfe,fchath made thee Earle of Gleet fen fccke 
ouewhere thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 

f '°%*.If 1 finde him comforting <!.c King, it veil! fluffc his ftf- 
pi, ion mote fnily.l will perfciictc in my court oi loyalty .thogh 

the conflia be fore betweene that and my bloud. .. . 

Com. I will lay truft vpon thee, and tho» fhalt finde a dear 
father in my kouc. 

Enter Glocefte^he^Kent.Ftole^ndTom. 

Cleft. Here is better then the open ayre take * hank^iy, l 
will peccc out: the comfort with what addition c , ^ 
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be long from you. . • 

Kent.KW the power of his wits Hawe giuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deferue your kindnefle. 

Edg.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darknefle.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

fWr.PretheeNunckle tell me, whether a mad man may bee a 

Gentleman or a Yeoman. 

hear. A King,a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 
fpits come hilling in vpon them. 

Edg.Tht foule fiend bites my backe. 
foole. Hec’s mad that trufts in the tameneffe of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes louc,or a whores oath. 

hear . -It fnallbc done, I will arraigne them ftraighc. 

Come fit thou heere moft learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere, now you Ibec Foxes 

£%.Looke where he ftands and glars, wantft thou eiesat tri- 
all madam, come ore the broome Bctfy to me. 

. Foole . Her boat hath a lcake,and (he muft not fpcak. 

Why Ihe dares not come oucr to thee. . 

EfkThe foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a mght- 
ingalejHoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blackc Angell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir ? ftand you not fo amaz’d, will you lie 

downe and reft vpon the Culhions ? 

Lear.Wt fee their triall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow ofe- 
quity,bench by his fide,yott are o th commiflion,fit you too. 
£d,Let vs deale iuftly.fleepeftor wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy Iheepe bee inthe come, and for one blaft of thy iminikin 
mouth,thy Iheepe (hall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray. 

hear. Arraigne her firft.tis Gonorill , 1 here take my oath before 
this honourable aflembly lhekickt the poore King her father. 
Toole . Come hither Miftreffe.is your name Gonortll. 

' hear .She cannot deny it. 

Foote , Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear, And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaim* 

What ftote herheart is ftiadfrin,ft6p her there, 

G t Ames, 
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Armes,armes,fword, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer,why haft thou let her fcape ? 

Edg. Blefle thy fiue wits. 

Kent . O piety fir, where is the patience now, 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg My tcares begin to take his partfo much, 

They’l marre my counterfeting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, 

Trey, Tlanch, and Sweet-hart, fa theybarkeatme. 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or Spaniell, Brack 
orHim,Bobtailetike, orTrundle-taile, Tow will make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are flcd,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires.and market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry, 

Lear. Then let them anotomize Regan, fee what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardneffc ; 

You fir,l entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the fafhion of your garment ; you! fay 
They are Perfian attire,but let them be changed, 

Kent .Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Le4r. Make no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wee’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter G locefier. 

Glofi. Come hither friend, where is the King my mafter ? 

Kent. Here fir.but trouble him not, his wits are gone, 

Glofi. Good friend,I prethee take him in thy armes, 

1 haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it, and driue towards Doner, 
friend, > * * > ' , 

Where thou fhak meetc both welcome and protection ; take vp 

thy mafter. 

If thou flbouldft dally halfe anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend hiro,ftand in affured Ioffe, ^ 
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Take vp to keepe,and follow roe that will to fome prouifion, 
Giue thee quicke conduit. 

Twr.Oppreffed nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes. 

Which if conuenience will not allow, ftand in hard cure. 

Come helpe to beare thy Mafter, thou mult not ftay behinde. 
Glofi. Come,come,aw ay . Exit ° 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes. 

We fcarfely thmke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde, 

Leauingfree things and happy fttowes behinde, 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When griefc hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now , 

When that which makes roe bend,makes the King bow j 
He childed as I fatherd.Tow away, 

Marke the high noifes.and thy ielfe bewray, 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night, fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, %egan ,GonoriU,and Eafi ard. 

C<v».Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband, (hew him this 
Letter, 

The army of France is landed,fecke out the villains Clocefter. 
Regan.H ang him inftantly. 

Gw.Plucke out his eyes. 

Corn. Leaue him to my difpleafure, Edmund keepe you our li- 
fter company .The reuenge we arc bound to take vpon your trai» 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you are going to amoft feftuant preparation, wee are 
bound to the like. 

Our pofte fh^llbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs 5 
Farwell dearc fiftcr,far w ell my Lord of Glocefier, 

How now,wheres the King ? 

■ — ' — * G j Enin 
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Enter Steward. 

StewMy Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence. 

Some fiueor fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqueftrits after 
him,met him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doner t where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn.Ge t horfes for your miftris. 

G tw.Farwell fwcet Lord and fiftcr. 

£xit Gott,and “Safi, 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go feeke the traitor Glocefier t 
Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice.yct our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s thcrc,the traitor? 



Enter Glocefier brought in bj two or three. 
j&f.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

C<*r».Binde fall his corky armes. 

Glofi. What meanes your Graccs,good my friends confide?, 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Cww.Binde him I fay. 

Jfcg.Hardjhard.O filthy traitor ! 

Vnmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou lhalt find 

Glofi . By the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, toplucke me 
by the beard. 

3 RegSo white,and fuch a Traitor, 

Gtfetf.Naughty Lady ,thefc haircs which thou doft rauilh ho 
Will quicken and accufe thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 

You Ibould not ruffcll thus,what will you do-? 

Corn . Come fir, what letters had you late from France ? 
Rer.Bc fimple anfwerer.for we know the truth. . 

Corn. Knd what confederacy haue you with the traitors att y 



footed in the kingdomc ? . . , . , 

fyg.To whofe hands haue you fent the lunaticke king. 
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Glofi. \ haue a letter gueffingly fet downe. 

Which came from one that's of a neutrall heart. 

And not from one oppofed. 

Oif.Cunning. 

Reg.knd falfe. 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Glofi, To Doner. 

Reg. Wherefore to DoUer ? waft thou not charg d at peril!—- * 

Corn. Wherefore to Dotter ? let him firft anfwcr that. 

Glofi. I am tidetot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfc. 

Reg . Whereforeto Doner fir ? 

glofi. Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluckc out his poore oldc eyes.nor thy fierce lifter 
In his aurynted flelh ralh borilhphangs. 

The lea with fuch a ftorme of his loud head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the Reeled fires,yet poorc old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to ra ge. 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dcarne time, 

TKou fhouldft haue laid.good Porter turne the key. 

All cruels elfe fubfirrib’d.but Ilball fee 
The winged vengeance ouertakefuch children. 

Corn. See’t lhalt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofc eiesofthine,llefetmy foote. 

Glofi. He that will thinke to liue till he be old— 

Giuc me fome hclpe,o cruell, 6 ye Gods ! 

.Rfg.One fide will mocke another,tothcr to. 

fan. Ifyou fee vengeance— 

Seru.vit.\do\& your hand my Lord, 

3 haueferu’d you cucr fincel was achilde, (hold. 

But better feiuice haue 1 neuer done you, then now to bid you 

,K<g.Bow now you dog. 

Ser. Ifyou did wcare a beard vpon your chin,ide lliakc it on 
this qiiarrell,what do you mcane ? 

Com My villaine. Draw and fight. 

Ser. Why then comeon,and take the chance of anger. 

Reg.G'xwe me thy fword,a pefant ftand vp thus. 
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She takes a fivord^ndruns at him behinde. 

Sermnt. Oh I am flaine my Lord, ycthaueyou one eye left to 
fee lomc mifehiefe on him, oh ! Hedies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Icily, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

G/eft. All darke and comfortles.wheres my foatte Sdmuftdf 
Edmund, vnbridle all the fparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it washee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
piety thee. • 

gioft.O my follies.then Edgar was abuled, - 
Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg.Goc thruft him out at gates, and let him fmell his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord ? how looke you ? 

Corn. Ihaue receiued a hurt, follow me Lady, 

Turne out that eyelefle villaine, throw this flaue vpon 

The dunghill, I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue roe your arme. Lx,t - 

Seruant.We neuer care what wickednefle I do, 

If long, and in the end meet the old courfe 

of death, women will allturnemonfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would,his rogifh madneffe 

Allowes it felfe to any thing. . .. 

4 Ser Goe thou.ilc fetch fome flaxe and v^hites o egge 

apply to his bleeding face,now heauen helpe him. ^ 

Enter Edgar. 

Ed<r. Yet better thus,and knowne to be condemn d, 
Thenthll contemn’d and flattered t^ oe word, (i 

The lowed and moft deic&ed thing of Fortune 

Stands ftill in experience, liues not in feare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft, 

The word returns* to laughter, Who’s 




The History of King Lear . 

Who’s here,my father poorely led,world,world,6 world ! 

But that thy ftrangc mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yceld to age. 

Enter Glofierled by an olde man. 

Old man. O my good Lord, I haue beneyour tenant, &yoUr 
fathers tenant this fourefcorc- ■ ■— 

£/oy?.Away,get thee away, good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old »MK.Alacke fir,yoa cannot fee your way. 
giofl. Ihaue no way,and therefore want no eies, 

I (fumbled when I faw,full oft tis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our meere defers 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar , 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tucb, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Old »m».How now,who’s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods, who ift can fay I am at the worft ? 

I am worfe the n ere . I . w as. 

Old man .Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the word isnot. 

As long as we can fay,this is the word. 

Old man SeWow where goeft ? 

Glofi . Is it a begger man ? 

Old man. Mad man,and begger too. 

GlefiMc has fome reafon,elfe he could not beg. 

In the laft nights ftorme Ifuch afellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a man a worroe,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to’th G^ds, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

Edg. How flhould this be fbad is the trade that muftplay the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others j blefle thee mafter. 

QloB.h that the naked fellow ? 

— h Old 
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Old man.l my Lord. 

G7o/?.Thenprethee get thee gone,if for my fake ' 
Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Jth’way to Douer,do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couering for this naked foule, 

Vvho ile entreate to lead me. 

Oldman. Alacke fir he is madr 

Gloft. Tis the times plague, when- madmen leade theblinde, 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the re(l,be gone. 

Old man. Ile bring him the bed parrell that Xhaue, 

Come on’t what will. 

(J/o.Sirra.nakcd fellow. 

Edg.Voote Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther." 

Glo. Come hither fellow-. 

Ad^.Blcfle thy fweete cyes,they bleed, 

<//(j.Knowfi thou the way to Doner ? 

Edg. Both ftile and gate, horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, . 

Bleffe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once* 

Oflu(l,as Obidicut, Hobbididence Prince of dumbnefle, 

Mahtt of dealing, Modo‘0?tnmdcs } Stiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And 'Mobing who fincepofleffes chambermaids 
And waiting women,fo,bleCfc thee mailer. 

Glo. Here take this purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all (lrokes,that I am wretchcd^akes thee 
The happicr,heauens deale fo Hill, 

Let the fuperfluous and lull-dieted man 
That (lands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Bccaufe he doth not feele,fcele your power quickly. 

So diftribution fiiould voder exccffe. 

And each man haue enough doil thon know Douer ? 

£<^-.1 mailer. 

Glo. There is a elide, whofe high and bending head 
Lookesfirmely in theconfined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it„ 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doll bcazs 3 
With fomething rkh about me. 

From thatplace (ball I no leadingneed. 

£%.Giueirietby arme,poorc Tomihatllead thee. 

Enter Conor illand Baftord* 

Cow.Welconie my tord,I maruaile our mildebusband 
Not met vs on the way : now, where s your Matter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Smv.Madame within,but neuer man fo chang d ; I tolde him 
of the Army that was landed,he fmiled at it,I told him you were 
coming,his anfwer was,the woifc ; of Chfters treachery ,and of 
theloyallferuiceof his fonne,whenI enformdhim.thenhecald 
me for, and told me l had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
ftiouid mod defirc.feemes pleafant to him, what like oSeniiue. 

gcw.Then (hall you go nofurther. 

It is the cow'dh curre of his fpitit 
That dares not vndertake,heel not fecle wrongs 
Which tye him to an an fwer, our wifhes on the way 
May proue cffe2ls,b acke Edmund to my brother, 

Haftenhis mufters,and condudl his powers, 

1 mutt change armes at homeland giue the diftaffc 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall palTe betweene vs,ere long you are like to hea-re 
If you dare venter in your ownebehalfe 
A miftreffcs coward.weare this fpare fpeech, 

Decline your head: this kiffe if it dutft fpeake, 

Would ftrctch thy fpirits vp into the ay re ; 

Conceiue,and faryewcll. 

Baft. Yours in the rankes of death. 

qonMy moll deareGlofler,to thee womans feruices aredue. 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

Sfejv.Madame.heere comes my Lord, 

Exit Steward. 
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Gon . I haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of t/flbenty. 

Alb.O Gonorill.you are not worth the duft which the winde 
Blowes in your face,I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contemnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiali fap.perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

i7ow.No more, the text is foolifli. 

^4/^.Wifedome and goodneffe to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelucs, what haue you done? 

T ygers,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke j 
Mott barbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded ; 

Could my good brother luffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe,like montters of the 
dcepe. 

Gow.Milke liuer’d man, 

That beareft a cheekc for blowes,ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fuffering,that not know’ft fooles.do thefe villains pity 
Who are punifht ere they haue done their mifchiefc. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifeleflc 
Land, with plumed helme thy flaier begins threats. 

Whiles thou a morall foolc, (its ftill and cries 
Alaeke.why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper defortniry feemes not in the 
fiend, fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon.O vaine foole. 

^/^.Thouchang’d and felfe-couerd thing, for ffiame 
Bc-monfter not thy feature,wer t my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to d.flccate and teare 
Thy fle(h and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 
fi womans Chape doth (hield thee. 

tfw.Marry your man-hood now 

Enter* Gentleman . 

Alb What newes ? . . * . - 

GentiO my good Lord,the Duke of CornwaHs dead, by 
his ieruant, going to put out the other eie of Glofter. 

Alb.Glofters eyes ? 

Gen. A feruant that he bred,thrald with remorle, 

Oppos’d againft the aae,bending his fword 
To his great mafter/Arho thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckthim after. 

Jib, This fliewes you are abouc your lultices. 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can venge. 

But oh poore Glocefttr , loft he his other eye i r nPP A^ 

Gwt.Bo t^bothmv Lord,this letter M adam craues a fpeedy 

Anfwer.tisfrdmyourTifter. 

Gea.One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocefler withher 9 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, # 

Vpon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not fo 
Ilereadeandanfwer. 

Jib. Where was his 1‘onne when they did take his eies . 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. 
lAlb.Vit is not here. ... 

Gent .No my good Lord, I met him backe againc. 
^/^.Knowcs he the wickedneffe l 
Gent. I my good Lord.twas he inform d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.Glocefter} Hue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou (bewedft the King,and to reuenge thy eyes ; 

: : H 3 
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Come hether friend,tell me what more thou knowcft. 

Fnter Kent Audit Gentleman, 

Xfwf.Why the King of France is fo fuddcnly gone backe. 
Know you the reafort ? 

Gwr.Something he left imperfea in the Gate, which fince his 
comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall rcturne was moft re- 
quired and neceffary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him,Generall ? 

Ger.t.lhz Matfhall of fVvfwe,Mounfieur/<i Far . 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonftrati- 

on ofgricfe? 

<jent.\ fay fhe tooke them,read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 

Her delicate cheeke,it feemd fhc was a Queene ore her palfion. 

Who moft reb ell-like,fou ght to be King ore her. 

Kent. O then it moued her. 

Gm.Noc to a rage, patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who fhould exprefle her goodlieft,youhaue feece 
Sun-fhine and raine at oncc,herfmiles and tearcs. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe Iip,feeme not to know 
What guefts were inher cyes.which parted thence 
As pearles from Diamonds droptj in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloucd, " ,; ;'- 

If 3 II could fo become it. 

jRTewr.Made fhe no verball queftion? 

Cr»f. Faith once or twice fhe hcau’d the name of father 
Pantingly’foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fifters, lifters, fhamc of Ladies lifters ; 
Ke»f.Father,fifters, what ith ftotme ith night - ? 

Let pitty not be beleeu’d.there Ihc fliooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes, 

And clamour moiftened her, then away fhe ftarted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent At is the ftar$,the ftars aboue vs gouern our conditions, 

' * Elfe 
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glfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffucs ; you fpoke not with her fince ? 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Was this before the King returnd ? 

(7wr.No, fince. 

Kewr.Well fir,the poore dift'reffed Lear's ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we arc come about, and by no meanes will yeeld to fee his 

daughter, 

Gent, Why good fir ? 

Kent. A foueraigne fhame fo elbowes him,his own vnkindneg 
That ftript her from his benedi<ftion,turnd her 
To forraine cafualties.gaue her dearc rights 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning fhame detaines him from firdetia. 

£?f»f.Al3cke poore Gentleman. 

Kent.O f Albanies and Cortmalf powers you heard not ? 

Cotf.Tis fo they are afootc. 

&f.Well lir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him/ome deare caufe 
Will in conceakt ncnt wtap - nie vp a_while. 

When I am knownc aright you ftiall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit . 

Stiter Cordelia , c Dott or /tndothert. 

Cor . Alicke tis he, why he was met eucn now. 

As mad as the vent lea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with-ranke femiterand farrow weeds. 

With hor-docks.hemlocke, nettles, coockow- flowers* 

Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
lnourfuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foorth, 

Search euery acre in the high grownc field, 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In thereftoring his betcaued fcnce?he that can helpe him- 
Take all my outward worth. 

Z>o£!.Thereis meanes Madame, 

Our foftcr nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The 
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The which he lackes, that toprouoke in him 
Are many fimples operatiue.whofe power 
Will dofc the eyeof anguifh. 

Cord. Ml bleft iecrets,all you vnpubliflht vertues of the earth, 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftre(Tc,feeke,feeke for him. 

Lead his vngouernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meancs to leade it. 

Enter a OWetfenger. 

THejfen. Ne wes Madam.the Britifli powers are marching hc- 
therward. 

Cord.Tis knowne before.our preparation Bands 
In expectation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffc that I go about, therefore great France , 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue,deare loue.and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I hearc and fee him. Sxit] 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

jReg.But are my brothers powers fet foorth? 

Stew . I Madam. 

Reg .Himfelfe in perfon ? 

Srew.Madam with much ado, your fitter's the better Soldier, 

&g.Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home ? 

Srew.No Madam. 

T^g.What might import my fitters letter to him ? 

Stew. 1 know not Lady. 

■Kfjr.Faith he is potted hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great \°x\oxzacc^locefters eies being out, 

To let him Hue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts agamtt vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Morcouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew.l mutt needs after him with my Letters. 

i?eg-.Our troopefets foorth to morrow, flay with vs, 
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The wayes are dangerous. , 

Stew. I may not Madam, my Lady charg dmy dutiem this 
bufinefle. 

Reg. Why ftiould (he write to Edmund} Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, He loue thee much. 

Let me vnfeale the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather • 

Reg. I know your Lady docs not loue her husband, 

I am fure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange aliads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I know you are of her bofome. 

Stew , I Madam. 

Reg. I fpcakein vnderftanding,forI know’t , 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and l h&ue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more, 

If you do findc him, pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftris hearcs thus much from you, 

Jipray defir e her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

If you do chance to hearc of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam, I would (hew 
What Lady I do follow. 

•fag-.Fare thee well. 



ms. 



Exit, 
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Enter Qloftir and Edmund. 

Glo. When (hall we come to’th top of that fame hill? 
Edg. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 
C/a. Me think es the ground is euen. 

Ede. Horrible ftecpes'Hearkci do you heare the fea? 1 
Glo, No truly. 

€dg. Why then your other fertfes grow imperfect 
tty your eies anguifh, 

G/a.So may it be indeed, 
dsthinkesthy vfcicc is altered, and thou (peafcft 



i-tt it is" 



With 



. V . . 
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With better phrafeand matter then thou did ft. 

Edg. Y’are much dcceiucd, in nothing am I changd. 

But in my garments. 

Glo Me thinkesy’are better fpoken. 

Edg Come on fir, here’s the place, ftand ftill,how fearfull 
And dizy tis to caft ones ey es fo low .* 

The Crowes and Choughcs that wing the midway ayre 
Shew Icarfe fo groffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfuil trade. 

Me thinkes hefeemes no bigger then his head.* 

The fiftiermen.that walke vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Diminiftat to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe. 

Cannot be heard sit is fo hie lie lookenomore 
Leaft my brainc turne, and the deficient fight 

Topple downe headlong. j 

<?/<?,Set me where you ftand. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vp right. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heere friend’s another purle, initalewell 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies andGods 
Profper it wtth thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me hcare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you wcll good fir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

'* gdg* Why I do tnftcthus with his difpaire,tis done to cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, 

This world I do rcnounce,and in your fights- 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 

To quarrell with your great oppofeleffe wils,. / 

My fnuffe and loathed part ofnature ftiould 
Bui*citfelfeoutiif£^<«rliue,pWe(fe, . -,h ^ 
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Now fellow fare thee well. HefaOes 

Edg G on fir, fare well, and yet I know not how conceite may 
rob the treafury oflife, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft : had 
be bene where he thought,by this thought had bene paft.* Aliue 
or dead? Hoyoufir,heareyou fir, fp eake, thus might heepaffc 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

{?/<?. Away.and let me dye. 

A^.Hadft thou bene oughtbut gofmore feathers ayre, 
Somany fadome downe precipitating, 

Thouhadft fhiuerdlikean Egge,but thou doft breath. 

Haft hcauyfubftance,bleedft not, fpeakft,art found.* 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle.fpcake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? . 

Edb.From the dread fummons of this chalkic borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the fhrill gorg’d Larke fo fiarre 
Cannot be feene or heard, d« bu t looke vp. 

Glo. Alacke, I haue no eyes : 

Is wretchedneffe depriu’d that benehte 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet fome comfort, 

When lu 8 e » 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme .* 

Vp, lb,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well,too well. 

Idg. This is aboue all ftrangenefic: 

7ponthe crowne of the cliffc.what thing was that 
Which parted from you? 

Glo.h poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edg. As I ftood heere below, methought his eyes 
Wtrc two full Moones; ahadathoufand nofes. 

Homes, welkt andwaued like the entidged fea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the deereft Gods, who made their honors 
Ofmens impoflibiUties,haue pre^rued thee. 

Glo. 1 do remember now,hencefoith lie beare 
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Affli&ion till it do cry out it felfe 
Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeakc ofj 
I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend,the fiend.he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts ; but who eomes heere, 
The lafer fcufe will nere accommodate his maiftcr thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coyning, lam the King 
himfclfe, 

Edg . O thou fide piercing fight, 

Lear ,Nature is aboue Art in that rcfpe&, thef"s your prefle- 
nioncy. That fellow handles his boVv like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,lookc,a Moufc {peace, peace, this 
tolled cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bits. O well flowne birde in the ayre . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Palfc, 

Clo. I know that voice. ' i •: j| 

Lear, Hz GonmK,hz Regan , they flatter’d me like adogge,and 
told me I had white hair.cs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there; to fayl and no to all I faide : I and no roo was no good 
Diuinity . When the raine came to wet me once, and the windto 
make me chatter, when the thunder wouldnot peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found thcm,there I fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mee Iwas eucry thing, tis 
alye, Iamnotargue-prooifci .Lad: : v w 

Glolf. The tricke of that voyce I doe well remember, ift not 
the King i 

Lear I, eucry inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubieft 
quakes ; I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe. Adult erie? 
thou (halt not dyefbr adultery: no r the wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye doletcherin my fight; let copulation •thriue. 
For <f Infers baftard foil was kinder to- his father theii my daugh- 
ters got tweencthe lawfull fhe£ts, toot Luxury, pell mell, for 1 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame, whole face between 
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r fnrkes prefageth fnow, that minces verttte, and do fhake the 
ridheare of pleafures name to fichew, nor the foyled Horfte 

es toot with a more riotous appetite s do wne from the wafle 
g 0 e, toot wi n ^ aboue, but to the girdle 

they are Centaurcs, «wg ^ ? ^ ^ thcrcsHcU> there* 

j° i ^ (!> theres the fulphury pit;burning,fcali$ng,ftench,con- 
darkneffe, there sthe c c U ‘P p V p P a h:Giu e rteean ounceof Ciuet, 

gTod Apteary/toficmn my imagi»,tio,t,ther> money for 

^Glo. O let me kilfe that h and. 

out to naught, do you know ' * enoueh doft thou fquiny on 

ouetReadiUha. 

Edg, I would not take this from report, it is,& my hart breaK, 
at it, 

Lear. Read. 

money inyour purfc f you, eyes ... in a beany cafe, yourpmffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

S W^tma!^ man may fee how the world goes with- 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon luftice railes vg 
yonlimple theefe : hearke in thy care, handy dandy, which ish 
Left, which is the luftice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger. 

t;2. And the creature run from the out? There Arntmugn* 

1 i i adog&e s fo bad m ofhcci 

: thou iafn< 




that whore? ftrip thine owne backe, thy blood bo tjyd ufts to vie 

ker in that kind for which thou whtpft her. The vf r & 
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an<] furd-gownes hides all. Get thee glaflceyes, and likeafcut 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not : No no.J 
pull off my boot?, harder, harder^fo, * 

Edg. O matter and impertineney.mixt reafon in madneffe. 

Lem-. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes ; 1 know 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mull be patient we 
came cry mg hither: thou knowft the firft time that we fmehhe 
airc, we .vaile and cry. I will preach totbee,markc me. 

do. Alack, alack, the day. 

Lear. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage of tooles: this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagem to fhoot a troope of horfe with fell, and when I hauc ftole 
vpon thefc fonnes in law,. then kill, kill,kill,kill,kili,kill. 

> 

Enter three Cjentlemen. 

Gent.O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, 

Lwr.No refcuc,whata prifoner? 1 ameene the naturall foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you ftiall haue a ranfotn. Let me haue 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent. You fhall haue anything. 

Lft»r.No feconds,all my felfe : why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-potces, I and laying Au- 
tumnes duft. g e nt. Good Sir. 

Lear. I will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What,I will bee 
io.uiall : Come, come, I am a King my maftcrs.kno w you that ? 

Gent. You are aroyall one,and we obey you. 

Lear. Then thcres life iut, nay if you get it you fhall get it 
with running. Exit King running. 

Cc»f.Afightmoftpittifu!l inthemeaneft wretch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will ? 

Edg.Do you heare opght ofabattell toward ? 

- gent , Moft fure and vulgar,eucry ones hcares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg. But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 

9 eMt - 



The History of King Lear. 

Cent. Neere and on fpeed for*t, the maine defcries. 

Stands on the bourely thoughts. 

Cent . Vhoughlhat theQueene on fpcciall caufc is hecrc, 

His atmy is mou’d on. £**r 

£ Cl‘o Youwer gentle godstake my breath from me, 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me agame, 

To dye before you pleafe. 

Edz- Well pray you father. 

Glo Now good fir what are you. , . ■ 

ft A mol poorc man, made lame by fortunes blow cs, . 

Wh/by the A« of knowne and feeling fonowes 

"„p t /g„ lnt .o good pitty.Gmemeyout hand, 

to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

de %f Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 

c.' Wherefore bolde pezanrdarft thoufupporta publiflit 
traytor! hence leaft the infcSton ofhis fortune take bktbold on. 

thee, let go his arme. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

c tem Leteoftaue,orthoudieft. 

Sig Good Gentleman goe your gate, letpoorevolkepaffc 
and chud haue beenezwaggar’d out of my life, it vvola nothaue 
bene zo lon° by a vortnight: nay come not neere the o.de man 
keepeomcheuore ye, or Ue try whether your coftard or my bat 
be the harder, chill.be plame with you. They fight. 

% cSliick ■ yoS teeth zir,come no matter for your to«™ . 
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The History of King Lear. 

Stew, Slauc thou haft flaine me, Vdlaine take my purfe : 

If cuci’ thou wilt thriue,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To 'Edmund Earle of Glofter,feeke him ouc,vpon 
The Bricifh party : 6 vntimely death! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg* I know thee well, a feruiccablc villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defirc. 

Glo. What is he dead i 

Edg, Sit you do wne father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee’s dead, I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let ys fee, leaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfully 

tsf Letter . 

Let jour reciprocal! vowes be remembred % 

Ton bane many opportunities to cut him -> off. 

If jour will want not , time and place will be fruitfully offered . 

There is nothing done : If he returne the Conqueror i 
Then am I ubeprifoncr , and his bed my Iayle , 

From the loath'd warmth whereof delifter mef 
*And fupply the place for your labour. 

Y our wife (fo I would fay) & your affe&ionate feruant, 

GonoriHt 

Edg. O vndiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brother: neerc in the fands • 

Thee lie rake vp, the poft vnfanftified 
Of murcherous lctchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the light 
Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well; 

That of his death and bufinefle I.can tell. 

(7/<?.Thc King is mad, how ftiffc is my vilde fenfe, 

That I ftand vp,and haue ingenious feeling 




The BiH ory oj King Lear. 

Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftratft. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes, 
And woes by wrong imaginations, Iofe 
The knowledge of themfelnes. 

A ‘ Drumme afarre off. 

Eig.G'wxc me your hand : 

Farrc off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a friend. 

Enter Ctr delta, Kent, and Defier* 
C«v0 4 thou good Kent , 

How (hall I liue and worke to match thy goodnefle, 
My life Vvill be too fhort,and euery meafure faile me. 

>Ke*t, To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth, 

‘Nor more, nor clipt,but fo. 

C or .Be better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer hourcs, 
Ipretheeput them off. 

Kent, Pardon roe deere Madam, 

Yet to be knownc (bortens my made intent, 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinkemeet. 

Cor . Then be it fo; my Lord how does the king. 
Dofl. Madam fleepes ftill. 

Car. O you kinde Gods. 

Cure this great breach in his a'bufed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp. 

Of this childe-changed Father. 

Dofl. So pleafeyour Maiefty t we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cer.Be gouern’d by your knowledge, and procecde 
Ith fway ofyour owne wills is he array’d ? 

Deft A Madam,in the heauineffe of hisfleepe, 

W e put frefh garments on him. 

Kent .Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 
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The Hittory of King Lear . 

Cor .Very well. - , 

Doti . pleafe you draw neere : louder the muficKe there. 

Cor.O my decre father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 

And let this kiffe repaire thofe violent harmes 
That my two fillers hauc in thy reucrence made. 

Kent. Kinde and decre Princefft. 

Cor. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. W as this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes, 

To (land againft the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

In the moll terrible and nimble ftroke 
Ofquickc croflc lightning, to watch poore Per die. 

With this thin helme ? Mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poorc father) 
Tohouill thee with fwine and rogues forlome. 

In fhort and mufty ftraw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake tohims, 

DoCl, Madam do you.tis fitted. . 

C How does my royal lordfhow farts your maiefty 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th grauc. 
Thou art a foule in blilfe, but l am bound 
Vpon a wheelc of fire, that mine owne tcares 
Do feald like molten Lead. 



CVr.Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Y’are a fpint I know, when did you dyer 
O.Still.ftill, fan* wide. 

He’s fcarfe awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea Where haue l bin? where ami? faire day light. 

I am mightily abu/d ; I fhould eneflye with pity 

To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

Iwill not fweare thefe are myhands.lets.ee, - 

1 feele this pin.pricke, would I were affur d of i my co 

Cor.O k>oke vpon me fir j ( 

And hold your hands in benediftwnoreme. 




The Hi&ory of King Lear . 

No nr, you mull not kneele. 

Lear. Pray do not mocke me : 

I am a very foolifh fond oldc man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

I feare I am not perfedl in my minde. 

Me thinkes I fhould know you, and know this man. 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill 1 haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me, 

For (as I am a man ) I thinke this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia* 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear.be your teares wet ? Yes faith : I pray weepenot, 

If you haue poifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not louc me, for your fillers 
Tfeucfas I do remember)done me wrong, 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc. 

Lear. km I in France? 

Kent. In your ownekingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

DoU. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him eucn ore the time 
hee has loft ; defirc him to goc in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your HighndSe walke ? 

Lear. You mull bearc with me : 

Pray now forget and forg'uue, 

lam oldc and foolifh. Exeunt . 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Gm.Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo ftflne? 

Xwrt.Moft certaine fir. 

Gewf.Who is condu&or of his people? 

fowf.Astis faid.the baftard fonne of Glofter, 

Gfwr.They fay£(/gdrhis banifht fonne, is with the Earle of 

K* Kent 
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The Biftory oj King Lear. 

Kent in Germany. 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about; 

The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

Cent . The arbitrament is like to be bloody, fare you well fir. 
Kent.lAy point and period will be throughly wrought, 

' Or well.or ill, as this dayes battels fought, 



Enter Edmund, Regan ,and tbeir powers. 
7 ? 4 /?.Know of the Duke if his laft purpofeholde. 
Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought t 
To change the courfc,hc is full of alteration 
And fclfc-reprouing.bring his conftant pleafurc. 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 

Bafi . Tis to be doubted Madam. . 
ftg.Now fwcct Lordy, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vponyou* 

Tell me truly, butthen fpeake the truth, 

Do you not louc my After ? 

Bafi.l honor’d loue. . 

Rtg.But haue youaeuer found my brothers way. 
To the forefended place ? 
jff47?.That thought abufes you. 

Reg, 1 am doubtfull that you haue beene coniunft 
And bofom’d with her,as farre as we call hers. 

Safi . No by mine honor Madam, 

'Rfg. I neucr lhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her, 

Bafi.¥ezte me not, (he and the Duke her husband. 




Enter Albany and Gonorittwith treopet. 
Con . I had rather loofe the battell 
Then that After (hould Ioofen him and me. 

*//#. Our very louing After well be-met. 

For this I hearc the King is come to his daughter 
Wi th others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not behoneft 
I neucr yet was valiant: for this bufineffe 








The Hifiory of King Lear. 

It toucheth vs, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with others whom I fcare, 

Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppofe. 

Bafi.S'n you fpeake nobly. 

Regan. Why is this rcafon’d ? 

Gw.Combine together gainftthe enemy. 

For thefe domefticke doore particulars. 

Are not to queftion hecre. 

tAlb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

Safi. I (hall attend you prefently atyour Tent. 

Reg. Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Con, No. 

Reg. Trs moft conuenient,pray you go with vs, 

Con. O ho, I know the Riddle,! will go. Exit 

Enter Edgar. 

B ig. If ere your Grace had fpecch with one fo poore, 
Heare me one word. 

Alb. lie ouertakc you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battelI,ope this Letter, 

If you haue vi<ftory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a Champion,that vjjill proque 
What is auouched there, Ifyoumifcarry, 

Your bufineffe of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb, Stay till I haue read the letter^ • 

Edg. I was forbid it. 

When time (hall ferue let but the Herald cry* 

And lie appeare againe. Exit > 

Alb. Why fare thee well ,I will looke ore the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

"Safi. The enemy’s in view,drawvp your powers, , 

H ard is the guefle of their great ftrength and forces , 

By diliget difcoucrVjbut your haft is now vrgd on you 

K.3 - 









Exit 



The Hilt ary of King Lear. 

Alb . We ’will greet the time, 

Safi. To both thefe lifters haue I fworne ray louc, 

Each iealous of the other, as the fting are of the Adder, 

Which of them ihall I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 
If both remaine aliuc : to take the Widdo w, 

Exafperaces, makes mad her lifter 
And hardly (hall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then wee! vie 
His countenance for the battell .which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His fpeedy taking off: as for his mcreie 
Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia^ 

The battell done,and they within our power. 

Shall neucr fee his pardon c for my (late 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate, 

Alarum. Enter the powers of France aver the ft age, Cordelia 
with her Father in her hand. 

Enter Edgar and Glofier , 

£</<r.Heere Father, take the ftiadow ofthisbuftr 
For your good hoaft: pray thatthe right may thrtue. 
Ifcuerlreturnetoyouagaine, ^ 

lie bring you comfort* 

C/o.Gracc go with you fir. '' . ' : 

Alarum and retreat. Enter edgar, 

Ed<r. Away olde man, guie me % hand, away, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tanc: 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Giotto farther fir, a man may rot euen heere. 

Ed?. What in ill thoughts agen ? Men mull endure, 

. Their going hence 5 euen as their comming hither, 

Ripeneffei^ Edmundjxtth Lear and Cordelia pnfoners. 

Baft. Some officers takethem away, good guard, 

Vntill their greater plcafurcs bell be knowne £ 
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The Hilary of King Lear, 

That are to cenfure them. 

Cor. We are not the firft, 

Who with bell meaning haue incurr'd the worft : 

For thee opprelfed King am 1 call dowhe, 

M” felfe coul/1 elfe out-frowne falfc fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe lifters? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prifon, 

We two alone will fing like birds i’ch cage : 

When thou doft aske me blefling.Ile kncele downe 
And aske of thee forgiuenefle : fo weell liuc. 

And pray, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and heare poore Rogues 
Talks of Court newes, and weel talke with them too, 

Who loofes, and who wins ; wliofe in, whofe out; 

And take vpon’s the.myftcry of things. 

As if we were Gods Ipies t and weel wcare out 

In a walld prifon, pickes and fcdls of great oncs,L 
That ebbeaiKhftawby the Moone. 

5d/?.Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themfelues throw incenfe. Haue I caught thee ? 

He that parts v<s IhalLbriog a brand fromheauen. 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, •wipe'thine eyes, » 

The good flrall deuoure em,fleach and fell, 

Er? they fkall make vs wcepe ? Wccle fee cm ftarue firfi. Exit 
Baft. Come hither Captaine, hearke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon. 

One ftep I haue aduaneft theej if thou doft as this inftru£ls thee, 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes 
Know thou this, that men areas the time is; 

To be tender minded docs not become a fword , 

Thy great employment will not beare queftion. 

Either fay thout do’t, or thriue by other meanes. 

Cap. He doot my Lord. 

Baft , About it, and write happy when thou haft done, 

M arke I fay inftantly,and carry it fo 
Aslhauefet it downe. 

- Cap 






The Hi fiery ej King Lear, 
r Cap . I cannot draw a Cart,nor cate dryed oatcs,i 
If it be mans Workc, lie doo’t. 

Enter the Dnkgythe two Ladies find others. 

Jib. Sir you hauc (hewne to day your valianc ftrainc. 

And Fortune led you well: you haue the Captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes fttife: 

We do require then ofyoufo to vfe them. 

As we (hall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Ba)?. Sir I thought it fit, 

To fend the olde and miferable King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard, 1 

Whofe age has charmes in it, whofe Title more. 

To pluckc the common bloflomes of his fide. 

And turne our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queene: 

My reafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace,to appeare where you (hall hold 
Your Seflion at this time : we fweate and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend.and the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thofe that feele their fharpeneffe,, • 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requites a fitter place, 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubie<ft of this warre, not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkcs our pleafure ftiould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the CommifTion of my place and perfon, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp, 

And call it felfe your brother. ' . .. rxC 

Con. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himielfe, 

More then in your aduancemcnt. , - 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted,he compeers the belt, 

Con. That were the moft.if he (hould husband you. 
U<g.Iefters do oft proue Prophets. t . 



The Biftpryef Kingt,ew. . 
/79w.HolaAbl‘a,tftat' eytitbht told you fOilbokt Bui a fqu'mt 0 
Reg. Lady I am not well.elfc I (hould anfWer 
From a full flowing ftomacke, Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prisoners, patrimony, 

Witnefletbe world, thatT cteateeheeLeere 
My Lord and matter,^" 

C«*,Meaneyou to enioyttwAen? 
jflb. The let alone lies north yhhr gotod Will. 
rBafl. Nor in thine Lord, 

^.Halfe blooded fellow,yes. ..... 

BaJi.Ut the drum ftrike,ond proue my citlegood. 

Alb. Stay yec,hearc reafdm: EdnmndJ. arreft thee 

On capitalltr^Vn; and in thine attaint, ( 

This gilded Serpent : for your clairhe faire niter, i 
I bare it in the intereft of my wife, • . • . , . 

Tislheisfubcontra&ed to her Lord, 

And 1 her husband ddhttadidl rhe banes. ' 

If you will marryjmakeybur loueto -me;, 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou art arm dGloltes* 

Ifnone appeare to proue vpon thy head, . . 

Thy hainous > manifcft 5 and many treafonv 
There is my pledge lie proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lefle 
Then I haue heere p'roclaith’dthee. • ! 

Reg. Sicke, 6 fteke, ' ^ < 



S 



it 

iHe'l 

ciaJf 



Gw.lfnot’lleneretruftpoyfon. . 

Taft.Thtt’s mweitchrfnge, whatl{i 1 tHe j W.brldbeis, ! 

That names me traitor, villaih-like he lyes, * ?j‘ 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares appro&hr^’*? ri. 

On him, on you, who not,l will maintsine '• :r 
My truth ana honor firteely. - -^ioc 

A Herald ho. « ' (« ‘ bl 

-Baft. A h^alto^%erald. » • 

*Alb .Truft to thy finglevertue, for thy foldiers 
All leuied in niy naniej haue-inmy irametooke their difcharge. 

Jib. She is not 

L Come 
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The Wiorj of Kitiglur. ■ 

Cap. Sound Trumpcr, ; 

Tier, If any man of qttalityor degree^ in the hoaft of the Ar~. 
my, will maintaine vpon Edmund , fuppofed Earle of Gloeefier, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let himapppire at the thirde found 
of the Trumpet: he is bold in his defence. vfh.n ! . ; ... vi.; 

Baft. Sound. . iiaiAgaiOe* u>o o • u: ■/ ■<. m- , • . . 

Enter Edgtfr at.ftoe. tbirdfoundpvith a trumpet; before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why he appeares ,j . . 

Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. Whatarnypu?, yqpr iRA^e and quality&b 3( | 3 33 j 
And why you.afolwet thi^.efent ; fnmmons? r -! ,, v V-. ( - . 

Sdg. O know my name j*s|oft byiTreafonstpoth %\ \tv.u 
Bare-gnawne and canker-bit, yn:'\ 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all V 

Alb. What is that aduerfary? ;o;. • 7 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakesfprEdwwn^EarleofGlofter t 
Haft, H imfclfc,what-fay.ft thoil to him ? cm ; v - * • ;[ 
Edg. Draw thy fword,. rn ; .. [ 

That if my fpeech offend a noble heart, thy armc 
May do thee iuftice.hccre is mine* >n . t v:ntiu r: Wl 

Behold it is the priuiledgeofmy-cpnguc. 

My oath and profeflion, fprotfcft, -erh . . • . r ffOif 
Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy vi&or, fword, and fire new fottun d ? 

Thy valor,and thy heart,thou art a traitor :.- 
Falfe to the godsithybrpther,and thy father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extreroeft vpward of thy head, 

To the defeent and duff beneath thy feet, 

Amoft toad-fpotted traitor : fay thou no, , . r ; : d. > 

This fword, this armc, and my bed fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I fpeakc thou lyeit. 

Haft. In wife dome I fhould aske thy name, \ 

Butfincethyoutfidclooketfofaireand.warlike, 

And that thy being fomefayofbrced.ingbreathes. 

By right o£knJg|^irtb9Q4.2.<^4vA%«l!IMl : ^ k *9Cn^r • r ■? \K>, 
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TbrBUifirytf tixg L tor . 

With thetellhateaiy otetum’d thy beart, i;c J. 

Which for they yet glance by,and fcafcfety brutfe, 1 
This fword ofminefhall giue them trtftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for eucr,Trumpecs fpeakc. 

Alb Sauchim,fauehim. 

Con This is meere praftifcGlofter,by the law of Arntcs 
Thou a« notbound to offer an vriknowne oppofne, 

Thou arc not vanqui(ht,but coufned and begmld. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paperjhalll ftop 
it* thou worfe then any thing, reade thine owne euill. Nay , no 

3r«S~ papei? t 

Alb.Go after her, (he's defpetace,gouerne her. 

•Bcff.What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I don*, 

And more much ifcbte, the time will bringit out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: hat what art thou that haft this fortune on 

me ? If thou beeft noble,l db forgiue thee. 

Edg. Let’s -exchange charity , 

I am no leffe in blood then thau art Edmund, -ft'- 

If more, the moretVou haftwrongdme. 

MynameisEdjpir, and thy fathers Tonne, 

The Gods arc iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs : the darke and vinous place 

Where he thee got,coft him his eycsi< >rr.w.A ;i.„ 

Haft. Thou haft fpoken truth, - 
The wheelc is come full«irckled,I atuhedre. i son: 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefic 
A royall noblenefTe, I rnuft embracetlrte; • 

Let forow fplic my heart if I did cuerhate thecor; thy father. 
Edo . Worthy P»ift«44ntav»iidgtri ‘i.bwuw oteo rms > 
Where haue ybUhiidf 00* w- nbre 

How haue you kndWne thewftforles of y.our father i? 

i n ^ /» i T "in" • ' 



nauv y yj u tiisv t , * * 

Edg . By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a breefc talc, and when tis told, 



rf: 

odv 
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O that my heart would burft, The bloody proclamation 
To efcape that n't \imJj k 

(O our liues fweetneffc, that with thp pain;e of death 
VVouldhourcly dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to ftiiift into a raad-mans -rags. 

To aflunie a femblaace thw very d»gge« difdain’d .• 

And in this Ijabit met | my father with his bleedingring?. 

The precious ftpn.es mjwdoftp Became his'guide. 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe y n to him, 

Vntillfome halfe houre paft when I was arm’d-. 

Not furejthou'ghSiopSn goftbis good fuc.eeffe, . • 

I askt his blefling, and from fir ft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weakethe conflitft to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of patti on,ioy and greefe. 

Bur ft fmilmgly. ■; n i. ,;d sd ^ ‘ • 

£ 4 /?.This‘fpecoh of yours hath moouedme. 

And fhall perch anfcedo go.Qdjbut fpcake ypu-on. 

You lookc as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb. If there be any more more wofi»ll,hold it in. 

For Iamalmoft readifetpr^ftbJuet'r - o;i: ; --old ">th o.r 
£^7. This would hauefeem’d ft period to fuefi 
As loue not forrow,bv^tw^h«el^»anipHfie too much* 
Would make much mote,and top extremity. 

VVhilft 1 was big in clamor ,came there in a man, -ui : ’■ 

Who ha»ing feeneme in ; n\y w°*ft - :i ->H 
Shund my abhord fociety: bupthen finding -ihodT. , 

Who twas that foindrwldt .V'fith.his.iftrojTgarm^# ‘i ~h-sdv >■ >- 
He fattened on my neck e, and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen, threw me on my father, 

And told the pitteouatafoofX.^ as^b*Ri,yrn ailefi • - - 

That euer care rcceiuedjwhfehiitt-WfibhPfing •) 

His greefe grew puifant»artd tbaftvingjof hfe, 

Began to crackctwicc^thenthetWmpetsfounded, 

And there I left him traunft^h.o. , ,i - 
.■4/^.Butwho was this*' l:- 5 

c j 4 
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rdt Kent fir, the banilht K*»r, who in difgmfe, 
ollowed his enemy king,and did him ieruice , 
mptopet for a ^ 

^ilThoye fmokesj. eaM wen from Ac heart of 
Thifiuftice of the heauens that makes vs trembl , ^ ^ 

Touches not with pity. 

s - 4 • 4 * h - 

1 S> - The bodies #&***&& &gf»- are bought w. * 

ou-a ! ^.n^«cb« P ^^ 

Alb . Euen fo. collet then faces . , o( ( 0 J.fpi.heofjny 

***** cile for 4 

wh’omy’botWvtho hath the office ? 

i.n ^ 3 




Piprr^rp/e/typjE^jafH/E/di/a/HrH/B^^Ei^/Li/c/ep iz/sjpj . 




The Hitter? oj RingLedr. 

*4/£.TheGods defend her,beare him hence a while. 

Enter ' .ear with fordelia in hit arms, 

LMr.HowIc,howle,howIc,howle : O you ar^ men of (tones. 
Had I your tongues and eye*,I would vfe them fo, 

That heauens vault fhould cracke : O, (lie is gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

Shees dead as earth: Lend me a looking-glade. 

If that her breath will mill and ftaine the ftonc,ftie then liues. 

Kent . Is this the promlft end ! 

Edg.Ot image of that horror? Alb. Fall and ceafe, 

Lear . This feather ftirs,ftie liues.ifit befo.it is a chance that 
do’s redceme all forrowes that euer I haue felt. 

Kent A my good matter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now dices gone for euer : Cordelia , Cordelia , day a ti- 
tle. What ift thou fay ft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. I kild theflaue that was a hanging 
thee. Cap, Tis true my Lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow S I ha feene the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would hauemadethem skip : lam oldnow,and 
thefc fame croffes fpoile me. Who are you i Mine eyes are none 
o’th bcft, lie tell you ftraight. 

Kent. IfFottune bragd of two flic loued or hated. 

One ofthem webchold. 

Lear. Ate not you Kent i 

vRTe/»r.The fame your feruant Ke»t,vthev is your fcruat Cains t 

LearMtes a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.hees dead and rotten. 

JCwr.No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Z.f4r.llcfce that ftraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hether. 

Kent .Nor no man elfc : All’s cheerelefle, darkc, and deadly, 
Your eldeft daughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfclucs. 

And 
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And defperatcly aredead. Lear. So I thinke too. 

Alb. He khowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That we prefent vs to him. 

Very bootleffe. Enter Captawt 

rap: Edmund is dead my Lord. 

A - Thats but a trifle heere : you Lords and Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what comfort to this decay may come, flialbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolutc power , you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
fliall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of tneir 

poor. fool. i S h.« e d , «h, (houM 

a dog a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all (O thou 
wilt come no more, neuer,neuer,ncuer : pray vndo this button j 

thankcyoufir,0,o,o,o,o. 

Edr, He faints, my Lord,my Lord. 

Lean Breakc heart, l prethe breake. 

Edg: Looke vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him pafle, 
he hates him much.that would vpon thdwracke 
Ofthis rough world ftretch him out longer. 

£%0 he is gone indeed. 

Kent : The wonder is,be hath endured fo long, 

#c but vfurpt his life. , - - 

Duke- Beare them ftom hence,our prefent bufinefle 
Is to general! woe : friends of my foulc,you twaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftace Inflame. 

Kent: I haue a iourncy fir, fhortly to go, 

Mv mafter cals, and I muft not fay no. 

Duke The waight ofthis fad time we muft obay s 
Speakc what we feele.not what we ought to fay t 
The oldeft haue borne moft,we that are yong, 

Shall neutr fee fo much,nor liuc lo long, 

FllACJS. 
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Hiftorie, of King Lear. 

Enter Kent, qiofler , nnJBafiard. 



Kent, 

Thdu^htthe Ring had more affe&ed the Dhke o ?Al. 

banj then Cornwell. 

Glofl. It did allwaies feemefotovSjbut now in the 
diuifion of the kingdomes, it appcares not which of 
the Dukes he values moil, for equalities are fo weighed,that cu- 
riofitie in neither, can make choife of eithers moy ae. 

Kent. Is not chi s your fonne my Lord i 

Glofl. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I haue fo of. 
Knbluflitto acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

qlofi. Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, wherupon fhec 
grew round wombed., and had indeed Sir a fenne for her cradle, 
crefliehad a hufband for her bedj doe you fmell a fault i 

Kent. I cannot with the /fault vndone, the ifliie of it beino- fo 
proper. * ° 

qiofi. ButIhauefirafonnebyorderofLaw,fomeyeareel- 
derthenthis, whoyetisnodeererin my account , though this 
knaue came fomethingfawcely into the world before hee was 
tent for, yet was his mother faire, there was good fportathis 
nnkcing.&the whorefonmuft be acknowledged,do you know 
this noble gentleman Sdmundl 

B BsB. 
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cfofl. MyLord°ofKcn^ remember him hereafter as my ho- 
S' n rt;,iccs <o your Lordihip. 

it. V 

^/f'He^hKhKii'OUt nintyeares, ami aw .ly lice toll 

G ^‘ a - R ^ n ‘ c,r - 
' ■ delia.mth followers. 

tor. Attend my Lotds of Francemd Burgundy,?^. 

C lt. I Mei?mnewee.ffle>eP"® :oor<U.kerpt«pofa, 
rpi Jr mrNfTiere* know wehauc diuided 

To {hake all cares and bufines ofouiitate, 

ThelvoaratPnn"^ 

^XeTm^SeXenmen.ydan.h.ert, 
Whkhofyou toll we (ay ,<M> lo«« mod, 

“bf=ir 

Dearetthen eyc-fight,fpace o d.bem^ 

TM:^m:^4b¥r c ^’ 

«55f vnatle> 

Be this perpetually what faies our feconclclau 0 0u , 
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Ourdecreft Regan, wife to £cr#B*//,fpeake? 

Reg. Sir I am made of the felfe fame mettall that my fitter is, 
And prize me at her worth in my true heart, 

I find fhe names my very deed of loue, onely fhe came fhort. 
That I profette my felfe an enemie to all other ioy es, 

Which themoft precious fquare offence poflelTes, 

And find I am alone felicitate, in your deere highnes loue. 

ford. Then poore Cord. 6c yet not lo,fince I am fure 
My loucs more richer thenmy tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditarie euer 
Remaine this ample third of our fairc kingdome* 

No lefle in fpace, validity, and pi eafure, 

Then that confirm’d on g ononll, bntnovi our ioy. 

Although the laft,not leaft in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent 
Then your fitters. 

Cord. Nothing my Lord. (againe. 

Lear. How, nothing can come of nothing, fpeake 
Cord. Vnhappie that I am, I cannot hcaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue yourMaieftie according to my bond, nor more nor 
lefle. 

Lear. Goe to, goe to. mend your fpe cch a little, 

Leaft it may mar your fortunes, 
i ford. Good my Lord, 

You hauebegot me, bred me, loued me, 

I returnethofe duties backe as are right fit, 

Obey you, loue you,and mold honour you. 

Why haue my lifters hufbands if they fay they loue you all, 

Happely when I fhall wed, that Lord whofe hand 

Muft take my plight, ihall caryhalfemy loue with him, 

Halfe my care and duty, fure I fhall ncuer 
Mary like my fitters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. B u t goes this with thy heart ? 
ford. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So yong and fo vntendcr, 

. Cord. So yong my Lord and true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower, 

For by the facred r adience of the Sunne, jj i( . 
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The mifttefTe of f icccat ,and the might, 

By all the operation of the orbs. 

From whome we doe exfiftand ceafe to be 
Heere I difclaime all my paternall care, 

Propinquitie and property of blood, 

An, I -is a llrano-er to my heart andme 

Mould thee from this for euer, the barbarous Scjthyan, 

Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to g-orsje his appetite , 

Shall bee as well neighbour d,pittyed and reheued 
As thou my fometime daughter. 

. Kent. Good my Liege. (his wrath, 

Lear. Peace Kent, come not between the Dragon oc 
I lou d her moll, and thought to fet my relt 
On her kind nurcery, hence and auoide my light. 

So be my eraue my peace as here I giue. 

Her fathers heartfrom her, call France, who ftirres ? 

Call Burgundy i CornrveU^XiA Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third, 
Letpride, which foecals plainnes,marnc her « 

I doe inueft you iointly in my powre 

Prelieminence^andall the large extents 

Tliae troope with Maieftic.our ftlfe by monthly coiirfc 

With referuationof an hundred knights, 

By you to be fuftayn’d, flaall our abode 

Make with you by dueturncs, onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a KlI JS> 

The fway, reuenue, execution of the relt, 

Bcloued fonnes be yours, which to conhrme, 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my Futig, 

Loued as my Father, as.my maifter followed. 

As mv^rcat patron thought on m my piayei • f 

Leif. The bow is bet & drawen make from the lhafi-i 

Kent. Let it fall rather, _ 

Though thsfotke inuade the region of my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly when Lear is man, 



m 
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What wiltthou doe ouldman, think’ll thou that dutie 
Shall haue dread to fpeake,when power to flatcerie bowes. 

To plainnes honours bound when Maiefty {loops to folly, 
Reuerfethy doome, and in thy bell confideration 
Checke this hideous rafhnes,anfweremy life 
My iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not loue thee lead. 
Nor are thofe empty harted whole low, found 
Reuerbs no hollownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy lifeno more. 

Kent . My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againftthy enemies,norfeareto lofeit 
Thyfafty being the motiuc. 

Lear. Outofmy fight. 

Kent, See better Lear and let me ftill remaine. 

The true blanke of thine eye, 

Lear. Now by Appetlo , 

Kent. Now by Appolla King thou fweareft thy Gods 

Lear. Vaflall, recreant, (invaine. 

Kent. Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeafe, 

Reuokc thy doome, or whilftl can vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me, on thy allegeancc heare me? 

Sincethou haft fought to make vs breakeourvow, 

Which we durft neuer yet *, and with ftraied pride, 

To come betweene our fentence and our powre, 

Which nor our nature nor our place can beare, 

Our potency made good, take thy reward, 

Fouredaycs we doe allot thee for prouifion, 

To fhield thee from difeafesofthe world. 

And on the lift: to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdome, ifon the tenth day following, 

Thy banifht truncke be found in our dominions. 

The moment is thy death, away , by Iupiter 
This fhall not be reuokt. (appeare, 

Kent. Why fare thee wel 1 king,fince thus thou wilt 
Friendfhip liues hence, and banilbmentis here. 

The Gods to their protection take the maide, 

B 3 
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That rightly thinks.and haft mod iuftly faid, 

And your large fpeeches may your deedes approuc. 

That <r 0 od effefts may fpring from wordcs of loue : 

Thus °Kent O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Heelefhapehisoldcourfeinacountrienew. / < 

Enter France and Burgundie with glofter. 

Gloft. Heers France and Burgundie my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L, o£Burgudie,vic firft addres towards you, 
■Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter, 

What in the lead: will you require in prefent 
Bower with her, or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

Burg. Royall maiefty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered^nor will you tender leffe? (vs 
Ltar fkight noble 'Burgundie, when (he was deere to 
We did hole! her fo,but now her prife i s fallen, 

Sir there {he (lands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fub(lace,or al of it with our difpleafure pcec it. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your grace, 

Shees there, and fhe is yours. 

'Burg. I knownoanfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 

Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, andftranger’d with our oth, 
Takeherorleaueher. ' 

Burg. Pardon me royall fir, eleven makes not vp 

On fuch conditions. j*” 

Lear. Then leaueher fir,forby the powre that made 

I tell you all her wealth, for you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a dray , 

Tomatch you where I hate, therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way , 

Then on a wretch whome nature is alhamed 

Almoft to acknowledge hers. • , 

Fra. This is moft: ftrange, that fhe,that euenbutn w 
Was your beft obieft, the argument ofyour prade, 
Balme ofyour age*moft beft, moft deeielt. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing. ff 

So monftrous to difmantellfomanyfouldsoffauoui, 
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Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree. 
That monfters ir, or you for voucht affeftions 
Falne into taint,which to beleeue ofher 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord, I yet befeech your Maieftie, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art, 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince whatl well entend 
lie do’t before I fpeake,that you may know 
Itis no vicious blot,murder orfbulnes. 

No vneleane affron or dilhonord ftep 

That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it, . 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Leir. Goe to, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is itno more but this, a tardincs in nature. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke that it intends to 
My Lord of B nr gun die 3 w hat fay you to the Lady? (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpefts that 
Aloofe from the intire point wil you haue her J. (ftads 
She is her felfe and dowre. 

Burg. Royall Leir, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe prepofd, and here I take (for delta 
By the hand, Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fvvorne. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, , 
Thatyou muft loofea hufband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgundie ,fince that refpefts 
Offortune are his loue, I {lull not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireft Cordelia that artmoftrich being poore, 
Moftchoife forfaf , and moft loued defpifd, 
f hee and thy vertuei b ore I ceaze vpon, 

Be itlawfull I take vp v hats call: away, 

Gods,Gods/tis ftrage,that from their couldft negleft, 
My loueftiouldldndie to inflam’d refpeft, 
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rhy dowreles daughter King throwne to thy chance, 
ts Queene of vs.of ours f and our faire France : 

Not all the D ukes in watriftr Burgmdie, 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious maide ot me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkind . 

Thou loofeft here, abetter where to find. 

Lear. Thouhafther France, lethcrbe thine. 

For wehauenofuch daughter, nor (hall euerfee 

That face of hers againe,therfore be gone, 

Withoutourgracc%at.oue,o^bm^com^= 

a£S:" It &-•* 

With waflrt eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what 
And like a fitter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father , 

To your profctted bofoms I commit him, 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferrehim to abetter place : 

So farewell to you both? . 

GonoriU. Prefcribe not vs our duties ? 

Regan. Let your ftudy be to contentyour Lord, 

Who hath receaued you at Fortunes almes, 

Corl Time ftial vnfbuld what pleated c j"*‘ o 
Who couers faults, « laft ihame them derides . 

Gonor. Sifter, it is not alittle I haue to fay. 

Of whatmoft neerely appertains to vs both, 

I thinke our father wit hmee to ■nig • n eth w i t h vs. 

Rf g. Thats moft d y ^ ^ obferuatIon wC 

• gen. You fee how full or changes h a ^ QUr flfter 

haue made of it hath not bin htt e- 7 ‘ ca ft her 

moft, and withwhatpoore xudgement hee hath 

off.appeares toogrofte. ve t hee hath euer but flen- 

Reg. Tis the in firmitie of his age, yet aerly- 
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derly knownehimfelfc. 

gono. The belt and founded of his time hath bin butrafh, 
then mufti we looke to receiue from his age not alone the jnrpcr- 
fettion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly way- 
wardnes, that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

Rag. Such vneonftant ftarts are we like to haue from him, as 
this of Kents banidrment. 

Gono. There is further complement of leaue taking betweene 
France and him, pray lets hit together ,ifour Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares,this laft furrender ofhis, 
will but offend vs, 

Ragan. W e fhall further thinke on’t. 

gon. We muft doe fomething,and it’hheate, Exeunt . 

Enter Baftard Solus. 

Bajl. Thou Nature artmyGoddeffe,tothylawmyferuices 
arebound, wherefore fhould I Hand in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofitie of nations to depriue me, for that I am 
fomctwelue or i4,moonefliineslagofa brother, why baftard ? 
wherfore bafe, when my dementions are as well compact , my 
mind as generous,and my drape as true as honeft madams iffue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardie l who in the lufty 
ftealth ofnature, take more compofition and feirce quality, then 
doth within a ftale dulllyed bed , goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene a fleepe and wake well the legitimate 
Edgar, I muft haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate, well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpeede,andmy inuention thriue, Edmund the bafe draft tooth’ le- 
gitimate : I grow, I profper j now Gods ftand vp for Baftards . 

Enter Qlofler. 

giofi , Kent banidrt thus, and France in choller parted , and 
tlteKing gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition, all this donne vpon the gadde*, Sdmund how now 
whatnewes ? 

Basl. SopleafeyourLorddrip, none; 

Gloft. Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

Baft. Iknownonewes my Lord. 

gloft. What paper Were you reading ? 

Baft. Nothing my Lord, , . 

G Ghh 
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aloft. b3o,what needes then that tcrribe difpatch of it into 
vour pocket, the qualitie of nothing hath not fuch need to hide 
itfelfe,lets fee, come if it bee nothing I ihahnotnecdefpefta- 

C !S‘. I befcech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from mybrother, 
that I haue not ali ore read, for fo much as I haue perilled, I find it 
not fit for your liking. 

Gloft- Giue me the letter fir, . . , „„ 

'Baft, I lhall offend either to detame or grne it, the contents 

as in part I vnder (land them, are too blame. 

Ghft Lets fee, lets fee ? _ . , ... 

Baft'. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he vvrot this but 

of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our o lanes cannot 
relifh them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the op- 
preffion of aged tyranny,who fvvaies not as it hath power, but as 
Ft is fufferedjCome to me, that of this I may Ipeake more ifour 

father vvouldfieepe till I wakt him you flaould inioy halfehiS 

reuenew for euer , and hue thebeloued of your brother Ed- 

*Hum, confpiracie. flept till I wakt him,youfhould enioy hnjfe 
his reuenew , my fonne Edgar., had hee a hand to write this, a 
hart and braine to breed it in, when came this to you, who 

h 7t It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning of 
it I found it throwne in a t the cafement of my clofet. 

} Gloft ■ You know the Caraftar to be your brothers ? 

B tft If the matter weregood.my Lord I durft fwearcit weiC 
his but in refpeft,of that I would faine thinke it were not, 

Baft. It i s his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 

thC S K1 Hath heneuer heretofore fouded you in this bufines? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintain* 
it to be fit. that fons at perfit age,8c fathers declining, h.s £the 
ihould be as ward to the fonne,and the fonne raannage the r« 
uenew. ch fe 
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Gloft. Ovillainc,villaine, his very opinion in the letter, ab- 
horred villaine,vnnaturall detefied brucilh viltaine,worfc then 
brutiih.go firfeeke him,I apprehend him,abhominable villaiue 
where is he? ... , 

Baft. I doenot well know my Lord, n it -{hall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, til you can deriue 

from him better tdhmonycf this intent: you fhoulcl rutfacer- 
tainecourfe, where if you violently proceed againfl: him, mi- 
ftakin- his purpofe, it would make a great gap in your owne 
honour, & (hake in peeces the heart ofhis obediece,I dare pawn 

downe my life for him, he hath wrote this to feele my affection 
to your honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

Gloft. Thinke you fo? 

Baft. Ifyour honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
youlhall heare vs conferre ofthis,andby an auricular affurance 
haue your fiitifl&aion, and that without any further delay then 

this very euening. 

Glotf. He cannot be fuch a monltcr. 

Baft. Norisnctfure. . . . , • 

Gloft. To his father , that fo tenderly andintirely loues him, 
heauenand earth / Edmund feeke him out, wind mee into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your own wifedome, I would 
vnftatemy felfetobe in aduerefolution. n- „ c t 

Baft Ilhall feeke him fir preftntly, conuey the bufineffe as I 

(hall fee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

Gloft. Thefe late eclipfes in the Sunne and Moone portend 
no good to vs, though the wifedome ofmturecan ‘^ondms 
and thus, yet nature findsit felfefcourg'dby thefequexrt effeds, 

louc codes, friendlhip fals off, brothers diuidc, in Cimes mu- 
tinies in Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, the bondcrackt 
betweene fonne and father •, find out this vil 
loofe thee nothing, doe it carefully, and the noble and true 
ted Kent banilht,his offence ho neft, ftrange ftun _e 

Baft. This isthe excel lent foppery of the worid , that whe 
we are ficke in Fortune, often the forfeit of our owne bebauio , 
we make kiltie of our difafters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Starres, as°if w e w ere Villaines by neceffitie, Foo e s Y ^ 

ly compulfion, Knaues,Theeiies, and Trechcrers by ^uall 
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predominance, Drunkards, Lyars,and Adulterers by an enforft 
obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee are euill in, 
by a diuine thruftingon, an admirable euafion of whoremaftcr 
man, to lay his gotifh difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 
and my natiuitie was vnder Vrfa maior , fo that it followes.I am 
rouo-h and lecherous, Fut, I fhould hauc becne that I am, had the 
maiclenleft (larreof the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy 
' mr £dgar Edgar ; and outhee comes like the Cataftrophe of t]ie old Co- 
* medy, mine is villanous melancholy , with a fith like them of 
Bedlam *, O thefe eclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund , what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in? 

Eaft. I am thinking brother ofa prediction I read this other 
day, what fhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe you bufie your felfe about that ? 

'Baft. I promife you the effects he writ of/ucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betweene the child and the parent, death, . 
dearth, diflolutions of ancient amities, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledi&ions againft King and nobles, needles diffiden- 
ces, banilhment offrieds.diflipation of Cohorts, nuptial breach- 
es, and I know not what. 

Edg. How long haue you beene a fettary Aftronomicall; 

Baft. Come, come, when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg. Why, the night gon by. 

Baft. Spake you withhim? 

Edg. Two houres together. 

Baft, Parted you in good tearmes ? found you no difpleafure 
in him by word or countenance? 

Edg. None at all. 

Baft. Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended 
him, and at my intreatie,forbeare his prefence, till fome little 
time hath qualified the heat of his difpleafure, which at this in- 
ftantforagethinhim,that with the mifchiefe,of your parfon it 
would fcarce allay. 

Edg. Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. Thats my feare brother, I aduife you to the belt, goe 

arm’d, I am no honeft mail if there beeany good meaning to- 
wards 
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wards you, I haue told you what I haue fecne & heard, but faint- 
ly, nothing like the image and horror ofir s pray you away i 
£dg . Shall I hcare from you anonS 

Baft. I doe ferue you in this bufines : Exit Edgar 

A credulous Father, and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpefts none, on whofe foolilh honefty 
My praftifes ride eafie, I fee the bufines, 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit, 
Allwithiric’smeete,thatIcanfafhionfit* Exit. 

Enter GonoriU and (gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding ;of his 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

gon. By day and nighthe wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flalhes into one grofle crime or other 
That fets vs all at ods,ile not indure it. 

His Knights grow ryotous,and him felfe obrayds vs, 

On euery trifell when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke, 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You fhall doe well, the fault of it ile anfwere, 
gent. Hee s coming Madam,I hearc him. 

Gon. Put on what wearie negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow feruants, i’de haue it come in queftion, if he diflike it, let 
him to our lifter, whofe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that flill would manage thofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away, now by my life old fooles 
are babes again, & muff be vs’d with checkes as flatteries, when 
they arefeene abufd,remcmbcr what I tell you. 

Qent. Very well Madam. 

Gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks among you what 
trrowes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo , I would breed 
From hence occafions, and I fhall, that I may fpeake, ile write 
ftraioht to my After to hould my verycouife, goe prepare for 

dinner. Extt ' 

^ Enter Kent. 

Kent , If but as well I other accents borrow, that canmy [peech 
q j define, 
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defufe.my good intent may carry through it felfe tothat full if. 
fue for w nth I raz’d my 1 ikenes, now banilht Kmtji thou canft 
ferue where thou doftltand condcm’d, thyroaifter whonithou 
loueftihali find the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. I etme not flay aiotfor dinner, goe getit readie, how 
now, what art thou ? 

Kent. A man Sir. 

Lear. Whatdoft thou'profefle ? what would u thou with vs* 
Kent. I doe profeffe to be no lefTe then I fecme, to ferue him 
truly that will put me in truft , to loue him that is honeft, to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife, and fayes little, to feare iudgement, 
to fi^ht when I cannot chufe, and to eate no fifhe, 

Le.tr. Whatartthou? 

Kent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 
Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a Kiiigjthar t 
poore enough, what would’ ft thou ? 

Kent. Seruice. Lear. Who would ft thou ferue? 

Kent. You, Lear . Do’ft thou know me fellow? , 

Kent. No fir,b ut you haue that in your countenance,which 
I would faine call Maifter. 

Lear. Whatsthat? Kent. Authoritie. 

Lear. What feruicescanft doe? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run, mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly, that 
which ordirurie men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the belt 
©fine, is diligence. 

Lear, How old art thou? . . - ... 

Kent. Notfoyongto loue a woman for finging,nor fo old to 
doteon herfor any thing, I haue yeares on my backe fortic 

^Lear. Fbllow mee, thou (halt ferue mee, if I like thee mv 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet, dinner, ho dm- 
tier, wher’s my knaue, my foole, goe you and call myfoole he- 

ther,youfirra,whers my daughter ? , - 

Enter Steward. 



Steward. So pleafe you, . . « 

Lear. What fay’s the fellow there, call the clat-pole backe. 
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whers myfoole, holthinke the world’s afleepe, how now. 
wher’s thatmungrel? 

Kent. He fay’s my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear, Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal’d 
him? 

(eruant. Sir, hee anfwered mee in the roundeft maner, hee 
would not. Lear. A would not? 

• (eruant. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgemet,your highnes is not etertained with that ceremonious 
affeflionas you were wont, ther’s a great abatement, apeer’s as 
wellinthe generall dependants, as lathe Duke himfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha, fay’ft thou Coi 

f, truant . I befeech you pardonmee my Lord,if I bemiftaken, 
for my dutie cannot bee filenc, when I thinke your highneffc 
wrong’d. # . 

Lear. Thou but rememher’ft me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft fa int negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a very pretenceSc 
purport of vnkindneffe, I will lookefurther into’t, butwher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two day es. 

(emant. Since my yong Ladies going into Franc e fir ,the foole 

hath much pined away." ■ , 

Lear. Nomoreofthat, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
daughter, I would fpeake with her, goe you cal hither my foole, 
0 you fir you fir, come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Steward My Ladies Father. 

Lear , My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. , 

Stew. I am none ofthis my Lord, I befeech you pardon mei 

Lear. Doc you bandielookes with me you rafcall ? 

Stew. lie notbe ftruck my Lord, 

Kent. Nor tript neither, youbafe football player. ^ 

Lear. Ithankethee fellow, thou feru’ftme.and lie loue thee. 

Kent. Come fir ile teach you differences, away, away, it 
you will meafure your lubbers, length againe tarry, butaway, 



1 haue wifedome. 
















t be Hilt me ef King Lear, 

Poole. Let me hire him too, heeds my coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my prety knaue, how do’ft thou ? 

Poole. Sirra, you were bell take my coxcombe, 

Kent, Why Foole? 

Loole. Why for taking on’s part, that’s out offauour,nay and 
thou can’ftnotfmileas the wind firs, thou’t catch cold fhordy, 
there take my coxcombe (why this fellow hath banilht two 
on’s daughters, and done the third a blefllng againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou mull needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nuncle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear, Why my boy ? 

Poole. If I gaue them any liuing, id’e keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe, thcr s mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take h cede firra, the whip. 

Foole. Truth is a dog thatmuft to kenell, heemuft bee whipt 
out, when Ladie oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftincke. 

Lear, A peftilentgullto mee. 

Foole. Sirra ile teach thee a fpeech. Lear. Doe. 

Foole. Markeit vncle,hauemore then thou fheweft, fpeake 
leff&then thouknoweft, lend lefle then thou oweft, ride more 
then thou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then 
thou throweft.leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a 
doore, and tliou fhalc haue more, then two tens to a fcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foole, 

Foole.. Then like the breach of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gaue 
me nothing for’t, can you make no vfe ofnothing vncle ? & 

Lear , Why no boy, nothing can be made-out of nothin^. 

F oole. P reethe tell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will notbeleeuea foole. 

Lear. A bitter foole . 

Foole. Doo’ft know the difference my boy,betweene a bitter 
foole, andafweetefoole. 

Lear, No lad, teach mee. 

Foole. That Lord that counfiiil’d thee to giue away thy land. 
Come place him heere by mee, doe thou for him ftand. 

The fwcet and bitter foole will prefently appcarc, 

Theone in motley here, theotherfound out there. 

Lear. Do’ftthou callmee foole boy ? 

' , Foole. 
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Foole. All thy other Titles thou haft giuenaway ,tha .thou 
waft borne with. 

Kent. This is notaltogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith. Lords and great men will not let me, iff had 
amonopolie out, they would haue part an t, and Ladies too, they 
will not let me haue all the foole to my felfe, they’l be fnatchingj 
giue me an egge Nuncle, and ile giue thee two crown es. 

Lear. Whattwo crcwnes fhall they be ? 

Foole. Why, after I haue cut the egge incite middle and eate 
vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge*, when thou cloueft 
thy crowne it h middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou bor eft: 
thy aflcat’h backe of e the dure, thou had’ft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when tnou gautft thy golden one away, iff fpeake like 
my felfe in this, lei him be whipt that firft finds it fo. 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a y eare. 

For wife men are growne foppifh. 

They know not how their wits doe weare, 

Their manners are fo apilh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full offbngs firra? 

Foole. I hauevs’ditnuncle.euerfincethoumad’ft thy daugh- 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, andputft 
downe thine own breeches, then they for hidden ioy didwecp, 
andlforforrowfung, thatfucha Ling fhould play bo-pecpe, 
and goe the fooles among: prethe Nunckle keepe a fchoolcma# 
fter that can teach thy foole to lye, I would faine lcarneco lye. 

Lear. And you lye, wcele haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they l 
haue me whiptforfpeaking true, thou wilt hauemee whipt tor 
lying, and fometimel am whipt for holding my peace, I had. 
rather be any kind of thing then a foo!e ; and yet I would not bee 
thecNuncle,thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, & left nothing 
in die middle, here comes one of the parings. 

purer Gononll. 

Lear. How now daughter, whatmakes that Frontlet on. 

Me thinks you are too muchalateit hfrowne. 

FgqU, Thou waft a prettie fellow when thou had. ft no need, 
toxare for her frowne, now thou art an O without a figure, I 
better then thou art now, I am a foole ; thou art not^m^yes for*. 

D ' fop$H 











aiaiRiEJEjRiz 




The Hijt one of King Lear . ’ 

, /oocli I will hould my tongue, fo your face bids raee , though 

Mum^l'Shat kcepes neither cn.lt t nor ermn 
Weavie of all, fhal l want feme. That s a flieald pefcod. 

Con. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc d foole, but othei of 
vour infolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
forth in ranke & (not to beindured riots,) Sir! had thought b> 
malcino- this well knowne ynto you, to haue found a fafe i edies, 
but now o-row fearefullby what your felfe too lace hauc fpoke 
and done/ that you proteft this courfe, andput onby your al- 
iowance^wlucf. ifyou 

nor the rertrelte.lleepe, which m the cendcro 

weak, mkht in their working doe you that oftence, that eue 

were foame, that thenneceflLkmuft call difereet proceedings. 

f"L For you trow nunde, the hed« fparrow fed the Coo 
kowfolong, that it had it head bit off belt young, Co out w 
the candle, and we were left darkling. 

G.T Conifir 7wou“S l you would make vfc = of *at good 

wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away thele 
difpofitions, that of late tranfformc you from what you rightly 

M %oole. May notan Ade know when the cart drawes thehorfe, 

Which they, will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name faire gentlewoman? »A lin „ ro f other 
g„. Come fir, ; “ttetod my purpofc 

adghe,^^uareold^d^eueren^,(houldbe wifeUierejfoyou 
keepea t oo.Knighcs and Squires, men fo fl^es 

and holdout this our court lnfefted with their tnanne ,ih ^ 



The Hifiorie of King Lear. 

like a riotous Innc,epicutifme,andluft make more like a tauernc 
or btothell, then a great pallace, the fliame it felfe doth fpeake 
for in (lane reniedie,be thou defired by her, that elfe will take tnc 
thin"- fhec begs, alittletodifquanticie your traine, and the re- 
mainder that (hall Hill depend, to bee fuch men as may befort 
your age, that know themfelues and you. 

Lear. Darkenes ,and Deuils / faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard , ile not trouble thee, yet haue I left 
a laughter. , ( 

gen. You'ftrike my people, and your difordred rabble,make 
feruants of their betters. enter Duke. 

Lear. We that too late repent’s, O fir, are you comehsir pour 
will that wee prepare any horfes, ingratitude/thou maiblc har- 
ted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a child, then 
the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou lift my traine, and men of 
choife and rareft parts, that all particulars of dutie knowe, and 
in the moft exaft regard, fupport the worfhips of their name,0 
moft final 1 fault, how vgly did ft thou in Cordelia iliewc, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame of nature from the fixt place, 
drew from my heart all loue and addedto the gall, O Lear. Lear'. 
beat at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere iudgement 

out, goe goc, my people? 

Dttke y "My Lord, I am giltles as I am ignorant. 

Leir. It may be fo my Lord, harke N attire, l\c.wc deeie God- 
defle, fufpend thy purpofe, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature fruitful into her wombe, conuey ftcrility, diie vp in hir 
the organs of increafe,and from her derogate bodyneuerlpring 
ababe°to honour her, ifflicemuftteeme, create her childeot 
fpleene, that it may Hue and bee a thourt difueturd torment to 
her, letitftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent 
teares , fret channels in her cheeks, turne all her mothers paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempc, that thee may feele,that 
flie may feele, how (harper then a ferpencs tooth it is, to hauc a 
thanklefie child, goe, gae,my people? 

Duke. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this! 

qon. Neuerafflift your felfe to know the caiife, but let his 
difpofitionhaue that fcope that dotage giues it. ^ _ 

Lear. What,fiftie ofmy followers at a clap, within a fortnight? 

D i Dh%*. 
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7}ukt- What is the matter fir? 

Lear. He tell thee, life ancl deathll am afham d that thou halt 
lower to (hake my manhood thus, that thefe hot tear cs that 
breake from me perforce lliould make the worft blalts and togs 
vpon the vntented wound mgs of a fatherscurlTe, pierce euery 
fence about the old fond eyes, beweepethis caiilc agame, lie 
pluck you out,& you call; with the waters that you make to tem- 
per clay, yea, ill come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter .whom 
lam fin e is kind and comfortable, when fhee ihall heare this of 
thee, with her nailes ilaee'l fleathy woluifo vifage, thou foalt 
find thatile refume the diape, which thou doft thinke I haue call 
off for euer,thou {halt I warrant thee. 

Go*. Doe you marke that my Lord? 

I cannotbee fo partiall Gomrill to the great loue I 

bC g^°Come fir no more, you, more knaue then foole, after 

your matter? , , , % r 

' Foole. NunckleZ-Mr, Nunckle Lear, tary and take tliUooie 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughtei sou 
fure to the daughter, if my cap would buy a halter, to the 
followes after. 

Ci or.. What OfivalJ, ho. Qftvald. Here Madam, 

g on. What haue you writ this letter to my filler • 

Ofw. Yes Madam. . -r rrnp 

' Gon. Take you fome company, and away to horfe, inform 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch reafons of 
your owne, as may compart it more,get you gon,& haften your 
returne now my Lord, this milkie gentlenes and courfe of yours 
though I diflike not, yet vnder pardon y’are much more attaskt 
for want ofwifedome, then praife for harmfull mddnes, 

Da ke. How farre your eyes may pcarce I cannot tell, ltriuin^ 

to better ought, wemarrewhats well. 

Gon. Nay then. Z>nfy. Well, well, the euent, Exem 

Enter Lear # 

Lear. Goe you before to Glower -with thefe Ietterj, ac.q«^ 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, hen c 
from her demand out ofthe letter, if your diligence be not fpee 
die, I Ihall be there before you. R(nU 
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Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue deliuered your 
letter. . Exit 

Feoh. If amansbraines whereinhisheeles, wert not in dan- 
ger of kibes i Lear. I boy. 

° Foole, Then I prethe be mery,thy wit dial nerc goeflipfhod. 

Lean Ha ha ha. 

Foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though dices as like this,as a crab is like an apple, y I con, what 
I can tel. 

Lear. Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

Foole. Shecl tad as like this, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
cand not tell why ones nofe ftandc in the middle of his face J 

Lear. No. 

Foole. Why, to keep his eyes on either fide’s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fined out, amay {pie into. 

Lear. I did her wrong. 

Foole. Canft tell how an Oyder makes his fhell. Lev. No. 

Foole . Nor I neither, blit I can tell why a fiiayle has k hc-afc. 

Lear. Why ? .... 

Foole. Why, to put his head in , not to glue it away to his 
daughter, and lcaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father '} be my horfes 
txsidic • 

Foole. Thy Afles arc gone about them, thereafonwhy the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole. Yes thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’tagaine perforce, Monfter, ingratitude! 

Fool. Ifthou were my foole Nunckle, id’e haue thee beate for 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that l 

Foole. Thou fhouldft not haue beene old, before thou hadlt 
beenewife. 

Lear. Oletmenocbcmadfweetheauen'I would -not bemad, 
keepeme in temper, I would not be mad, arcthe horfes readie l 

Servant. Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit. 

Foole. Shee that is maide now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shallnot be a maide long, except things fie cut {fiercer. Extt 

D 3 • • Enter 
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The Hitt otie of King Lear . 

Enter Baft, and (fur an mecting 4 

Baft. Sauethee Curan. 

Cur an. And you Sir, I haue bcene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, thatthe Duke of Cornwall and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

Baft. How comes that £ . 

Curan. Kay, I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
Imeanethewhil'pcrdones, for there are yet but eare-bufling ar- 
guments. 

Baft. Not,Iprayyouwhatarethey £ . 

Curan. Haue you heard of no likely warres towards, tvvixt 
the two Dukes of Cornwall and * Albany } 

Baft. Notaword. 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well hr. 

Baft. The Duke be here to ni ght ! the better beft, this weaues 
Enter Edgar it felfe perforce into my bufines , my father hath fet gard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a quelle queftion, which 
inuft askc breefnes and fortune hclpc •, brother, a word, difeend 
brother I fay, my father watches, O flie this place, intelligence 
is o-iuen where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
of the night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke of Cornwall 
ought, hee’s coming hether now in the night, it’h haft, and Re- 
oan with him, haue you nothingfaid vponhis partie againft the 
D uke of <v47A*»;,aduife your— 

£dg. I am fure on’t not a word, 

Bali. I heare my father coming,pardon me in craning,! mult 
draw my fword vponyou, feeme to defend your felfe, now quit 
you well, yeeld, come before my father, light here, here, flie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fofarwell*, fome blouddrawne 
on mee would beget opinion of my more fierce indeuoiir, 
haue feene drunckards doe more then this in fport, fathet, father, 
flop, flop, nojhelpe £ . Enter Cjleft. 

Cleft . Now Edmund where is the villainc £ . 

Baft. Here flood he in the darke.his fharpe fword out, warb- 
lino- of wicked charms, confining theMooneto (land s aulpici- 
ousMiftris. Gloft. But where is he ? 

Baft. Lookefir,I bleed. 

Gloft. Where is the villains Edmund l . 
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The Hitt me of King Lear, 

Baft, Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could — 

Gloft. Purfue him, go after,by no meanes, what ? 

Baft. Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordfhip, but that 
I told him the reuengiue Gods , gainft Paracides did all their 
thunders bend, fpoke with how many fouldandftrongabond 
the child was bound to the father, fir in a fine, feeing how loath « 
lyoppofite I flood, to his vnnaturall purpofe,with fell motion 
with his prepared fword .hee charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy, lancht mine arme, but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits, 
bouldin the quarrels, rights, roufd to the encounter,or w hether 
gafted by the noyfclmadc, butfodainly he fled. 

gieft, Let him fliefarre not in this land fliall hee remaine vn- 
caughtand found, difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
worthy Arcli and Patron, comes to night,by his authoritie I will 
aroclaime it, that he which finds him fhall deferue our thankes, 
V’nging the murderous caytifeto theftake,hec that conceals 
] lim, death. 

Baft. When I diflwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pightto doe it, with curft fpeech I threatnedto difeouer him, he 
reply ed, thou vnpoflefling Baftard,doft thou thinke,if I would 
Hand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words fay til’d? no. what I fhould denie, 
as this I would,!, though thou didft produce my very cha rafter, 
id’eturneitallto thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought 
theprofits of my death, were very pregnant and potentiall 
fpurres to make thee feeke i t. 

Gloft. Strong and faftnedvillaine, would he denie his letter, 
Ineuer got him, harke the Dukes trumpets, I know' not why he 
comes, all Ports ilebarre. the villainc (hall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee that, befides, hispifturel will fend farreand 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my 
land loyal! and naturall boy, ile worke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

C°rx. How now' my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now , I haue heard ftrangease w'es. 

Beg. Ifit be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 

purfue 
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The Hislo/te tfKing Lear. 

pur Cue the offender, how doft my Lord? 

Gloft. Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt. 

Reg. What, did mv fathers godfonfeeke your life? he whom 
my father named your Edgar ? 

Gloft. ILadie, Ladie, fhame would haucithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous knights, that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Glop, I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Ball. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he were ill affefted, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his xeuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my fitter, 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with fiich cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, affurethee Regan-, Edmund, I heard that you 
haue fliewen your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Twas my dutie Sir. 

Gloft. He did betray his pra&ife, and receiued 
This hurt youfec,ftriuing to apprehend him. 

•Duke. Ishepurfued? Cjloft. Imy good Lord. 

Du!{e, If he be taken , he fliall netier more be feard of doing 
harme,make your own pv rpofc how in my ftrength you pleafe, 
for you Edmund , whofe vertue and obedience, doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe, you ihall bee ours, natures offuch 
deepetruft, wee Ihall much need you, we firftfeazeon. 

Baft. I fliall feme you truly, how euer elfe. 

Gloft, For him I thanke your grace. 

•Duke. You know not why we came to vifit you ? 

Began. Thus out offeafon, threatning darke cy’d night, 
Ocafions noble Glofter offomepoyfc, 

Wherein we muft haue vfe ofyour aduife. 

Our Father he hath writ, fo hath our fitter, 

Of diferences, which I( left thought it fit, 

To anfwer from our home, the feueral meflengers 
- * From hence attend difpatch.our good old friend, 

Lay comforts to your bofome,6e beftow your needfull councell 

To our bufincs, which craues the inftant vfe, ^ x iTa 

Glojt. 




The Htfterie cf King Lear. 

Gloft. I ferue you Madam, your Graces are light welcome. 
Enter Kent , and Steward. 

Steward. Good deuen to thee friend, arc of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. Stew. Where may we fet our horfes? 

Kent. It’hmire. Stew. Precheeif thou loueme, tellme. 
Kent. I loue thee not. Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Lipfburic pinfold, I would make thee 

care for mee. 

Stew. Why doft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Stew, What doft thou know me for i 

Kent. Aknaue,a rafcalhan eater of broken meates, abafe, 

proud, (hallow, beggerly, three fnyted hundred pound, filthy 

wofted ftocken knaue , alillylyuer’d aftion taking knaue, a 
whorfon glaflegazing fuperfinicallro°uc,one truncke inheri- 
ting flauc, one tliat would ft bee a baud in way of good femme, 
and art nothing but the compofition of a knaue, begger.cow- 
ard, pander, and the fonne and heireof a mungvell bitch, whom 
I will beat into clamarous whymng, if thou deme the leaft tilla- 
ble of the addition. , , 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thou, thus to raile on one, 

that’s neitherknowneofehec, nor lcnowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac’t varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweft mee, is it two dayesagoe fincel beatthee,and triptvp 
thyheeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
niohtthe Moone (hines,ile make a fop ot the moone-llune a you, 
draw you whorfon cullyonly bavber-munger, draw ? 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. _ 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take -Vanitie the puppets part, againft the royaltie of h 
father, draw you rogue or ile fo carbonado your ftiankes, diaw 
you rafcall , come your way es, 

' Stew, Helpe, bo, murther,helpe. . 

Km. Sw&jmOm, fbndrog..e, flandyou ncateflauc, 
(hake. Stew. Helpe ho, murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmund with hi s rafter drawne , Glofter the Duke 
and Dutcbeffe. 

Baft. I-Iow .nowjwhats the matter? 
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The HiBorie ef Kfag Lear. 

Kent. With you goodman boy, and you plcafc come, ilc 
fleafh you, come on yong maifter. 

Glofi. Weapons, armes, whacs the matter here 4 . 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues, hee dies that ftrikes a- 
o-aine, what’s the matter i 

Re The meffengers from our fitter, and the King. 

D uke, Whats your difference, fpeake 4 . 

Stew. I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour, you 
cowardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Tayler made thee. 
Duke. Thou art a ftrange fellow, a Taylor make aman. 

Kent. I, a Tayler fir-, a Stone-cutter, ora Painter could not 
haue made him foil!, though hee hadbeene but two houres at 
the trade. 

glofi. Speakeyet,how grew your quarrell? 

. Stew. This ancient ruffen fir, whofe life I haue fpar’d at fute - 
of his gray-beard. 

Kent. Thou whorfon Zedd , thou vnneceffarie letter , my 
Lord if you’l giue mec lcaue, I will tread this vnboulted villaine 
into mortcr, and daube the wallesofa iaques with him, fpare 
my gray beard you wagtavle. 

Duke. Peace fir, you beaftly Knaue you haue no reuerence. • 
Kent. Yes fir butangerhas apriuiledge. 

‘Duke. Why art thou angry 4 . 

Kent. That fuch a flaue as this ifiould weare a fword, 
Tkatweares no honefly , fuch fmiling rogesas thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thole cordes in twainc, 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fvnooth eucry palfion 
That in the natures of their ! ords rebell. 

Bring ogle to (fir, fnow to their co'ldcr-moods, 

R?nea<»- a ffif me, and turnc their halcion beakes 
With eucry gale and varie of their mailfers, (cpeliptick 

Knowing nought like dayes but following a plague vpon your 
Vifage, finoyleyou myfpeeches.aslwereafoole 4 . 

Goofe and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 

Id’c feud you cackling home to Camulec., 
mke. What art thou mad old fellow ‘ 

How fell you outlay that £ , 
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Kent. No contraries hold more, antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue, . 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s his offence. 
Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Duke. No more perchance does mine, or his, or hers, 
Kent. Sir tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better frees in my time 
That Hands on any (boulder that I fee 
Before me at this in ft ant. 

Duke. This is a fellow who hailing beeneprayfd 
For bluntnes doth affeft a fawey ruffines. 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature, 

He cannot flatter he, he mnft be plaine, 

Hemulf fpeake truth, and they will talc t fo, 

Ifnot he’s plaine, thefe kind of knaues I know 
Which in this plainnes harbour more craft, 

And more corrupter ends, then tvventie filly ducking 

Obferuants,thatftretch their duties nifely. 

Kent* Sir in good fbotli, or in fiucere v critic* 

Vnder the allowance of your graundafpedl:. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 



fn flickering Phoebus front. 

qifik?. What mean’ll: thou by this ? r 

Kent To o- oe out of my dialogue which you ducommend fo 
muchj Know fir, I am no flatterer.he that beguild you in a plain 
accent was a plaine knaue, which for my part I will not bee, 
though I ihould win your difpleafure, to intreat mee too’t. 

Duke. What’s the offence you gaue him? 

Stew. I neuu* gaue him any, it pleas d the King his maifter 

Very late to ftrikeatme vpon hismifeonftruftion. 

When heconiunft and flattering his difpleafure 
Triptme behind, beingdowne, infulted,rayld, 

And put vpon him fuch a dcale of man, that, 

That word lied him got pravfes of the King, 

For him attempting who was fclfeTubdued, 

And in theflechuentof this dread exploit, 

)vc\v on me here againc. 
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z The BiBorie of King Lear. 

‘Duke. Bring forth the ftockes ho? 

You ftubburne aufrent knaue,you reuercnt bragart , 

Weele teach you. 

Kern. I am too old to learne, callnot your ftockes for me, 

I ferue the King, on whofe imployments I was fent to you. 

You Ihould doe fmall refpcft, fhew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfon of my maifter, 

Stobing his meftenger. 

Duke. Fetch forth the ftockes ? as I haue life and honour. 
There lhall he fet till iioone. 

Reg. Till noonc, till night my Lord, and all night too, 

Kent. Why Madam, if I were your fathers dogge, you could 
not vfemefo. 

. Reg. Sir being his knaue, I will. 

Duke. This is a fellow of the felfe fame nature, 

Our lifter fpeake of, come bring away the ftockes ? 

Cjloft . Let mebefeech your Grace not to doe fo. 

His fault is much, and the good King his maifter 
Will check him fort, your purpoft low corre&ion. 

Is fuch,as beleftand contaned wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trefpaflcs are punifht with. 

The King muft take it ill, that hee’s foflightly valued 
In his meftenger, fhould haue him thus reftrained. 

Duke. lie anfwer tliat. 

Reg * s My filler may receiue itmuchmoreworfe, 

Tohiiueher Gentlemen abus’d, aftalted 
For following her affaires, put in his legges. 

Come my good Lord away i 

Qlojl. I am fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 
VVhofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not berubd nor ftopt, ile intreat for thee, 

Kent. Pray you doe not fir,I haue watcht and trauaild 
Sometime I ilial lleepe ont,the reft ile whiffle, (hard, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Glofl. The Dukes to blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Kent . . Good King that muft approue the comon fay, 

Thou out of heauens benediction comeft 



Jleepes. 



The Hiflorie of King Lear. 

To thewarmeSunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder gloabe, 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufc this letter, nothing almoft fees my racklcs 
But miferie, I know tis from Cordelia , 

VVho hath not fortunately beene informed 
Of my obfeured courfe, and fhall find time 

From this enormiousftate, feeking to giue 
Loftes and remedies, all wearie and ouerwatch 
Late vantage heauie eyes not to behold 
This fhamefull lodging, Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy wheele. 

Enter Edgar. 

£dg. I heare my felfe proclaim d. 

And by the happie hollow of a tree 
Efcapt the hunt, no Port is free,no place 
That guard, and moft vnufuall vignence 
Doft notattend my taking while I may icape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft pooreft fhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man, - 

Brought neare to beaft, my face ile gum ' 

Blanket my loynes, clfe all my haire with knots. 

And withprefentednakednes outface, 

The wind, and perfecution of the sloe. 

The Countrie giues me proofe and prefiden 
Of Bedlam beggers, vCno with roring voy c , 

Strike in their numb’dmortifiedbare annes. 

Pies, woddcnprickes.nayles, {pngs o ‘ - * 

Andwiththishorribleobieafi-amelowtoice, 

Poore pelting villages, lheep-coates 9 and mi ’ 
Sometime with lunaticke bans^ Cr& 

Enforce their charitie, poore Tuelygod, pool > 

That’s fomething yet, Edgar I nothing am. 

Enter Ki»£. . 

t«f. Tis (tenge A,, they mould fo depast from 
Andnotfcndbackemy meftenger. v _ ’ 

K night. As I learn d, the night before theie vs as 
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The Hjt me of King Lear. 

Nopn r pofc ofhis rcmoue. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lar. How, male ft thou this fhanie thy paftime 5 

Toole. Ha ha; looke he wcares crevveil garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles. dugges and bcares 
By f h necke, munkies bit h loynes,and men 
Byt’h legges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he weareS wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear. Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and fhee, your fonne & daugter. 

Liar . No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear* No I fay, Kent. I fay yea- 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kent, Yes they haue* 

Lear. By lupiterl fweare no, they durft not do’t, 

They would not, could not do’t,ti$ w r orfe then murder. 

To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage, 

Refolueme with all inodeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ll: deferue,or they purpofe this vfage. 

Coming from vs* 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them, 

Ere I was rifon from the place that {hewed 

My dutie kneeling, came there a reeking Poll, 

Stewd in his haft,halfe breathlej, panting forth 
From Gohoritilmmiftris, falutations, 

Deliuercd letters fpite ofintermiflion, 

Which prefently they read, on whofe contents 
They fummond vp then men, ftraight tooke horfe. 
Commanded me to follow, and attend die leafure 
Oftheiranfwere, gauemecoid [pokes, 

And meeting here the other meflenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceau d had poyfon’d mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
D i 1 pi ay’d fo fawei !y againft your Highnes, 

Hauing more man then wit about me d rew* 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries, 

Your fonne and daughter, found this trefpas worth 

This 
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This fhame which here it fuflfers. 

L*ar, O how this mother fwels vp toward my halt, 

Htftorica pajfto downe thou diming iorrow. 

Thy element s below,whei*e is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not, (lay there? 

Knight. Made you no more offece then whatyou fpeake of? 
Kent. No, how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Toole . And thou hadfl: becne fet in the ftockes for that qucfti- 
on, thou hadfl: well deferued it. 

Kent. Why foole? . , 

Toole. Wecle fet thee to fchoole to an Ant,to teach thee ther s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their no fes,aie led y 
their eyes but blind men, and thersnotanofeamonga loo.but 
can fmell’him chats ftincking, let goe thy hold when a great 
wheele runs downe a hill, leal! itbreakeihyneckewuth folio w- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill, let him draw thee 
.after, when a wifeman giues thee better councetl, giue meenune 
ao-aine I would haue none but knaucs follow it, ante a toole 
giues it. 

That Sir that ferues for gaine. 

And foliowes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin to raine. 

And leaue thee in the (forme. 

But I will cane, the foole will ftay. 

And let the wife mail flic : 

The knaue turnes foole that runs away , 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

Kent. Where learntyou this foole? 
foole. Mot in the ftockes. t 

Enter Lear ana Q l of ter. 

Lear. Denie to fpeake with mee,tliare ficke, th are 
They trauelcd hard to night, mearc Iuftice, (weary, 

I foe Images of reuolt and flytngoff. 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. . ... f , 

Gfef}. Mydeere Lord, you know the fene quahtic of the 

E uke, hew Vnremoueable and fixt he is mhis owTie our ^* 
Lear. Vengeance, death, plague, confofion, what fierie qua^y. 
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why GUjler,giofter, id’e fpeake with the Duke of CornervaU, and 
his wife . 

Gloft. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeake with fornewal, the dtarefate, 
Would with the daughter fpeake, come and tends feruife, 

The fieri e Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear, 

Mobutnotyct may be he is not well, 

Infirmitie doth ftill negleft all office, where to our health 
Is boud,\ve are not our felues, when nature being opreft 
Comand the mind to fuffer with the bodie ile forbeare. 

And am fallen outwith my morehedier will, 

To take the indifpos’d and fickly fit, for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherfore fiiould he fit here ? 

This aft perfwades me, that this remotion of the Duke 
Ispraftile,only giuememyferuantforth, (Softer 
T ell the Duke and’s wife, lie fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and hcare me, 

Or at their chamber doorc ile beat the drum, 

Till it cry fleepeto death. 

Glofi . I would haue all well betwixt you, y " 

Lear. O my heart, my heart. 

Teoie. Cry to it Nunckle.as the Coknay did to the eeles,when 
fhc put vrn it'h pall aliue,lhe rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick, 
and cryed downe wantons downe,twas her brother, that in pure 
kindnes to his horfe buttered his hay. 

Enter Du\e and Regan. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Duke* Hayle to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your highnes. 

Lear. Regan I thi nke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinkefo, ifthou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would deuofe me from thy mothers fruit. 

Sepulchring an adultreffe, yea are you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued Regan, 

Thy fitter is naught, oh Regan fhe hath tyed, 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes, like a vulture hearc, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, thout not beleeue, 

Of how deptoued a qualitie, O Regan, 
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rut. I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
You lelfie know how to value her defeit, 

Then ilie to flacke her dutie, 

Lear. My curtles on her. 

‘ Reg. O Sir you are old, (fine. 

Nature on you ftandes on the very verge of her con- 
You fiiould be rul’d andledbyfome diferetion. 

That difeernes your ftate better the you your felfc, 
Therforc I pray that to our fifter,you do make returne. 
Say you haue wrong d her Sir? 

Lear. Aske her forgitienes, 

Doe you markchow this becomes the houfe, 

Deare daughter, I confefle that I am old, 

Ave is vnneceflarie,on my knees I beg, 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment, bed and food. 

Reg . Good fir no more, thefe are vnfightly tricks, 
Returne you to my lifter. 

Lear. No Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 

Lookt blacke vpon me, ftrooke mce with her tongue 

MoftSerpentdikevpon the very heart, (top. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratf ul 
Strike her yong bones,you taking ayrs with lamenes. 
'Lake. Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dartyour blinding Hames, ■ 
Into her fcornfull eyes,infcft herbeautie, 

' You Fen fuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 
To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg. O the bleft Gods,fo will you wifh on me, 

When the rafh mood— 

Lear. No Regan, thou (halt neuerhauemyctirfe. 
The tedcr hefted nature lhall not giue the or e (burne 
To harfhnes,her eiesare fierce, but thine do cofort & not 

Tis not in thee to grudge tny plcafures, tocutoft my 

To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fizes, (trame, 
Andinconclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
A^ainflmy coming in, thou better knowelt, 

T?ie offices of nature, bond of child-hood* 

F 



W- 



Effefts 









Thefiijlorie of King Lear, 

Effefls of curtefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdomc, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indovv’d. 

Reg, Good fir too’th purpofe. 

Lear. Who put my man i’thftockes ? 

Duke. What trumpets that ? Enter Steward. 

Reg .v I know’t my fitters, this approues her letters. 

That ftie would foone be here, is your Lady come ? 

Lear. Thus is a flaue, whofe eafie borrowedfpride 
Dvvelsin the fickle grace ofher , a followes, 

Out varlet, from my fight. 

Duke. What meanes your Grace ? Ent tr Gen. 

Cjon. Who ftruck my feruant, Regan I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you doe Ioue old men, if you fweet fway allow 
Obedience, if your felues are old, make it your caufe, 

Send downe and take my part, 

.Art not afhatn’d to looke vpon this beard? 

0 Regan wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Cjon. Why not by the hand fir,howhaue I offended? 

Als not offence that indiferetion finds, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fides you are too tough, 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man it’h ftockes ? 

CDuke. I fet him there fir, but his owne diforders 
Deferu’dmuch lefleaduancement, 

Lear. You, did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being weake feeme fo, 

Iftill theexpirationofyourmoneth, 

You will retume andfoiorne with my fitter, 

Difipifling halfe your traine, come then to me, 

1 am now from home, and out oftliat prouifion. 

Which ihall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear. R cturne to her, and fittie men difmift. 

No rather I abiure all roofes, and chufe 
To wage againft the enmitie of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade with the Woolfe and owle, 

Neceffities 
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Neceffities fharpepinch, retume with her. 

Why the hot bloua in France, that dowetles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and Squire-like penfion bag, 

To lceepe bafe life afoot, retume with her, 

Perfwade me rather to be flaue and fumter 
To this detefted groome. 

Cjon. At your choife fir . 

Lear. Now I prithee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my child,farewell, 

Wee’le no more meete, no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefh, my bloud,my daughter. 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh, 

Which I mutt needs call mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud, but lie not chide thee. 

Let fhame come when itwill,Idoenoccall it, 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer flhoote. 

Nor telltailesofthecto high Iudging hue. 

Mend when thou canft, be better at thy leafure, 

I can be patient, I can flay with Regan , 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir , I looke not for you yet. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare fir to my filler, for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your paflxon, 

Mull be content to thinke you are old,andfo, 

But fhe knowes what fliee does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now ? 

Reg. Idareauouchit fir, what fiftie followers. 

Is itnotwell.whatfhouldyouneed ofmore. 

Yea or lb many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gaintt fo greatanumber,how in a houfe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Holdamytic,tishard,almoft impoflible. 

<7e*.Why might not you my Lord receiueattendacc 

From thofe that Ihe cals feruants,or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord if then they chanc ft to flacke you. 
We could controwle them^if you will come to me. 
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For now I fpie a danger, I intreat you. 

To bring but fiue and twentie, to nomore 
Will I giue place or notice, 

Lear, I gauc you all. 

Reg. And i n good rime you gaue it. 

Lear. M adeyou my guardians, my depofitaries, 
But kepta referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what mull I come to you 
With fiue and twentie, Regan laid you fo ? 

Reg. And fpeak’tragaine my Lord,no more with me. 
Lea. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feem wel fauor’d 
When others are more wicked, not being the world 
Stand s in fome ranlce of prayle, I !e goe with thee, 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie. 

And thou art twice her loue. 

<Jon. Hearememy Lord, 

What need. you fiue and twentie, tenne, or fiue. 

To follow' in a houfe, where fwife fo many 
Hauea commaundto tend you. 

Regan. What needes one? 

Lear. O reafon not the deed, our bafeft beggers, 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needes, 

Mans life as cheapc as beafts, thou arta Lady, 

If onely to goe w'anne were gorgeous. 

Why nature needes not, what thou gorgeous wearelt 
Which feared y keepes thee wsrme, but for true need. 
You heauens giue me that patience ,paticncc I need, 
You fee me here ( you Gods) apoore old fellow, • 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both, 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not to much, 

To beare it lamely, touch me with noble anger, 

O let not womens weapons, water drops 
Stayne my mans cheekcs , no you vnnaturall hags, 

, I will haue fuch reuenges on you both, 

That all the world fhall, I will doe fuch things, 

What they are yet I know not, but they fhalbc 
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Thekerrors of the earth'you thinke ile weepe, 

No ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

But this heart fhall breake, in a x oo.thou(andfi owes 
Or ere ile weepe, O foole I fhall goe mad. 

Exeunt Lear, Leifer, Kent, and Foole. 

Duke. Let vs withdraw', twill be a ftorme. 

Reg. This houfe is little the old man and his people, 
Cannot be well bellowed. 

Gon. Tis his own blame hath put himfelfe from reft. 

And muft needs taft his folly. 

Reg. For his particuler, ilc rcceiuc him gladly. 

But not one follower, 

'Duke. Soam I puspos’d,where i s my Lord of giofteri 
Reg. Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

Glo. The King is in high rage, & wil I know not whe- 
Re. Tis good to giue him way, he leads himfelfe.(ther. 
gon. My Loj.'d,intreathim by no rneanes to flay. 

Glo. Alack the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do forely ruffel,for many miles about ther’s not a bufh. 

Reg. O fir, to wilfull men 
The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft betheitfchoolemafters,fhut vpyour doores. 

He is attended with a defperatetraine. 

And what they fnay incenfe him to.being apt, 

To haue his eare abufd, wifedome bids feare. 

T)uke . Shut vp your doores my Lord,tis a wild night, 

My Reg counfails well, come out at h ftorme. Exeat 
Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doores. 

Kent . Whats here befidc foule weather ? 

Gent. One minded like the weather moft vnquietly, 
Kent, I know you, whers the King ? 

Gent . Contending with the fretfull element, 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea, 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the mainc (haina^. 

That things might change or ceafe, teares his wpep.^ 
Which the impetuous blafts with eyles rage 
Catch i n their furie,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world ofrnan to outfeorne, 

F 3 The. 
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The too and fro conflicting wind and raine. 

This night wherin the cub-drawne Bcare would couch. 

The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepc their furre dry, vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him? 

Cjent. None but the foole, who labours to out-iefl 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

Kent, Sir I doe know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant ofiny Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion. 

Although as yet the face ofit be couer’d. 

With mutuall cunning, twixt Albany and QortmaH 
But true it is, from Trance there comes a power' 

Into this fcattered kingdome, who alreadie wife in our 
Haue fecrct feet in fome ofour bell: Ports, (negligece. 

And areat pointto Ihew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credit you dare build fo farre. 

To make your fpeed to Douer,you Ihallfind 
Some that will thanke you, making iull report 
Of how vnnaturalland bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plains, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and aff'urance. 

Offer this office to you. 

Gent. I will talke farther with you, 

Kent. No doe not, [ 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my out-wall, open this purfe and take 
What it containes, if you ftallfee^We/**, 

As feare not but you fhall, ihew her this ring, 

And lhe will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet y ou doe not know, fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe fecke the King . 

Cjtnt. Giuemeyour hand, haueyouflomoreto fay? 

%ent. Few words but to effeft more then all yet: 

That when we haue found the King. 

Ik tins way,you that, he that firft lights 
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On him,hollow the other. Exeunt . 

Enter Lear and Toole . 

Lear. Blow wind & craeke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You caterickes,& Hircanios fpout til you haue drencht. 

The fteeples drown’d the cockes, you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt -currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunderboults, finge my whitehead, 

And thou all fhaking thunder, fmite flat 
The thicke Rotunditie of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 

foole. O Nuncklc, Courtholy water in a drie houfe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nuncklein,and aske thy daughters bleffing, 

Heers a night pities nether wife man nor foole. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full,fpit fire,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, wind, thunder,fire,are my daughters, 

I taskenotyou you elements with vnkinones, 

I neueroaue you kingdome, cald you children. 

You owe me no fiibfcription,why thenlet fall your horrible 
Here I ft5d your flaue,a poore infirme weak & (plefure 

-Defpis’d ould man,butyet I caUyou fenule _ _ ■ 

Minifters,that haue with 2 .pemitious daughters xoin d 
Your high engedred battel gainfta head fo old & white 

As this, Otis foule. , , 

Toole . Hee that has a houfe toput hisheadin, has a good 
headpeece,the Codpeece that will houfe before the head, has 
anythe head and heefhall lowfe, fo beggers mary many, the 
man that makes his toe, whathee hisheart (houldmake, fhall 
haue a corne cry woe , and turne his fleepe to wake , for 
there was neuer yet faire woman butfhee made mouthes in a 
o-lajfTe. 

0 Lear. No I will be the patterne of all patience En.ter Kent. 

1 will fay nothing, 

Ke«<. Whofe there; 

Took. Marry heers Grace, & a codpis, that s a wueman and 
a foole. 

Kent , Alas fir, fit you here ? Things 
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T liings chat loue night, lone not fuch nights as thefe. 

The wratmull Skies gallow, the' very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their caues, 



To haue heard, mans nature cannot cary 
The affli&ion, noi* the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful 
Powther ore our heades, find out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee tliou bloudyhand,thouperiur d,and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftious, 

Caytife in peeces fhake, that vndcr couert 
^ 1 I lc ^ c . onuen ^ ent kerning, haft praftifed onmans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers. 

And cry thefe dreadfiill fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

. Ke *** Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell, fome friendfliip will it lend you gainft the tempeft re« 
pofeyou there, vv hi 1ft I to this hard houfe* more hard then is 
tne itone whereoftisrais’d, which euen but nowdemaundino* 

after me, denide to come in, returne and force their fcanted 
curtehe. 

Lear. My wit begins to turne, 

(Jome on my boy, how doft my boy,art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw myTellow, 

The art of our neccffities is ftrange that can, 

Make vi Id things precious, come you houell poore, 

ool e and knaue, I haue one part ofmy heart < 

Tharforrowes yet for thee. 

Tools. Heethathas a little tine wittc, with hey ho the wind 
anci tne rajne,*nuftmake content with his fortunes fit, for the 
raine, jt raineth euery day. 

Lear. True my good boy, com? bring vs to this houell? 

enter tftlofter itnftthe'Baftardrvithhghti. 

Gbji, Alacke alacke Sdmund I like not this, 



Since I was man, fuch Ifieecs of fire, 

Such buifts of horred thunder, foch grones of 
Roaring winde,and rayne, I ne’re remember 
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Vnnaturall dealing when I defir d their leaue 
That I might pitty him, they tooke me from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeake of him, 

Intreat for him,nor any way fuftaine him. 

Baft. Mott fauage and vnnaturall. (the Dukes, 

gloft. Go toe fay you nothing.ther’s a diuifio betwixt 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night, tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

I haue loekt the letter in my elofet, thefe iniurics 
The King now beares, will be reuenged home 

Ther’s part ofa power already landed. 

We mall incline to the King, I will feeke him, and 
Priuily releeue him, goe youandroaintainc talkc 
With theDuke.thatmy charity be not of him 
Perceiued, if hee aske for me, I am ill, ana gon 
To bed, though I die for t,as no lcfTe is threatned me. 

The Kins my old matter mutt be releeued, there is 
Some ftrage thing toward, Edmund pray ymi be careful. 

Baft. This curtefie forbid thec,fhal the Duke inftaly 
And ofthat letter to,this feems a faire deferuing (know 
And mutt draw me that which my father loofes,no Idle 
Then all, then yonger rifes when the old doe fall. extt. 

Enter Lear, Kent, ana facie. 

Kent. Hcreis the placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
thetyrannie ofthe open nights tooruffe for g°^j UrC * 
Lear. Letmealone. Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

*Kcnt Thld^ather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 
Lear ' Thou think’ft tis much, that this crulentious ftonne 
Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to thee, 

Thebodies delicate, the tempeftinmy mind 

Doth from my fences take all feeling el le 

uk-irbeares their filiall ingratitude, ; . 



Exit; 
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Is it not as this mouth fhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to’t, but I will punilh furc. 

No I will wcepe no more, in fuch a night as tills / 

O Regan, (jonorill, your old kind father (lies, 

Whofe franke heart gaue you all, O that way madncs 
' Let me ihun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Prethe goe in thy fejfe, feeke thy one eafe 
This temp eft will not giuc me leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but ile goe in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittiles night. 

How fhallyour houfe-lefleheads,and vnfed hides. 

Your loopt and. windowed raggednes defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe, O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou mayft fhake the fuperflux to them. 

And Ihew the heauens more iuft. • 

Toole. Come not in here Nunckle,her’ s a fpmt,helpeme,helpe 
mee. 

Kent . Giue me thy hand, whofe there, 

Toole. A fpirit, hefayes, his nam’s pooreTow. 

Kent. What arc thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw, 
come forth i 

Edg. Away, the fowle fiend followes me, thorough the lharpe 
hathorneblowes the cold wind, goe to thy cold bed and warme 
thee. 

Lear, Haft thou giuenall to thy two daughters, and art thou 
come to this? 

Edg. Who glues- any thing to poore Ttfw.whome the foule 

Fienae hath led, through fire, and through foord, and 
whirli-poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has laydkniuesvn- 
derhis pillow,and halters in his pue,fet ratsbane by his pottage, 
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer 
foure incht bridges, to courfe his owne fhadow for » traytor, 
bleflc thy fine wits, Tomta cold, blcfle thee From whirjc-winds, 
ftarreeblufting,and taking, doe poore Tom fome charicie,whoin 
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the foule fiend vexes, there could I haue him now, and there, and 
and there againe, 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him tothispafle, 
Couldft thoufaue nothing, didft thou giuethem all ! 

Toole. Nay he referu’d a blanket, elfe we had beeneall fliatn'd 

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters . 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death traytor, nothing could haue fubdued nature ' 
Tofuchalownes, buthis vnkind daughters, 

Is it thefafhion that difcarded fathers, 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefh, 

Iudicious puniihment twas this flefh 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters. 

Edg. Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill,alo lolo. 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to foolcs Sc madmen, 

Edg. Take heedeac h foule fiend, obay thy parents,keep thy 
words iuftly, fwearenoc, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array, T oms a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene i 

£dg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, thatcurld my 
haire, wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft ofmy miftris heart, 
and did the aft of darkenes with her, fwore as many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweet face of heaueii, one 
that flept in the contriuing of luft, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
uedl deeply, dice deerely , and in woman out paromord the 
T urke, falfe of heart, light ofeare,bloudie ofhand,Hog in floth, 
Foxin Health, VVoGlfe in greedincs,. Dog inmadnes, Lyon 
in pray, let notthe creekingof lhooes, nor the rulings offilkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe dry foote out of bro- 
thell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defie the foule fiend, ftill through thehathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny, Dolphinmy boy , my boy, caefe 
let him trot by, 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to anfvvere 
with th v vneouered bodie this extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more, but this cofiderhim well, thou owed the worm® no filke, 
the beaft no hide, the flieepe no wooll, the cat no perfume, her s 
rliree ons are fo phifticated,thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccom- 
‘ G a ©dated 
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odatedmah, is no more but fucha poore bare forked Animall 
as thou arc, offoffyou leadings, come on bee true. 

Foole. Prithe Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wild field, were like an old leachers 
heart a fmall fparke.,all the reftin bodie cold,looke here comes, 

?kin°' fire. ' Enter G after. . 

'eA? This is the foule fiend Sribcrdegtbit at cur- 

phew,' and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pin. 

queues the eye, and makes the harte lip, mildewy white 

wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth fw»haW footed 
thrice the old a nellthu night more and her nine fold bid her, U 
lio-ht and her troth plight and arint thee, with annt thee. 

°Kent, How fares your Grace i 
Lear. Whatshee? 

Kent. Whofethere, whati’ftyou feeke ? 

gloft. What are you there? your names ? , , 

Ed*. Poore Tent, that eats the fwimming frog, the tode,the 
todc pold, the wall-wort, and the water, that in the fune of his 
heart,when the foule fiend rages, cats cow-dung for fallets,fwal« 
lowes the old ratt, and the ditch dogge,drinkes the greene man- 
tle ofthe {landing poole, who is whipt from tithing to tithing, 

and ftock-punilht and imprifoned,who hath had three futes to 

hisbacke, fixe fhirts to his bodie, horfe to ride, and weapon 

to weare. „ • .. _ 

Butmife and rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Tow/ foodeforfeuen long yeare- 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbu^, peace thou fiend. 

Gloft. What hath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg. The Prince of darkenes is a Gentleman, scale* 

^S^Our flefh and bloud is grownefo vild my Lord, thatit 
doth hate what gets it 

| %. G?in wiAme!mfd«tiec3not fuffer toobayinadyour 
daughters hard commaunds,though their tniunaion 
my Scores, and let this tyranous night take hold ypon> ou, ye 
haue I venter d to comefeekeyou out , and bring } ° 
both food ax\d fire is readie. 
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Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofbpher, 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent, My good Lord take his offer, goe into the hoiife. 

Lear. lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban, whatis 
your ftu die? 

Edg , Howtopreuentthefiend.andtokill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 

Gloft. Canft thou blame him, (tovnfettle. 

His daughters feeke his death, O that good Kent , 

Hefaid it would be thus, poore banifht man. 

Thou fayeft the King gro wes mad, ile tell thee friend 
I am almoft mad my felfe, I had a fonne 
Now out-lawed from my bloud, a foughtmy life 
But lately .very late, I loud him friend 
No father his fonne deerer, true to tell thee. 

The greefe hath craz’d my wits. 

What anights this ?I doe befeechyour Grace. 

Lear. O crieyou mercie noble Philofopher,your com- 

8dg. Toms a cold. (pany, 

gloft. In fellow there^in’t houell keepe thee warme. 

Lear. Come lets in all. 

Kent, This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wil keep ftil, with my Philofopher. 

Ken, Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow. 

gloft. Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirah come on . goe along with vs ? 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 

gloft. No words, no words, hufh. 

Edg. Child Rowland , to the darke to wnc come. 

His word was ftill fy fo and film, 

I fmell the bloud of a British man. 

Enter Corntxvell and 'Baftard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Ball. How my Lord I may be cenfured, that nature thus giues 
way to loyakie, fome thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn. I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers e- 

uill difpofition made him feeke his death, but a prouoking merit, 
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fct aworkeby areproueablebadnesin himfelfe. 

Baft. How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuftfthis is the letter he fpokeof, which approues him an intelli- 
gent partie to the aduantages of France, O heauens that his area- 
ion were, or not I the detefrer. 

(^orn. Goewith'rne to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bufinesmhand. 

Corn. True or falfe, it hath made thee Earle of giofter, feeke 
out where thy father is, that heemaybee readie for our appre- 
henfion. 

Ba.fi. If I find him comforting the King.it will ftuffe his fuf- 
pitionmore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyaltie, 
chough the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud ♦ 

Corn, I will lay cruft vpon thee, and thou lhalt find a dearer 
father in my loue. Exit. 

Enter Giofter and Lear, Kent, Foole, and Tom. 
gioft. Here is better then the openayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, I will not be 
long from you, 

Ken. All thepower of his wits haue giuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deferue your kindnes. 

Ed?. Fretereto cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in the 
lake of darknes.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

^.Foole. Prithc Nunckle tell me, whether a mad man be a Gen- 

tlcmanor a Yeoman. , , 

Lear. A King, a King , to haue a thoufand with red burning 

fpits comehifzinginvpon them. 

Edg. The foule fiend bi tes my backc, 

Foole. He’s mad, that trufts intheramenes of a Wolfe, ahor- 
fes health, a boyes loue, or a whores oath. 

Lear. It ihalbe done, I wil arraigne them ftraight, 

Come fit thou here moll learned Iuftice 
Thou fapient fir fit here, no you fhee Foxes— 

Edg. Looke where he Hands and g^ars, wanfl thou eyes, at 
tralmadam come ore the broome Befty to nice. 

Foole, Her boat hath a leake.and fhe muft not fpcake. 

Why ilic dares not come,ouer to thee. 
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Edg. Thefoulc fiend hauts poore Tom in the voycc ofa nigh- 
Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, ( tingale, 
Croke not blacke Angcll, I haue no fcode for thee. 

Kent . How doeyou fir ? ftand you nor fo amazd, will you 
lie downeand reft vpon the cufhings l 

Lear. lie fee their triallfirft, bring in their euidence , thou 
robbed man of Iuftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
equity, bench by his fide, you are ot’ h comtnilfion, fit you too. 
Ed. Let vs deale iuftly fleepeft or wakeft thou ioily fhepheard. 
Thy flieepe bee in the cornc, and for one blaft of thy minikin 
mouth, thy flieepe fliall take no harme, Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear. Arrargne her firft cis Gonoril, I here take my oatnbefore 
this honorable aftemblykickt the poore king herfather. 

Foole. Come hither miftrifle is your name g onorill . 

Lear ♦ She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I cookc youfor a ioyne ftoole. 

Lear. Andheres another whofe warpt lookes proclaime, 
What ftore her hart is made an, flop her there, 

Armes,armes, (word, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer why haft thou let her fcape. 

Edg. Bleflc thy fine wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is the patience now'. 

That y on fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My tearesbegin to take his part fo much, 

Theile marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart, fee they barke at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them.auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons ifit bite, 

Maftife,grayhoud,mungril,grim-houd or fpaniel,brach orhim, 

Bobtaile tike, or trudletaile,T om will make them weep Sc waile. 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs lcape the hatch and all 
are fled, loudla do odla come march to wakes , and fanes, and 
markettownes, poore Tom thy home is dry, ' U 1CI 

Lear, Then let them anotomize Regan, fee what breeds about 
Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnes. 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred. 

Only I do not like the fafhion of your garments youle lay. 
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They are Perfian attire, but let them be chang’d, 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear. Make no noife,make no nolle, draw the curtains, fo,fo,fo, 

Week go to fupper it’h morning, fo,fo,fo, Enter giofler. 

Glofl. Come hither friend, where is the King my maifter. 

. Kent. Here fir, but trouble him not his wits are gon. 

glofl. Good friend I prithy take him in thy armes, 

I haue of e heard a plot of death vpon him , 

Ther is a Litter ready lay him in’t,& driue towards Douer frend. 
Where thou lhalc meet both welcome & protection, take vpthy 
If thou fhould'ft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine (matter, 

And all that offer to defend him ftand in afliired Ioffe, 

T ake vp to keepe and followe me that will to fome prouifion 
Giue thee quicke conduft. 

Kent. Oppreffed nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken fincwes. 

Which if conuenience will not alow ftand in hard cure, 

Come helpe to beare thy maifter, thou mud not flay behind. 

Glofl, Come,come away. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes s we fcarcely 
thinke, our miferies, our foes. 

Who alone fuffers fuffers, moftif h mind, 

Leauing free things and happy Ihowes behind. 

But then the mina much fufferance dothor’efcip. 

When griefe hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 
Hechildedas I fathered.Tbw away, 

Marke the high noy fes and thy felfe bewray, 

Whenfalfe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night,fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke, lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, and Regan t and GonoriH t and B afford. (letter 

Com, Port fpeedily to my Lord your husband ihew him this 
The army of France is lmded,feeke out the vilaine giofler. 

Regan. Hang him inftantly. * 

gon. Plucke out his eyes, (company _ 

Cera. 
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Com. Lcauehimtomydifpleafure,£d«w*W keepyou our fitter 

( company. 

The reuengewe are bound to take vpon your trayterous father. 
Are not fit for your beholding , aduife the Duke where you are 
To a mod feftuant preparatio we are bound to the like , (going 
Ourpoftlhallbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, 

Farewell deere fitter, farewell my Lord of giofler , 

How now whers the King ? Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of giofler hath conueyd him hence. 

Some fiue or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Douer, where theyboaftto 
hauewell armed friends. 

Corn. Gethorfes foryourmiftris. 

Gon, Farewellfweet Lord and fitter. Exhg on. and B afl . 

Corn. Edmund farewell, goe feeke the traytor giofler. 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of Iuftice, yet our power 
Shall doe a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controule, whofe there, the traytor i 

Enter Giofler brought in by two or three % 

Reg, Ingratfull Foxtishcc. 

Corn. Bind faft his corkie armes. 

Glofl. What meanes your Graces, good my friends confider, 
you are my gefts, doe me no fouleplay friends. 

Corn. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, O filthie traytor ! 

Glofl. Vnmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Com. Tothis chairebind him, villainethou fhaltfind — 
Glofl. By the kind Gods tis moft ignobly done, to pluck me 
by the beard. Reg. So white and fuch a T raytor. 

Glofl- Naughty Ladie.thefe haires which thou doft rauifhfrom 
Will quicken and accufe thee, I am your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
You fhould not ruffell thus, what will you doe. 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from France! 

Ree. Bcfimpleanfwerer, for we know the truth. 
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Caj-w. And what confederacy haue you with the tratours late 
footed in the kingdome ? 

r c „ . To whofe hands you haue fent the lunatick King fpcake? 
Glofi. I haue a letter geflingly fet downe 
Which came from one 5 chat‘s of a neutrall heart, 

Aud not from one oppos’d . 

£orn. Cunning. Reg. Andfalfc* 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? Glofi. ToDouer. 
Ref. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at perill— 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft anfwere that. 
glofi. I am tide tot’h flake, and I muft lbnd the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer fit? 

Glofi. B ecaufe I would not fee thy cruellnayles- 
Pluck out his poore old ey es, nor thy fierce fiftec 
In his aurynted flelh ralh borifh phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme of his lou d head 

Inhell blackenightindur’d, would haue layd vp ; I 

And quencht the fteeled fires, yet poore old heart, 

Hee holpt the heauens to rage, 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou fhouldft haue faid,good Porter turne the key, 

All cruels elfe fubferib’d but I fhall fee 

The winded vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Com. ieet (halt thou neuer, fellowes hold the cliaire, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine, Ilefet my foote. 

Glofi. He that will thinketoliuetillhebeold 
Giue me fome helpe, O cruell, O ye Gods ! 

Reg. One fide will mocke another ,tother to. 

Corn. If you fee vengeance — 

Seruant. Hold your handmy Lord 
I haue feru’d euer fince I was a child _ (you hold. 

But better feruicehaue I neuer done you,the now to bid. 

Reg. Hownowyoudcgge. . 

Sera, Ifyoudidweareabeard vpon your chin id e lhake it 
on this quarrell,what doe you meane ? . 

Corn.- Myvillaine.- . draw ana fight. 

Sera. Why then come on, and take the chance ofanger. 

Reg. Giue me thy fword, apefanc ftaad vp thus. 
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Shoe takes a / word and runs at him behind. 

Servant. Oh I amflainemyLord,yethaueyouoneeyeleftto 
fee fome mifehiefeon him, oh! 

Com . Leaft it fee more preuent it, out vildlclly 
Where is rhy lufter now ? 

glofi. All darke and comfortles, wher’s my fonne Edmund c . 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparks of nature, to quit this horred aft. 

Reg. O ut villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
that made the ouertureof thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pittie thee. 

glofi. O my follies, then Edgar was abus’d. 

Kind Gods fbrgiueme that, and profperhim. 

Reg. Goe thruft him out at gates, and let himfm^l his way to 
Douer, how ift my Lord 5 how looke you ? 

C'orn. I haue rcceiu’d a hurt, follow me Ladie, 

T urne out that eyles villaine, throw this flaue vpon 
Thedungell Regan ,1 bleed apace, vntimely 
Comes this hurt, giue meyour arme. Exit , 

Seruant. He neuer care what wickednes I doe. 

If this man come to good. 

2 Seruant. If lhe liue long, & in the end meet the old courfc 
of death, women wall all turne monfters. 

1 Ser. Lets follow the old Earle, and get the bedlom 
To lead him where he would, his rogilh madnes 
Allows it felfc to any thing. 

2 Ssr. Goe thou, ile fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges to 

apply to his bleeding face, now hcauen helpe him. Exit. 

Enter Edgar. 

'< Edg, Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemnd, 

Then ftill contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The Joweftand moftdeiefted thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experienced] ues notinfeare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter, 

Who’s here, my father poorlie.leed, world,world, O world! 

But that thy ftrange mu tations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not y*eUi to age. Enter glofi Jed by at; old mats, 

Oldmtn O my good Lord, I haue beene your tenant, & your 

Ha fathers 
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fathers tenant this forefcore — 

Gloft. Away, get thee away, good friend be gon. 

Thy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Oldman. Alackfir,you cannot fee your way, 

Gloft. I haue no way, and therefore wantno eyes, 

I Rumbled when I faw<full oft tis feene 
Our meancs fecure vs, and our meare defers 
Prone our comodities, ah deere fonne Edgar, 

The food of thy abufedfathers wrath, 

MightI but liue to fee thee inmy tuch, 

Id’e fay I had eyes againe. 

Old man. How no w whofe there ? 

Edg. O Gods, who ift can fay I am at the worft, 
l am wovfe then ere Iwas. 

Oldman, Tis poore mad 7* «m. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is no t. 

As long as w r e can fay ,this is the worft. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft? 

Gloft. Is it a begger man ? 

Old man. Mad man, and begger to. 

Gloft. A has fome reafon, elle he could not beg, 

In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a man a worme,my fonne 
Came then into my mind,and yet my mind (fince. 

Was then fcarce friend es with him', I haue heard more 
As flies aretoth’ wanton boy es, are we toth Gods, 

They bitt vs for their fport. 

Edg. How fhould this be, bad isthetradetbatmuftplaythe 
fbole to forrow angring it felfe and others, blefle thee maifter. ■ 

Gloft. Is that the naked fellow ? 

Oldman. I my Lord. 

gloft. Then prethee get thee gon,if for my fake 
Thou wilt oretake vs here a mile or twainc 
Ith’ way toward Douer, doe it for ancient loue 
And bring fome couering for this naked foule 
Who lie intreateto leade me, 

Oldman. Alackfir heis mad.. . . 
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gloft Tis the times plague, when madmen lead the 
DoeasI bid thee,or rather doe thy pleafure, (blind, 

Aboue the reft, be gon. 

Old man. He bring him the beft parrell that I haue 
Come on t what will. 

Ghft. Sirrah naked fellow. 

Edg, Poore T nms a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 

gloft. Come hither follow. 

Edg , Blefle thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

Gloft. Knowft thou the w ay to Douer ? 

Edg. Both ftile and gate,hqrfe.way, and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, 

BlefTe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as 0 bidicut, Bobbididence Prince ofdumbnes, 

Mabu of Healing, CModo of murder, S fiber digtbit of 
Mobing, 8c Mobing who fince poflefles chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, blefle thee maifter. (plagues. 

gloft. Here take this purfe. thou whome theheauens 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes .that I am wretched, makes 
The happier, heauens d eal e fo ftill, (thee 

Let the fiiperfluous and luft-dieted man 
That ftanas your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he does notfoele.foele yourpower quickly. 

So di ftribution fhould vnder excefle, 

And each man haue enough, doft thou know Douer i 

Edg, I matter. 

gloft. There is a cliffe whofe high 8c bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brimme of it 
And ile repaire the mifery thou doft beare 
With fomething rich about me. 

From that place I ftial no leading need. 

Edg. Giue me thy arme, poore 7~<wjfhalllead thee. 

Enter gononll and r Baftard. 

Gon, Welcome my Lord,I maruaile our mild hufband 
Not met vs on the way, now wher’s your maifter • 

Enter Steward. 

Hy Stew. 
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Stew. Madame within,butneuer man fo chang’d, I toid him 
of the army that was landed, he ftnild at it, il tol d him you were 
coming, his anfwerewas the worfe, of <y/o/?rrr t reach erie, and of 
the loyal! feruice of his fonne when I enform’d him, then hee 
cald me focc, and told me I had turnd the wrong fide out, what 
liee fhould moft defire feemes pleafant to him, what likeoffen- 
fiue, 

CfOM. Then fhall you goe no further, 

It is the cowifh curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake,he!e not feele wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfvvere, our wifhes on the way 
Mayproue effects, backe Edgarto my brother, 

Haftenhis mutters, and condufthis powers 
I mutt change armes at home, and giue the diftafte 
Into my husbands hands, this trulty feruant 
Shall palle betweene vs, ere long you are like to hearc 
If you dare venture in your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward, weare this fpare fpeech, 

Decline your head: this kifle if it durftfpeake 
Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayre, 

Conceaue and far you well. 

Haft. Yours in the ranks of death. (are dew 

Con. My moil deere GUfter,to thee w'omans feruices 
•/ My foote vfurps my body. 

Stew. Madam jhere comes my Lord. Exit Stew, 

Cjon. I hauebeenew'orth the whittle. (rude wind 
Alb. O Cjo nor it , you are nor worth the dull which the 
Blowcs in your face,Ifeare your difpofition 
That nature which contemncs it origin 
Cannot be bordered certaineinit felfe, 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
Fromher matefiall fap, perforce mutt wither, 

And come to deadly vfe. 

Gen. No more, the text i s fooliih . 

Alb. Wxfedomeand goodnes,to the vild feeme vild, 

Filths fauor but themfeiues, what haue you done 1 
Tigers, not daughters, what haue you perform’d 2 
A father, and a gracious aged man 

Whofe 
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Whofe reuercnce euen the head-lugd beare would lick. 

Mott barbarous^ mott degenerate haue you madded. 

Could my good brother Tuffer you to doe it ? 

A man, a Prince, by himfo beniflifted. 

If that the heauens doe not their vifible fpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame the vild offences,ic will 
Humanly mutt perforce pray onit felfe like monfters of 
9 °”> Milke liuerd man (the deepe. 

That beared a cheekc for blocs, a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fufFering, that not know’ft fools, do thofe vilains pitty 
W ho are puniiht ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Wher s thy drum? France fpreds his banners in our noyftles land, 
With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 
Whil’s thou a morall foole fits ftill and cries 
Alack why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfedeuill, proper deformity feemes not in the 
fiend, fo horid as in woman. 

Gen. Ovaine foole! 

*Alb. Thou changed, and felfe-couerd thing for fhamc 
Be-monfternot thy feature, weft my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecatc and teare 
Thy flefh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhapedoth fhield thee. 

Gen. Marry your manhood now — 

*A\b. Whatnewes. Enter a gentleman. 

Gent. O my good Lord the Duke of Cornwall dead, flaineby 
his feruant,£oin<i to put out the other eyeof Glofttr.. 
ssilb. qlftmt yes? 

Gen. A feruant that he bred,thrald withremorfe,. 

Oppos’d againft the aft, bending his fword 
To his great maifter,who thereat inraged 
Flew on him, and amor.gft them, feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefull ftroke, which fince 
Hathpluckt him after. 

Alb. This lhewes you are aboue your Iuftices, 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpeedely canvenge. 

But 
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But O poore Cjlofler loft he his other eye. (anfwer, 

Cjent. Both v both myLord,this letter Madam craues a fpeedy 
T is from your lifter, Gon. One way I like this well, 

But being widow and my gtafter with her. 

May all the building on my fancie plucke, 

Vponmy hatefull life, another way the newes is notfo tooke, 

He reade and anfwer. Exit. 

eyflb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. Alb. He is not here, 

gent. No my good Lord I met him backeagaine. 

Alb . Knowes he the wickedneffe. 

gent. I mygoodLordtwasheinformdagainfthim, 

And quitthe houfe on purpofe that there punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. (King, 

1 Alb. Glofler I liue to thanke thee for the loue thou fhewedft tne 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, | 

T el 1 me what more thou knoweft. Exit. 

Enter Kent and a gentleman » 

Kent. Why the King of Framce is fo fuddenly gone backe, 
know you no reafon. 

gent. Something he left imperfefl in the ftate, wlrich fince his* 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdome, 
Somuchfeareanddaingerthathis perfonall returne wasmoft re- 
quired andneceflarie. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him, General. 
gent. The Marshall of France Monfier la Far. (of griefe. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 
(jent. I fay fhe tooke them, read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 

Her delicate cheeke, it feemed Ihe was a queene ouer her paflion, 

Who moftrebell-like, fought to be King ore her. 

Kent. O then it moued her. 

gent. Not to a rage, patience .and forowftreme. 

Who fhould exprefle her goodlieft you haue feene. 

Sun Ihine and raifte at once, her fmiles and teares, 

Were like a better way thole happie fmilets. 

That play d on her ripe lip feeme not to know, 

What guefts were in her eyes which parted thenc e, 
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As pearles from diamonds dropt inbriefe, 

Sorow would be a raritie moft beloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Madelhenoverballqueftiou. 
gene. Faith once or twice Ihe heau’d the name of father, 
pantinglyforth as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fillers, lifters, lhame of Ladies fillers : 

Kent, father, fillers, what ithftorme ith night. 

Let pitie not be beleeft there fhe Ihooke, .«■ 

The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moyftened her, then away Ihe flatted, 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent. It is the ftars,the liars aboue vs gouerne our conditions, 
Elfe onefelfe mate and make could not beget, 

Such different jffues, you (poke not with her fince. 
gent. No. Kent. Was this before the King returnd. 

Gent. No, fince. 

■’ Kent. Well fir, the poore diftreffed AwKs-ith towne. 

Who fome time in his better tune remembers, 

What we are come about,and by no meanes will yeeld to fee his 
Gent. Why good fir ? ( daughter. 

Kent. A foueraigne lhame fo elbows him his own vnkmdnes 
That ftript her from his benediftion turnd her. 

To fbrraine cafualties gaue her deare rights, 

Tohis dog-harted daughters, thefe things fling his mind. 

So venomoufly that burning lhame detaines him from Cordelia. 
Gent. Alack poore Gentleman. 

Kent. Ot Alb antes and Cornewals powers youheardnot. 

.. Gent. Tisfotheyareafbote. 

• Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maifter Lear, 

And lcaue you to attend him fome deere caufe, 

Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile, 

When I am knowne aright you fhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you go along With inc. 

Enter f or delta, D oiler and others . tXiU 

Cor. Alack tis he, why he was met euen now* 

As mad as the vent fea finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weedes, 

I With 
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With hor-docks,hcmlocke,netles s cookow flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weedes that grow, 

In our fuftay rung, corne.acenturie is fent forth, 

Search euery acre in the hie growne field, 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifdome 
In the refloring his bereued fence,he that can helpe hi m 
Take all my outward worth' 

Ddi. There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe, 

The which he lackes that to prouoke in him, 

Are many fimples operatiue whofe power, 

Will clofe the eye of anguifh. 

(lord. All blefl fecrets all you vnpublifht vertucs of the earth. 
Spring with my teares beaydancand remediat. 

In the good mans diftrefle, feeke,feeke,for him, 

L eft his vngouernd rage diflblue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. Enter meffenger. 

Mef. News Madam,the Brittilh powers are marching hither- 

Cord. Tis knowne before, our preparation ftands, (ward. 

In expectation of them,o deere lather 

Itis thy bufines thatl go about,therfore great France 

My mourning and important teares hath pitied. 

No blow'ne ambition doth ourarmesin fight 
But loue, deere loue,and our ag’d fathers right, 

Soone may I heare and fee him . Exit. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg. But are my brothers powers fet forth ? 

Stew. I Madam. Reg. Himfelfeinperfon? 

Stew. Madam with much ado, your lifter is the be tter foldier. 

Reg. Lord Edmund fpake notwith your Lady at home. 

Stew. No Madam. 

Reg. What mi ght import my lifters letters to him ? 

Stew, I know not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is polled hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance. Closers eyes being out 
To let him liue, where he ariues he.moues 
All harts againft vs, and now I thinkeis gone 
Inpitieofliismiferytodifpatchhisnightedlife, * 
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Moreouer to diferie the ftrength at’h army. 

Stew. I mull needs after him with my letters 
Seg. Out troope fets forth to morrow flay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg’d my dutieinthis 
bufines. 

Reg. Why fhould Ihe write to Edmundfmightnot you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not what, He loue theemuch, 

Letme vnfealethe letter. 

Stew. Madaml’derather.-- 
'Keg, I know your Lady does not loue her hufband 
I am fure of that, and at her late being here 
Shee gaue ftrange aliads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, I know you are ofher bofome. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. Ifpeake in vnderftanding,fbrIknow’t, 

Therefore I doe aduife you take this note. 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I hauetalkt, 

And more conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him,pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much from you 
I pray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

If you doe chance to heare of that blind tray tor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Ste. Would I could meet him Madam,I would Ihew 
What Lady I doe follow. 

Reg. Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter Cj In tier and Edmund. 

Cjlofi. When flial 1 we come toth’ top oftbat fame hilli 
Edg. You do ciimbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 

Glofl. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe,harke doe you heare the fea ? 

Gh'fl, No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfeft 
By your eyes anguifh. 

(jlefl. So may it be indeed, 
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Me thinks thy voy ce is altered .and thou {peaked: 

With better phrafeand matter then thou didti. 

Edg. Y’ar much deceaued, in nothing am I chang d 
But in my garments. 

<jM Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (rcareuu 

Sdg. Come on fir, her’s the place, ftand ftill, how 
And dizi tis to call ones eyes fo low 
The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarcefo groffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers fampirc.dreadfiill trade. 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The fithermen that walke vpon the beach 
Appeare like mife,and yon tall anchonngbarke 
Diminillit to her cock, her cock a boui 
Almoft too finall for fight, the murmuring lurge 
Thar on the vnnumbred idle peeble chaftes 
Cannot be heard, its fo hieile looke no more,. 

Leaft my braine turne,and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Gloft. Set me where you ftand ? 

Edg. Giue me your hand, you are now within a toot 
Of th’ ext ream e verge,for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not leape vpright, 

Gloft. Let goe my hand, 

Herefiiend’s anotherpurfic, in ita lewell. 

Well worth apoore mans taking, Fairiesand Gods 
Profper it with thee, goe thou farther off, 

Bid me farewell,and letme hcare thee going. 

£d*. Now fare you well good fir. 

Gloft. With all my heart. (to cure i. 

Sb<r. Why I do trifell thus with his difpaire is done 
Gloft. O you mightie Gods, He Steeles. 

This world I doe renounce, and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion off, 

If I could beare it longer and not fall 
To quarel with your great oppofles wils 
My fnurff and loathed part of nature fhould 
Burne it felfe out, if Edgar I’m, O blefie, 
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Now fellow fare theewell. He fait. 

E dg. Gon fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceit 
robbethetreafurieof life, when life it felfe yealds to the theft, 
had he beene where he thought by this had thought beene part, 
aliue or dead, ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeak,thus might he paffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues, what are you fir ; 
gloft. Away and let me die. 

E dg. Hadft thoubeene ought but gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating 

Thou hadft lhiuerdlikean egge, butthoudoft breath 

Haft heauy fubflance, bleedft not, fpeakeft,arr found, 

T en marts at each, make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yetagaine. 

Gloft. But hauel fallen or no 1 

Edg. From the dread fommons of ( this chalfpe borne, 

Looke vp a hight, the fhrill gorg’d iarke Co fafre 
Cannotbee feene or heard, Joe but looke vp > 

Gloft. Alack I haue no eyes 
Is wretchednes depriu d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by death twas yet fome comfort 
When mifery could beguile the tyrants rage] , 

And ffuftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme i 
Vp,fo, how feele you your legges, you ftand. 
gloft. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is abouc all ftrangenes 
Vpon the crowne ofthe cliffe whatthing was that 
Which parted from you. 

Gloft. A poore vnfbrtunate bagger. 

E dg . As I flood here below mefhoughts his eyes 
Were two full Moones, a had a thoufand nofes 
Hornes, welk’t and waued like the enridged fea, 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impofTibilities, hauepreferued thee. 

Gloft. I doe remember now,henceforthi!e beare 
Afftiffion till it doc crie out it felfe 
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Enough, enough and die that thing you fpeake of, 

J topke it for a man, often would it lay 
The fiend the fiend, he led me to that place 
E dg. Bare free & patient thoughts,but who comes here 
The fafer fence will neare accomodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No they cannottouchmeeforcoyning,Iam the king 
E dg. O thou fide pearcing fight. (himfelf?. 

Lear, Nature is.aboue Art in that refpett, ther’s your prefle 
money, that fellow handles his bow like a crow-keeper,draw me 
a clothiers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace, peace, this tolled 
cheefe will do it, ther’s my gauntlet, ilc proue it on a gyant,bring 
vp the browne-billes,0 well flowne bird in the ayre,hagh,giue 
the word? Edgi Sweet Margcrum. 

Lear. Pafle. GloEi. I know that voyce, 

Lear. Ha Gonarill ha Regate, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
and tould me I had white haires in my beard , ere the black ones 
W'ere there, to fay l and no,toeuery thing I faide, I and no toe, 
was no good diuinitie, when theraine cameto wet me once, and: 
the winde to make mee chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found theni,thcrc I fmelt them out, 
goe toe, they are not men oftheir words, they told mee I was 
euery thing, tis alye, I am not argue-proofe. 

gioft. Thetrickeof that voycel doe well remember, illnot 
the Kino; ? 

• Lear. I euer inch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubieft 
quakes, I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe, adultery? 
thou fhalt not die for aclulterie, no the wren goes toot, and the 
final guilded file doe letcher in my fight , let copulation thriue, 
for Cjlofi cr: baftard foil was finder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweeiic the lawfull fhects , toot luxurie,pf//, melt, fox I 
lacke fouldiers, behold yon fimpring dame whofe face between 
her forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and do drake the 
head heare of pleafures name to fichewnorthe foyled horfe 
goes toot with a more riotous apperite,downfro the waft tha’re 
centaures, though women all aboue , but to the girdle doe the 
gods inherit, beneathis all the fiends, thers hell,thers dar]<neiTe, 
ther’s the fulphurypit, burning, fealding, fteneb, confumation. 
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fie, fie, fie, pah, pah, Giucmec an ounce of Ciuet, <rood Apo- 
thocane, to fvvecten my imagination,ther’s money for thee. 1 
Glofi. O let me lcifle that hand. 

Lear. Here wipe ic firft, it fmels ofmortalicic. 
y/oft. O ruind peece of nature , this great world Ihould fo 
weare out to naught, do you know me ; 

Lear. I lememberthy eyes well inough, doft thou fquiny on 
me, no do thy worft blind Cupid, ilenot loue, reade thou that 
challenge, marke the penning oft. 
gioft. Were all the letters funnes I could not fee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is , and my heart 
breakesatit. Lear. Read. What! with the cafe of eyes 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in your purfe, your eyes are i n a heauie cafe, your purfe 
in a light, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Glofi. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What art mad, a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, looke with thy eares,fee how yon Iuftice railes vpon 
yon Ample theefe,harke in thy eare handy, dandy, which is the 
theefe, which is the Iuftice, thou haft feene a farmers doo-o-e barke 
atabegger. glofi. I fir. 

Lear. And the creature runne from the cur,there thou mightft 
behold the great image ofauchoritie, a dogge, fo bade in office, 
thou rafcall beadle hold thy bloudyhand, w'hy doft thou Jafh 
that whore, ftrip thine owne backe,thy bloud hotly lufts to vfe 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her, the vfurer hangs the 
cofioner,through tottered raggs,fmal vices doappcare,robes 2c 
furd-gownes hides all, gctthec glafle eyes, and like a feuruy po- 
lititian feeme to fee the things thou doeft not, no now pull off 
my bootes, harder, harder, fo. 

Sag. O matter and impertinenciemixtreafon inmadnefle, 
Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune take my eyes, I knowe 
thee well inough thy name is Cjlofier, thou muft be patient, we 
came crying hither, thou knoweft the firft time that we fmell the 
aire, we wayl and cry ,1 will preach to thee marke me, 

Gofi. Alack alack the day. 

Lear. VVhen we are borne, weerie that wee are come to this - 
great ftage of fooles, this a good blocke. It were a delicate ftra- 
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tao-emto fhoot a troupe of horfe with fell,& whenl haue ftole 
vponchefe Ibnne in lawes, then kill, kill, kill, killjkill, kill. 

Enter three Gentlemen . 

Genu O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, your moft deere 
Lear. No reskue,whac a piifoner,I ameene thenaturall foole 
of Fortune, vfe me well you fhall haue ranfome, let mee haue a 
churgionl am cut to the braines, 

Gent. You fball haue any thing . 

Lear. No feconds, all my felte, why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I and laying Autums 

^ U ^Lear. I will die brauely like a bridegroome, what ? I will be 
Iouiall,’ come, come, I am a King my maifters, know you that. 
Gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then theres life int, nay and you get it you (hall get it 
with running. Exit King running. 

Gent. A fight moft pitifull in the meaneft wretch, paftfpca* 
kino- of in a long: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the o-enerall curfe which tvvame hath broughtherto. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, whats your will. 

Edg, Do you heare ought ofa battell toward. # 

Gent. Moft fure and vulgar euery one here’s that 
That can diftinguilh fence. 

Ed". But by yourfauour how neers theother army. 

Gent. Neere-and on fpeed fort the maine deferyes, 

Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

Sdg. I thanke you fir thats all* 

Gent. Though that the Queene on fpeciall caule is here, 
Hirarmyismouedon. Edg. I thanke you hr. Exit . 

Glofl. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

Letnotmy worfer Ipirittemptme againe, 

To dye before you pleafe. Edg. Well, pray you father. 

Glofi. Now good fir what arc you. 

gig. A moft poore man made lame by Fortunes blowes. 
Who by the Arc of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty, giuc me your hand 
He leade you to fome biding. ^ 
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Glofl, Hartie thankes, the bomet and beniz of heauen to 
feuethee. « Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclamed prize ,moft happy ,that eyles head of thine 
Was framed flefh to rayfe my fortunes, thou moft vnhappy tray- 
tor, briefly thy felfe remember, the fword is out that muftde- 
flroy thee. • 

Gleft. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 

Stew. Wherefore bouldpefant durft thou fupporta publilht 
traytor.hence lead cheinfe&ion of his fortune take like hold on 
thee, let goe his arme ? 

Sdg, Chill not let goe fir without cagion. 

Stew. Let goe llaue, or thou dieft, 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore voke pafTe, 
and chud haue bcene fwaggar’a out of my life, it would not haue 
beenefo long by a fortnight, nay come not neare the old man, 
kcepe out, cheuore ye, or ile trie whether your colter or my bat- 
tcro be the harder, ile be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill, they fight. 

Edg. Chill pick your teeth fir,come,no matter for your foyns. 

Stew. Slaue thou haft flaine me, villaine take my purfle, 

If euer thou wilt thriue, burie my bodie. 

And giue the letters which thou find’ll about me 

To Edmund Earle of Glosltrf cekehim out vpon 

The Brtti/hpAvdc, 6 vntimely death! death. He diet, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As duclous to the vices of thy miftres, as badnes would 

Gleft. What is he dead ? fdefirc. 

Edg.Stt you down father, reft you lets fee his pockets 
Thefe letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee’s dead,I am only forrow he had no other deathfma 
Let vs fee,leaue gentle waxe,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds vvee’d rip their hearts. 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

Let your reciprocal! vowes bee remembred, you haue many 
opportunities to cut him off, if; your will want not,time and place 
will be fruitfully offered, there is nothing done, If he returne the 
conquerour, then am I the prifoner, and his bed my gayle, from 
the Icthed warmth whereof deliuer me, and fupply the place for 
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your labour ,your wite(fo I would fay)your affe&ionate feruant 
andfor you her ownefor Venter, Gonorid. 

Edg. O Indiftinguifht fpace ofwomans wit, . 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my brother heere in the finds, 

Thee ile rake vp, the pofl*rnfanftified 

Of murtherous leachers, and in the mature time, 

With this vngratious paper ftrike the light 
Of the death praftifd Duke, for himtis well. 

That of thy death and bufineffe I can tell . 

glop. The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vnd fence, 

That I ftand vp and haue ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forowes, better I were diftrafl. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my gricles, 

eL Giudme your hand far off me thinks I heare the beaten 

Come lather ile bellow you witha friend. Extt ; (drum, 

Enter CordeUa,Kent and D otter. (thy goodnes. 

Cord. O thou good Kent how fhall I Hue and worke to match 
My life will be too Ihort and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent. To be acknowlegd madame is ore payd, 

All my reports go with the modeft truth, 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. r i e 

Cor , Be better fuited thefe weeds are memories of thole 
Worfcr howers, I prithe put them off,. 

Kent. Pardon me deere madame, _ 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you kno w me not. 

Till time and I thinkc meete. 

Cord. Then beet fo, my good Lord how does theking. 

<Dott. Madame fleepes lhll. 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great breach in his abufed 
The vntund and hurrying fences, O wind vp 

Gfthis child changed father. 

Dott. So pleafeyour Maieftie that we may wakethcking, 

He hath flept long. , , 

Cord, Be gouernd by your knowledge and proceed, 
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Ith fway of your owne will is he arayd, 

Dott. I madam, in the hcauineffe of his fleepe. 

We put frelh garments on him, 

§ent. Good madam be by .when wc do awake him 
I doubtnot of his temperance. 

Cord. Very well. 

T>ott. Pleafe you draw neere, louder the muficke there. 

Cor. O my deer father reftoratio hang thy medicin on my lips, 
And let this kis repaire thofe violent harmes that my two lifters 
Haue in thy reuerencc made. 

Kent. Kind and deere Princefle, 

C or d. Had you not bene their father thefe white flakes. 

Had challenge! pitie of them.was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring winds, 

T o ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In themoft terrible and nimble ftroke 

Of quick crofle lightning to watch poore Terdtt, 

With this thin helmemine iniurious cfogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues fbrlorne. 

In fhort and muftie ftraw, alack, alack, 

Tis wonder that thy life arid wits at once 
Had not concluded all, he wakes fpeake to him. 

Dott, Madam doyou, tis fitteft. 

(lord. How does my royall Lord, how fares your maicftic. 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue, 
ThouartafouIeinblifTe, butl am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do feald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know me, 

Lear. Yar a fpirit I know, where did you dye. 
ford. Still, ftill, farre wide. 

*Dott. Heesfcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light, 

I am mightily abufd, I fhould ene dye with picie. 

To fee another thus, I know not what to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, lets fee, 
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I feele this pin pricke, would I were allur'd of my condition . 

ford. O looke vpon me lir,and hold your hands in benedicti- 
on ore me, no fir youmuft not kneele, 

Lear , Pray doe not mocke, 

I am a very foolifhfbnd old man, 

Fourefcore and vpward,andto deale plainly 

Ifearelamnotinmy perfe&mind, 

Mee thinks I Ihould know you,and know this man ; 

Yet I am doubtfull, for I am mainly igno rant 
"What place this is , and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments, nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft uight,doenotlaughatme. 

For as I am a man, I thinke this Ladie 

To bemy child (ordelia, Cord. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet, yes faith, Ipray weep not. 

If you haue poyfon for mee I will drinkc it, 

I know you doe not loue me, for your fillers 
Haue as Idoe remember, done me wrong, 

You haue fomc caufe,they haue not. 
ford. No caufc,no caufe. Lear. Am I in France} 

Kent. In y our owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Doenot abufeme > . 

Do&. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 

cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hec has loft, defire him to goe in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fetling.' ford. Wilt pleafe your highnes walke? 

Lear. You mull beare with me, pray now forget and forgiue, 

I am old and foolifh. Exeunt, Manet Kent and Gent, 

gent. Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo flame ? 
Kent. Moll certaine fir. 

Gent. Who is conductor of his people ? 

Kent. As tis faid,chebaftardfonneof Ghfler. ■ 

gent. They fay Edgar his bamlhtfonne is with the Earle ot 

Kent in germ ante. , 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about. 

The powers of the kingdome approach apace. 

Gent. Thearbitermentisliketobc bloudie, fare you weh fi . 

Kent. My poynt and period will be through y wrought,- ^ 
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Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. Exit, 

Enter Edmund, Regan ,and their powers. 

Bafl. Know of the D uke if his laft purpofe hold. 

Or whether fince he is aduis’d by ought 
T o change the courfe, he's full of abdication 
And felfe reprouing, bring his conftantpleafure. 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearied. 

Baft. Tis to be doubted Madam, 

Reg. Now fwcet Lord, 

You know the goodnes I intend vpon you. 

Tell me but truly, but thenfpeak the truth. 

Doe you not loue my lifter? Ball. I, honor’d loue. 

Reg. But haue you neuer found my brothers way, 

T o the forfended place? Baft. That thought abufes you . 

Reg. I amdoubifull that you haue beene coniunCtand bo- 
fom’dwith hir.as far as we callhirs. 

Bafl. No by mine honour Madam. (with her. 

Reg. I neuer (hall indurchir, decremy Lcrdbeenot familiar 
Baft. Feareme not, fhec and the Duke her husband. 

Enter tAlbanj and g on or ill with troupes, 
gone. I had rather loofe the battaile, then that filler Ihould 
loofenhim ndmee. 

Alb. Ou r very louing filler well be-met 
For tliis I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, wheme the rigour of our ftate 
Forft to crieout, where I could not be honeft 
I neuer yet was valiant, for this bufines 
Ittouches vs, as France iauades our land 
Not bolds the King, with others whome I feare, 

Moll iuft and heauy caufes make oppofe. 

Baft. Sir you fpeake nobly. Reg, Whyisthis reafon’d? 

gono. Combine togither gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domeftique aore particulars 
Are notto queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then determine with the auntientofwarre on our 
proceedings. Bafl. I lhallattend you prefently atyour tent. 
Reg. Sifter you’l gee wit h vs J g»n. No. 

Reg. Tis moft conuenicnt, pray you goe with vs. 

K 3 
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\The HlHorie of King Lear. 

Con. Oho, I know the riddle, I will goe. Enter Edgar 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpcech with man fo poore, 
Hearemeoneword. Bxeunt. 

Alb. lie ouertake you, fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell ope tins letter. 

If you haue victory let the trumpet found 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a champion that will proue 
What is auowched there, if you mifcary , 

Your bufines of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you. Alb. Stay till I haue read the letter. 

Edg. I was forbid it, when time (hall ferue let but the Herald 

cry, and ile appeare againe. •• 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-looke the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Baft. The enemies in vew, draw vp your powers 
Hard is thequefle of their great ftrength and forces 
By diligent difcouery, but your haft is now vrg d on you. 

Alb . Wee will greet the time. Exit. 

* %ak . Toboththefe fifterhauelfwornemyloue. 

Each iealous of the other as the fling are of the Adder, 

Which ofthem (hall I take, both one or neither, neither can bee 
If both remaine aliue, to take the widdow ^moya 

Exafperates, makes mad her fifter gonorill. 

And hardly (hall I cary out my fide 

Her husband being aliue, now then we le vie 

His countenadcefor thebattaile, which bemg done 

Let her that would be rid ofhim deuife 

His fpeedie taking off, as for his mercy 

Which he entends to Lear and to (oraelta: 

The battaile done,and they within our power 
Shall neuer feehis pardon, for my ftate 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate, ■ ... •,» 

Alarm*. Enter the powers of France ouer the ft age, Cot delta ret 

her father in her hand. 
j Enter Edgar andGloftcr* 

E ia. Here father, take the fhaddo w ofthis buih 
For your e-oodhoaft., pray that the right may thnuc • 




? he HiSorie of King Lear . 

If euer I returne to you againe ile bring you comfort. Exit • 

gioft. Grace goe with you fir. Alarum andretrtat. 

Edg. Away old man,giueme thy hand,away, 

King Lear hath lo ft, he and his daughter taine, 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Gioft. No farther fir, a man may rot euen here. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts againe men muft indure. 

Their going hence,euen as their coming hither, 

Ripenes is all come on. 

Enter Edntvnd, with Lear and Cordelia prifonert. 

"Baft, Some officers take them away.good guard 
Vntill their greater pleafures bed be kno wne 
That are to cenfure them. (incurd. 

Cor. We arenot the firft who withbeft meaning haue 
The worft, for thee opprefled King am Icaft downe. 

My felfe could elfe outfrowne falfe Fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fitters 3 
Lear , No,no, come lets away to prifon 
We two alone will fing like birds it’h cage. 

When thou doft aske me ble(fing,ile kneele downe 
And aske ofthceforgiuenes,fo weeleliue 
And pray, and fins;, and tell old tales and laugh 
At guilded butterflies, and heare poore rogues 
Talke of Court newts, and weele talkc with them to. 



Who loofes,and who wins ,whofe in,whofc out. 

And take vpon s the miftery of things 

As if we were Gods (pies,and weele wcare out 

In a wal’d prifon, packs and fefts of great ones 

That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. 

Baft. Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia, 

The Gods thefelues throw incenfe, haue I caught thee? 

He that parts vs (hall bring a brand from heauen, 

Andfire vs hence like Foxes, w ipe thine eyes, 

The o-ood (hall deuoure em,fleach and fell 

Ere tlfey (hall make vs weepc ? welc fee vm ftaruefirft. 

Baft. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come. 

Take thou this note, goe follow them to prifon, ^ 









w mnoncoj Mttg JLtar, 

And ftep, Ihaueaduanctchee,ifthou doft 
As this inftru&s thee, thou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes, know thou this thatmen 1 
Are as the time is, to be tender minded 
Does not become a fword, thy great imploymcnt 
Will not beare qucftion, either fay thout do’t. 

Or thriue by other meanes. 

Cup. lie do’tmy Lord. 

About it, and write happy when thouhaftdon, 

Marke I fay inftantly, and cane it fo 
Aslhaue fetitdowne. 

r f A \‘ ^ cannot ^ raw a cart, nor eate dride oats. 

If it bee mans worke ile do’t. 

Enter D»kf, the two Ladies, and others. 

Alb. Sir you haue fhewed to day your valiant ftrain, 

And Fort ii n e led you vvel 1 you haue the captiues 
That were the oppofites ofthis dayes ftri fe. 

We doe require then of you fo to vfe them. 

As we (hail find their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Bufi. Sir I thought it fit, 

To fauetheoldand miferableKingto fome retention, 

' Whole agehas charmes in it,vvhofc title more 

To pluck the coren boftbm of his fide. 

And turne our impreft launces in our eyes 
Which doe commaund them, with him I fent the queen 
My reafon,all the fame and they are readie to morrow* 
Oratfurtherfpace, to appeare where you (hall hold 
Your feflion at this time, mee fweat and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend and the beft quarrels 
In die heat are curft, by thofe that feele their (harpes. 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sirbyyourpatience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre,not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him, 

Methinkes ourpleafurcfhould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre, he led our powers, 

Bore 
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} orc t fi c commiflion of my place andperfon, 
fhc which itnediate may well Hand vp, 

\nd call it felfe your brother. 

Gono. Not fo hot, in his owne grace hee doth exalt hinueuc 
r.ore then in your aduancement. 

In my right by me inuefted he com-peers the beft. 

Cm. That were themoft, if hee (hould husband you* 
lice. letters dofe oft proue Prophets. . 

Gon. Hola,hola,that eyethat told you fo,lookt butafqomt. 
Reg. Lady I am not well, els I (hould anfwerc 
From a full flowing ftomack, Generali 
Take thou my fouldiers,prifoncrs,patrimonie, 

Witnes the world that I create thee here 
My L ord and mai fter . 

Gen. Meane you to inioy him then ? 

Alb. The let alone lies not in your good will. 

Baft. Nor in thine Lord. 

Alb. Halfeblouded fellow, yes. 

•Bali. Let the drum (hike, andprouemy title good. 
iyflbt Stay yet, hearereafon, Edmund I arreftthec 

Oncapita 11 treafon,andinthineattaint» 

This gilded Serpent, for yourclaime faire lifter 
I bar °it in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis (lie is fubcontra&ed to this Lord 
Aiid I her husband contradift the banes, 

Ifyouwillmary, make yourlouetome. 

My Lady is befpoke, thou art arm d Glofter, 

1 f none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treafons, 

There is my pledge,ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tail bread, thou art in nothing lettc 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Rev. Sickc»oficke. 

Gon. If not, ile ne’rc truft poyfon. 

Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what m the world hCU, 

""hat names me traytbr.viliain-likehehes. 










The HiWovit oj King Liar. : 

My truth and honour firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. Bafl. A Herald ho, a Herald. 
es4lb, Trull to thy fingle vertue,fbr thy fouldiers 
All leuiedin my name, hauc in my name tooke their 
Reg. This ficknes growes vpon me. (difeharo-e. 

Alb. She is not well, cohuev her to my tent, 

Come hether Herald, let the trumpet (bund. 

And read but this. Cap. Sound trumpet ? 

Her. If any man of qualitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will fnaintaine vpon Edmund fujppbfed Earle of GUjier, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appeareatthe third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound? Againef 

Enter Edgar at the third found, a trumpet before him. 

*s4lb. Askc him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. Whatare you fyour name and qualitie? 

And why you anfwerethis prefent fummons. 

Edg. O know my -name is loll by treafons tooth. 

Bare- gnawne and canker-bitte^yet are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfarie I come to cope with all. 

Alb. Whichis that aduerfarie ? ( Gtofler , 

Edg. Whut’ she that fpeakes for caWW E arle of 
Hall, Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fvvord. 

Thatifuiy fpeech offend a noble hart, thy arme 
May do thee Iullice, here is mine. 

Bcholditisthepriuiledge ofmytongue. 

My oath and my profdlion, I proteft, 

Maugure thy ftrength, youth, place and erhinence, 
Defpightthy viftor, fword and fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor, 

Falfe to thy Gods thy brother and thy Father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftriousprince. 

And norathe’xtreameft vpwardofthy head, 

To the defeent and dull beneath thy feet, 

A moll toad-fpotted traytor fay thou no 
This fword, this arme, and my bell fpirits, 

As 
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As bent to proue vpon thy heart whereto I fpeake thou Jieft 
Bafl. In wifdome I fholud aske thy name. 

But fince thy outfide lookes lb faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay ol breeding breathes, 

By rightofknjghthood,I difdaincandipurne 
Heerc do I tolle thofe treafons to thy head. 

With the hell hatedly, oreturnd thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufe, 

This fword ofmine fhall giue them inllant way 
Where they fhall reft for euer, trumpets fpeake. 

Alb . Sane him, faue him, 

This is meere praftife Glofler by the law of armes 
Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufnedandbeguild, 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or with this paper fhall I ftople 
it, thou worfe then any tiling, reade thine owne euill, nay no 
tearing Lady,I perceiue you know’t, (me fbr’t. 

gon. Say ifl do, the lawes are mine not thine,who fhal arraine 
Alb. Moft monftrous know’ll thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske me not what Licnow. Exit. Gonorill, 

Alb. Go after her,fhee’s defperate, gouerne her, 

Bafl. What you haue chargd mg witn,thathaueIdon 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ? if thou bee’ft noble 

1 do f orgi ue thee. 

Edg* Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lefle in bloud then thou art Edmond, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne. 

The Gods are iull, and of our pleafant vertues . 
Makeinftrumentstofcourgevsthc darke and vitious 
Place where thee he gottc,coft him his eies. 

Bafl. Thou haft ipoken truth, the wheele is come 
full circled I amheere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 

A royall noblenefle I mull embrace thee. 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father. 

Lz Edgar, 












Edg. Worthy Prince I know 5 1. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfe? 

How haue you knowne the naileries ofyour father > 
Edg . By mu ling them my Lord, 

Liftabriefetale, and when tis told ■ > 

O that my heart would burft the bloudy proclamation 
To cfcape thac followed me fo necre, 

O our hues liveetnes, that with the paine of death) 
Would hourly die, rather then dieatonce. 



The precious (tones new loll became his guide. 

Led him, beg'd for him, fau’d him from difpairc, 
Neucr (O Fathe r)reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vncill fome halfe houre part, when I was armed. 

Not (ure, though hoping ofthisgoodfuccefle, 

I askt his blelfihg, and from firft to laft, 

Told him my pilgrimage, buthisflawd heart, 
Alacke too weake,the conflift to fupport, 

Twixt two extreames ofpaffion, ioy and griefc, 
Burft fmillingly. 

Baft. This fpeech of yours hath rnoucd me. 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on. 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay, 

Alb, If there be more, more wofull, hold it in. 
For I am almoft ready to diflolue, hearing of this, 

Sdg, This would haue feemd a periodetofuch 
As loue not forow ,but another to amplifie too much, 
Would make much more, and top extreamitie 
Whil'ft I was big in clamor, came there in a man, 
Who hauing feene me in my worft eftate, 

Shundmy abhord fociety, but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d with his ftrong armes 
He fattened on my neckc and bellow ed out, 

As heed burft heauen, threw me on my. father, 

Told the moftpitious tale of Arpanet him, 

That euer earc receiued, which in recounting 
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To aftiimeafcmblancc that very dogges difdain’d 
And in this habitmet I my father with hisbleeding 
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The Histone of King Lear, 

Hisgriefe'grewpuiffantand the firings of life, 

Began to cracke twice, then the trumpets founded. 

And chere I left him traunft. 
tAlb. But who was this. 

Ed. Kent fir, the banillit Kent, who in diguife, 

Followed his enemie king and did him feruice 
Improper for a flaue. 

Enter one with a blottdie knife, 

Gent. Helpe, helpe, ( knife? 

Alb- What kind oflielpe, what meancs that bloudy 
Gent. Its hot it fmokes, it came euen from the heart of 
Alb. Who man, foeake? 
q e nt. Your Lady fir, your Lady, and her fifter- 
By her is poyfoned, (lie hath confeft it. 

Baft. I was contracted to them both, all three 
Now marie in an inftant. 

Alb. Produce their bodies, be they aliue or dead. 

This Iuftice of the heauens that makes vs tremble, 

Touches vs hot with pity. Kdg . Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb. Otis he, the time will not allow Enter Kent 

The complement that very manners vrges. 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and maifter ay good night, 

Is he not here? 

Duke, Great thing of vs forgot, 

Speake Edmund, whers the king, and wher s Cordelia 
Seeft thou this obieCt Kent. The bodies of gonrnll and 

Kent. Alackwhythus. Regan are brought tn. 

Baft. Yet Edmundwas beloued, 

The one the other poyfoned for my fake, 

And after Hue her felfe. Duke. Euen fo, couertheir faces. . 

Baft. I pant for life, fome good I meane to do, 

Defpight ofmy owne nature.quickly fend. 

Be briefe, inttoth’ cattle for my writ, 

Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia * 

Nay fend in time. Duke. Runne,vunne,0 runne. 

Edg. To who my Lord, who hath the office, (end 
Thy token ofrepreeue. 

* Baft. Well thought on, take my fvvord the Captaine, 
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Ciiue it the Captaihe? Duke. Haft thee for thy life. 

P*(l. He hath Commiflion from thy wife and me, 

To hang/orrfr/w in the prifon, and to lay 
The blame vpon her own.e defpaire, 

That (he fordid her felfe, 

Duke. The Gods defend her, bcarehimhence a while. 

Enter Lt.ir with £ or delta in htsarmes. 

Le.tr. Howie, hovylc.howlejhowle, O you are men offtones. 
Had I your tongues and eyes* I would vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault fhould cracke,£hees gonc.for eucr, 

I know when one is dead. and when one liues, 

Shees dead as earth, lend me a looking glalle, 
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Why then fhc lines. Kent. Isthisthepromiftend. 

Edg. Or image ofthat horror, Duke, Fall and ceafe. 
Lear. This feather ftirs (lie liues, ifitbe fo. 

It is a chance which do’s redeemeall forowes 
That eucr I ltaue felt. Kent. A my good maifter. 

Lear. Pre the away? Edg. Tis noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. Aplague vponyourmurderous traytorsall, 

I might haue faued her, now fnees gone for euer, 

Cordelia, ('or delta, ftay a little, ha, 

What i ft tho u fay eft, her vo y c e was euer foft. 

Gentle and low, an excellent thing in women, 

I kild theflauethat was a hanging thee. 

('ap. Tis true my Lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not fellowfl haue feenc the day. 

With my good biting Fauchon I would 
Haue made them skippe, d am old now. 

And chefe fame croft'es fpoyle me, who are you/ 

Mine eyes are not othe beft, ile tell you ftraight. 

Ke»t. If Fortune bragd of two ftie lotted or hated, 
Oneofthemvve behold. Lear. Are not you Kent? 

Kent. The fame your feruant Kent; where is your feruant Cam t 
Lear. Hees a good fellow', I can tell that, 

Hccle ftrjke and quickly too.hees deadand rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very matt, 

Lear, Ile fee that ftraight. Kent. 
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0 »? 0 / tbe foure Tlaies in one , «&</,* 

Yorkfliire Tragedy. As it was plaid by 

the Kings Maieflies Players. 

Enter O litter and Raphe > two ferttingmen. 

* Litter. Sirrah Raphe, my young Miftris 
k isinfucha pittifull paffionate humour 
rfor the long abfence of her loue. 

( Raphe Why can you blame her, why, 

‘ Appleshanging longer on the tree the 
, e ripe, makes fo many fallings,viz. Mad 
wenches becaufe they are not gathered in time, are 
faine to drop of themlelues, and then tis common 
you know for euery man to take them vp. 

Oliucr. Matte thou faift true, tis common indeede, 
but firrahjis neyther our young Matter returned, not- 
our fellow-S^w come from London? 

Raphe. Neyther ofeyther, as the Puritan Bawde 
fayes. Slid I heare Sam, Sams come, hecre tarry, 
come ifaith,now my nofe itches for newes. 

0 litter. And fo doth mine elbow. 

Sam <;als within. Where are you there? 

<ta«j.Boy,lookeyou walkemyhorfewith difereti- 

A on. 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy, 

on, I hauc rid him Amply, I warrant his skin ftickes to 
his baeke with very heate,if he flhould catchcold and 
get the cough of the lungs, I were well ferued, were I 
not ? What Raphe and Oliuer. 

AmMoneft. fellow Saw, welcome ifaith , what tricks 
haft thou brought from London ? 

Furmfht with things from London. 

Sam . You fee I am hangd after the trueft falhion, 
three hats, and two glalfes bobbing vpon them, two 
rebato wyers vponmybreft,acapCafeby my fide, a 
brufih at roy backe, an Almanacke in my pocket, and 
three ballats in my codpice, nay I am the true picture 
ofa common feruingman. 

Oliuer lie fweare thou art, thou maift let vp when 
thou wilt, there’s many a one begins with leffc I can 
tell thee, that proues a rich man ere he dies, but whats 
the newes from London, Sam ? 

Raphe. I that's well led, what is the newes from Lon- 
don, Skx&h, My young Miftreflekeepes fuch a pu- 
ling for her Loue. 

Sam. Why the more foole {he, I, the more ninny- 
hammer fhc. 

0/i«£r.Why Sam,vAvj ? 

SamiW hy heis married to another long agoc. 

^w^.Faithye ieaft. 

Sam. Why did you not know that till now ? Why 
hee’s married.beates his wife, and has two or three 
children by her : for you muft note, that any woman 
bcares the more when fheis beaten. 

Raphe, I. that’s true, for {he beares the blovres. 
Oliuer* 





A Yorkshire Tragedy . 

Oliuer. Sirrah Sam , I would not for two yeares 
wages my young Miftrefle knew fo much,(hee’d run 
vpon the left hand of her wit, and ncre be her owne 
woman againe. 

Sam. And I thinke fhe was bleft in her Cradle,that 
he neuer came in her bed, why hee has confumed all, 
pawndhis lands, and made his Vniuerfity Brother 
ftand in waxe for him 5 There’s a fine phrafe for a feri- 
uener,puh,hc owes more then his skin is worth. 

Oliuer. 1st poffible i 

54 w.Nay,ile tell you rooreoucr, hee cals his Wife 
whore, as familiarly as one would call Moll and Doll, 
and his children baftards, as naturally as can be, but 
what haue we heere ? I thought twas fomething puld 
downe my Breeches : I quite forgot my two poting- 
ftickes,thefecarac from London, now any thing is 
good heere that comes from London. 

Oliuer. If me fetcht you know. 

Sam. ButTpeake in your confidence ifaith, haue 
not we as good potingfticksith Country as need to 
be put i’th fire,thc minde of a thing is all, and as thou 
faidft cuen now, farre fetcht is the beft things for La- 
dyes, 

Oliuer. I, and for waiting gentlewomen to. 

Sam. But Raphe, \% our Beere fowre this thunder 

Raphe. No,no,it holds countenance yet. 

Sam . Why then follow me, lie teach you the fineft 
humor to be drunk in,I learnd it at London laft wceke. 

Amb. Faith lctsheare it, lets heare it. 

Sam. The braueft humor,twould do a mangood to 
A a be 



.... ... i • -- _ v i __ 












A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

be drunke in it,they cal it knighting in London, when 
they drinke vpon their knees. 

Amb. Faith that’s excellent. 

Come loilow me, lie giue vou all the degrees of it in 

order - - ' Exeunt. 

Enter Wife. 

wife. What will become ofvs ? all will away, 

My husband neuerceaffes in expence, 

Both to eonfumehis credit e and his houfe. 

And tis fetdowne by heauens iuftdcCrec, 

That Ryots childc muft needs be beggery. $ 

Ate thefe the vertties that his youth did promilc ? 
Dice and voluptuous meetings, midnight Renels, 
Taking his bed with furfets. Ill befeeming is/lv 
The ancient honour of his houle and name : 

And this not all,but that which kils me moft. 

When he recounts his Ioffes and falfe fortunes^ 

The weaknefle of his date fo much deie&ed, 

N ot as a man repentant, but halfe mad, 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his expence : 

He (its and fullenly loekes vp his armes. 

Forgetting heauen, looks downward, which makes 
Him appeare fo dreadfull,that he frights my heart s 
W alkcs heauily,as if his foule were earth j 
Not penitent for thofc his (ins are pa(i 
But vext,his money cannot make them laft ; 

A fearcfull melancholy ,vngodly forrow. 

Oh yonder he comes, now in de/pight of ils 
lie (peake to hii»,and I will hearc him (peake, t ■, 

And do my heft to driue it from his heart. 

Enter 
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Enter Husband. 

Huf.Vox of the laft throvv,it made 
Fiue hundred Angels vaniih from my fight, 

Ime damnd,Ime damnd.the Angels haue forfook me 

Nay tis certainly true : for he thathas no coyne 

Is damnd in this world ; hee’s gone.hce’s none. 3 
WfeiDee re husband. 

HufOh / moft punifhment of all,I haue a wife. 
wife.l do intreate you as you Ioue your foule, 

T ell me the caufe of this your difeontent. 

^/•A vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art caufe, 

Effect, quality, property ,thou,thou, thou. Exit. 

wife. Bad,turnd to worfe? 

Both beggery ofthe foule as of the body. 

And fo much vnlike himfelfc at firft. 

As if fome vexed fpirit had got his forme vpon Him.. 

Enter Husband againe. i 

He comes againe, 

Hcfaicsf amthecaufe,r nener yet 
Spoke lefle then words of duty and of loue. 

#«/’. If marriage bee honourable, then Cuckolds 
are honourable, for they cannot bee made without 
marriage. 

Foole,what meant I to marry to getbeggers f 
Now muft my eldeft fonne be a knaue or nothing ,he 
cannot Hue vpot’h foole, for he will haue no land to 
maintaine hini : that morgage fits like a fnafffevpon 
mine inheritanceiand makes me cHiw vpon Iron. 

My fecond Ton muft be a promoter, and my third 
a theefe,or anvnder-putter 3 a(laue Pander. 

Ag Oh 
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Oh bcggery ,bcggery , to what bale vfes doft thou put 
a man. 

I thinkc the diuell fcornes to be a Bawd. 

He bcarcs himfelfe more proudly, has more care on 
his credite. 

Bale, fiauifh, abied, filthy pouerty. 

PF/',Good fir, by all our vowes I do befccch you. 
Shew me the true caufe of your difcontent. 
/i/tf/.Mony,mony,mony,&tbou muftfupply mec. 
PT/.Alafic,! am the leaft caufe of your difcontent. 
Yet what is mine ^either in rings or ie wels, 

Vfe to your owne defire,but 1 befccch you. 

As yon are a gentleman by many bloods. 

Though I my felfc be out of your refpeft, 

Thinke on the Hate of thefe three louely boyes 
You haue bin father to. 

Hu. Puh,Baftards,Baftards,Baftards,begot in tricks, 
begot in tricks. 

wr.Hcauen knowes how thofe words wrong me. 
But lie endure theie griefes among a thoufand more 
Oh call to minde your Lands already morgadge. 
Your felfe woond into debts, your hopefull brother, 
At the V niuerfity in bonds for you. 

Like to be ceaz’d vpon. And - ■■■ ■ 

Hu. Ha done thou harlot. 

Whom though for faihion I married, 

I neuer could abide.Thinkft thou thy words 
Shall kill my pleafu res, fall off to thy friends, 

Thou and thy baftardsbeg,I will not bate 
A whitin humor ; Midnight ftill I loueyou. 

And 
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And rcuell in your company ; Curbd in. 

Shall it be faid in all focieties. 

That I broke cuftome,thatI flagd in money, 
No,thofe thy iewcls,! will play as freely, 

As when my fiate was fulleft. 

IVif e.Bc it fb. 

Huf. Nay I proteft,and take that for an earneff, 
Hejpurn sher. 

I will for euer hold thee in contempt. 

And neuer touch the fheetes that eouer thee. 

But be diuorft in bed, till thou confcnt. 

Thy dowry {hall be foldc to giue new life 
Vnto thofe plcafures which l raoft affe6h 
Wife.Skfio but turne a gentle eye onme, 

And what the law /hall giue me leaue to do. 

You fhall command. 

flfc/Xookeit be done, (hall I want duft. 

And like a flaue weare nothing in my pockets 
Jldds^huhatids in bu Pockets. 

But my hands to fill them vp with nayles ? 

Oh muebagainft my blood, let it be done,, 

I was neuer made to be a looker on : 

A baud to dice ; He /hake the drabs my felfe, 

And make them yeeld,I fay looke it be done. 

Wife. I take my leaue, it dial. 

Exit. 

/{«.SpcediIy 3 (pecdily,I hate the very houre-I ehofe 
a Wife, a trouble, trouble, three children like three 
cuils hang vpon me, fie, fie, fie, ftrumpet and baftardsj 
flrumpet and baftards. 



I 
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Enter three Gentlemen Jjeari/tg him, ' . 

i .Gent. Still do thcfc loathlome thoughts iarre on 
your tongue. 

Your felfe to ftaine the honour of your Wife, 

Nobly difcendcd ; thofewhotinmencall mad. 
Endangers othcrs.buthee’s more then mad 
That wounds himfelfe,who(e ownc words 
Do proclaime it is not fit, I pray forfake it. 

l.Gent.Good fir, let modefty reproue you. 

3. Gent. Let honeft kindnes (way fo much with you . 

Hu.G od den, I thanke you fir, how do you .? adieu, 
I am glad to fee you, far well Inftru&ions, Admoniti- 
ons. Exeunt Gent . 

Enter aferuant. 

Huf. How now firrha,what would you ? 

S er. Onely to certifie you fir, that my Miflris was 
met by the way, by them who were fent for her vp to 
London by her honourable Vnckle, your Worfhips 
lategardian. 

Huf , So fir, then fhe is gone,and fo may you be, 
But let her looke that the thing be done (he wots of. 
Or hell will ftand more pleafant then her houfe at 
home. Exitferuant. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent.WcW or ill met, I care not. 

Huf. No nor I. 

Gent.l amcome with confidence to chideyou. 

Hufyybo.mc ? chide mefdoo’tfinely then, let k 
not moue me, for if thou ebidft me angry,Ifhal ftrike. 
Gent. Strike thine owne follies,for it is they 

Defcrucs 
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Deferuc to be well beaten $ wee are now in prinatc, 
Ther’s none but thou and I, thou art fond Stpeeuifi/ 
An vneleane ryotcr,thy landes and creditc 
Lie now both ficke of a confumption, 

I am forry for thee; that man fpends with fhamc, 
That with his riches doth conlume his name. 

And fuch art thou. . 

Huf. Peace. 

Gent.No thou ihaltheareme further. 

Thy fathers and fore-fathers worthy honors. 

Which were our Country monumcnts,our grace, 
Follies in thee begin now to deface, 

The fpring time of thy youth did fairely promile 
Such a mod fruitfull fumrner to thy friends 
It fcajrfe can enter into mens belecfes, 

Such dearth fhould hang on thee,we that fee it, 

Ate forry to bdeeue it : in thy change, 

This voice into all places will be hurld : 

Tho u and the di uell has decern'd the world. 

Huf He not endure thee. 

Gent. But of all the worft. 

Thy vertuous wife right honourably allied, 

Thou haft proclaimd a ftrumpet. 

HuflNzy then I know thee, 

Thou art her Champion thou, her priuatc friend. 

The party you wot on. 

Gent. Oh ignoble thought, 

I am paft my patient blood, lhall I ftand idle 
And fee my reputation toucht to death. 

Huf. This has galdc you,has it ? 

B Genh 
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Gent. No monftcr,I proue 
My thoughts did onely tend to vertuous lout. 

Huf. Loue of her vertues ? there it goes, 

Gent. Bafe (pirit,tolay thy hatevpon 
The fruitfull honour of thine owne bed. 

They fight y and the Husband is hurt. 

Huf. Oh. 

Gent. Wilt thou yecld ityet ? 

ffuf.Shfiit, I haue not done with you. 

Gent. I hope nor nere (hall do. right agen. 

H#/!Haue you got tricks ? are you in cunning with 
stie? 

Gc»*.No,plaine and right. 

He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight# 
Husband fa Ues downe. 

Huf . .Hard fortune, am I lcueld with the ground ? 

G«?t.Now fir, you lie at mercy. 

Huf Iyouflaue. 

Gen. Alas,that hate (hould bring vs to our grauc. 
You fee my fword’s not thirfty for your life, 

I am forrier for your wound ,then your fclfe, 

Y’are of a vertuous houft, (hew vertuous deeds, 

Tis not your honour, tis your folly bleeds. 

Much good has becne cxpe&ed ioyour life. 

Cancell not all mdns hopes, yotrhauc a Wife, 

Kinde and obedient ; heape not wrongfull (bame 
On her and your poftcrity ,le t onely finne be fore, 
And by this fall, rife neuer to fall more. 

And fo I leaue you. Exit. 

Huf.Yhs the dogge leftme then 

After 
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After his tooth hath left me ? Oh, my heart 
W ould faine leape after him,reuenge I fay, 
fme mad to be reueng’d.niy ftrumpet Wife, 

It is thy quarrell that rips thus my fle(h. 

And makes my breft fpit blood, but thou (halt bleed - : 
Vanquifht f got downe ? vnable eene to fpeake ? 
Surely tis want ofmoney makes men wcake, 

I,twas that ore-thrcw me,lde nere bene downe elfe. 

t EXftm 

Enter Wife tn x ndmgfmtefivitb a (eruingmxn. 

Ser .Faith miftriSjif it may not be prefumption 
In me to tellyou fo,for his excufe 
You had fmall reafon.knowing his abu(e. 

Wife. I grant I had, but alalfe, 

Why {hould our faults at home be fpread abroad, 
Tis greefe enough within doores^ atfirft fight 
Mine Vnckle could run ore his prodigall life 
As per feftly^s if his ferious eye 
Had numbred allhTsfoIIfes'r’^ 

Knew of his morgagdc lands, his friends in bonds, 
Himfelfe withered with debt - y And in that minute 
Had I added his vfage and vnkindneffe, 

Tvvould haue confounded eucry thought of good, 
VVherc now,fathering his ryots on his youth. 
Which time and tame experience will (hake off, 
Gueffinghiskindnesto me (as I finoothd him 
W^h all the skill I had) though his defarts 
Are in forme vglier then an vnfhapte Beare. 

Hee’s ready to prefer him to feme Office 
And place at Court j a good and fure rcleefe 

B 2 To 
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To all his dooping fortunes, twil be a meanes I hope 
To make new league betweene vs, and redeeme 
His venues with his lands. 

Ser. I {hould thirike (b miftris,If he (hould not now 
be kinde to you and loue you, and cherifh you vp, I 
fhould thinke the diucll himfelfe kept open houfe in 
him. 

Wife. I doubt not but he will now, prethree leaue 
me, i thinke I heare him comming. 

Seri am gone. Exit, 

Wt. By this good meanes I (hall preferue my lands. 
And free my husband out of vfurers hands : 

Now there is no need of fale,my Vnckles kinde, 

1 hope,ifought,this will content his minde, 

Here comes my husband. Enter Husband. 

Huf. Now, are you come, where’s the mony, lets 
fee the mony, is die rubbilh foldc, thofe wifeakers 
your lands, why then.the mony, where is it ? powrc it 
downe,downe with it,downe with it, I fay powrt on 
the ground,lets fee it,lets fee it. 

H^.Good fir,keepe but in patience, and I hope 
My words (hall like you well,I bring you better 
Comfort then the falc of my Dowry. 

Huf. Ha, what’s that? 

Wife. Pray doe not fright me fir, but vouchfafe me 
bearing.My Vnckle,glad of your kiudnefle to me and 
milde vfage (for fo I made it to him) hath in pitty of 
your declining fortunes, prouidedaplace foryouat 
Court, of worth and credice 5 which fo much ouer- 
ioyedme. ■ — ■ 
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Huf Out on thee filth, ouer and ouerioyed. 

When line in torment. furns her . 

Thou polliticke whore, fubtiller then nine Ditrcls,. 
wasthisthy iourny to Nuncke, tofetdowne thehi- 
ftory of me, my (late and fortunes .• 

Shall I, that dedicated my (el(e to plealure, beenow 
confinde in feruice to crouch and (land like an olde 
man i th hams, my hat off.. I that could neuer abide to 
vneouer my head i'th Church, bafe fine, thisfruite 
beares thy complaints. 

Wife. Oh, heauen knowesi 
Thar my complaints were praifes,and bed words 
Ofyou ,and your edate $ onely my friends 
Knew ofyour morgagde Lands, and werepofled 
Ofeuery accident before I came. 

If you fufpeef it but a plot in me. 

To keepe my dowry,or for mine owne good, 

Gr my poore childrens (though it lutes a mother 
To (hew a naturall care inlheir releefes) 

Y et lie forget my fclfe to calme your blood, 

Confume it, as your pleafure counfelsyou. 

And all I wi(h,eene Clemency affoords, 

Giue me but pleafant lookes and moded words. 

Huf Money whore, money , or lie - 
Dr awes his Dagger. Enter a feruant hajlily . - 

What the diueli ? how now ? thy hady newes. 

Ser. May it pleafe you fir. 

Huf. Whit ? may I not looke vpon my dagger ? 
Speakcvillaine, or I will execute the point on thee : 
tyjicke, (hort. 

Br$ Ser, 
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Ser .Why fir, a gentleman from the Vniuerfity ftafes 
below to fpeake with you. 

Hf.Ftom the Vniuerfity ?fo, Vniuerfity, 

That long word runs through me. Exit. 

Wife. Was euer Wife io wretchedly befet ? 

Had not this newes ftept in betwecne,thepoinc 
Had oflPercd violence vnto my bred. 

That which feme women call great mifery. 

Would fhew but little here : would fcarfe be feene 
Among my miferies : I may compare 
For wretched fortunes, with all Wiues that are. 
Nothing will plcafe him,vntill all be nothing. 

He calles it flauery to be preferd, 

A place of credits. a bafe feruitude. 

What (hall become of me, and my poore children ? 
Two here, and one at nurfe,my pretty beggers, 

I fee how mine with a palfie hand 
Begins to (Bake the ancient feat to duft: 

The heauy weight of forrow,drawes my lids 
Ouer my dankilh eyes : I can fcarfe fee ; 

Thus greefe will iaft,it wakes and fleepes with me. 
Enter the Husband with the Mafier of the Co Hedge. 
Huf. Pleafe y ou draw neerc fir,y’arc exceeding 
welcome. 

Mai.Thzts my doubt, I feare I come not to be wel- 
come. 

Huf, Y eSjhowfoeuer. 

Mai.Tis not my falhion fir ,to dwell in long circurn- 
ftance,.but to beplaine andeffedhiall; therefore to 
the purpofe. 

The 



A Tor\sbire Tragedy, 

Thecaufe of my fetting foorth, was pittiou s & la- 
mentable ; that hopefull young gentleman your bro- 

ther,whofe venues we all loue decrely, through your 

default and vnnaturall negligence, lies in bond execu- 
ted for your debt, a prifoner, all his ftudies amazed, 
his hope urook dead, and the pride of his youth muf- 
fled in chcfe darke clouds of opprelfion* 
^«/’.Hum,hum,hum. 

Maijl. Oh youhauekildthe towardefi hope bf all 
our Vniuerfity, wherefore without repentance and a- 
mends, expe& pandorus and fuddaine iudgments to 
fall gricuoufly vpon you 5 your brother, a man who 
profited in.hisdiuiqeimpioyments, -and might haue 
made ten thoufand Ionics fit for heauen,now by your 
careleflecourfes caftinprifon, which you mirftan- 
fivere for, and allure your Ipirit it will come home at 
length. HufQh God,oh. 

Afa.Wife men thinke ill ofyoUjOthcrslpeake ill of 
yoir.nomanlouesyouTnXyTumhofewhoin hone- 
% condeinncs, condemne you : and take this from 
the vertuous affedion I beare yourbrother, nfeuer 
looke for profpercus houre, good thought , quiet 
fleepes, contented walkes, nor any thing that makes 
man perfect, til you redeeme him What is your an- 
(wer.how will you beftow him ? vpon defperate mife- • 
ry, or better hopes? I fuffer till I heare youranfwere. 

HuJ.Sky ou haue much wrought with me, Ifeele 
you in my foule.you are your arces mailer. 
Incusrhad lence til now; your fillables haue cleft me 
BethTor your words and pains I thanke you;I cannot 

but 





A Yorkshire Tragedy, 

blit acknowledge greeuous wrongs done to my bro= 
th c r ,m ighty , mighty , m i gh cy wron gs. 

Within there. 

Enter a, feruingmun. 

Huf] Fill me abowle of w me. Alas poore brother, 
Bruiied with an execution for my fake. 

Ma. A bruife indeed makes many a mortall (ore, 
Till the graue cure them. Enter with wine. 

Huf Sir.I begin to you, y’auc chid your welcomcr 

Mr. I could haue wifht it better for your fake, 

I pledge you fir,to the kinde man in prifon. 

Huf. Let it be fo. 

Now Sir,ifyoulopleafetofpendbut a few minutes 
in walking about my grounds below, my man fhali 
heere attend you : I doubt not but by that time to be 
furnifhtofa flifficient anfwere, and therein my Bro- 
* thcr fully fatisfied. 

Mr.G ood fir, in that the Angels would be pleafed, 
and the worlds murmures calmd, and 1 fhould fay I 
fet foorth then vpon a lucky day. Exit, 

Huf. Oh thou confided man,thy pleafant fins haue 
vndone thee, thy damnation has beggerd thee, that 
heauen fhould fay we muft not fin, and yet made wo- 
men : giues our fences way to finde plcafure, which 
being found, confoundsvs, why lbould wee know 
thofe things (b much rnifute vs ? Oh would vertue 
had beenc forbidden, wee fhould then haue prooued 
all vertuous, for tis our blood to loue what wee are 
forbidden; had not drunkennefle beene forbidden, 
what man would haue beene foole to a beaft, and za- 

ny 









— 




( 2jZL £. 



A Yorkshire Tragedy, 

py to a iwine,to fhew tricks in- the mire-, what is there 
in three Dice.to make a man draw thrice three thou- 
sand acres into the compafie of a little round table, 
and with the-gentlcmans palfie in the hand (hake out 
hrs pofterity, thceues, or beggers ; tis done, I haue 
don 1 1 faith ; terrible, i horrible mifery. ——.how 
Well was I lefr,vcry well,very well. 

My Lands fhewed like a full Moone about me, but 
now theMoone’s in the laft quarter, waining, wai- 
hing,and I am mad to thinke that Moone was mine : 
mine and my fathers, and my fore-fathers generati- 
ons,generations,downe goes the houfc ofvs, down, 
downe it finkes : Now is the name a beggar, begsin 
me that name which hundreds ofyeareshas made 
this ihiere famous*; in me and my pofierity runs out. 

Inniy (cede fiuc are made tniferable befides my 
felfe, my ry ot is now my brothers iaylor, my VViues 
figliing,my three boyes penurie., and mine own con- 
/ ~ T , \ • J T’7T;' Tj juo • boc. s 

He terns his haire. -,d or w, • rb z ■ 
Whyfitmyhairesvppnmycurfedhcad? 

Will not this poyfon fcatter them $ oh my brother's 
In execution among diuelsthatfttetch him,: j i. u •; 
And make Ifimgi.up^ and J in wanf$ .,rl' smjr { ? 
Notablefortoliuc,nortoiedeemc;himrf,7oi r . 
Diuincs and dying men may talkc of hell, r 
But in my heart her feucrall torments dwells < i uo 
Slauery andmiicry. WhoinihiS'cate .-jbftttor wol ’ 
Would not take vp money vponhis foule i 
Pawn§hisfaluatidn,Uueat intereft ?, viW , 
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I, that did euer in aboundance dwells 
For me to want, exceeds the throwes of hell. 

Enter bit little fonnepwith a top and [courge. 

S on. What aile you father, arc you not well J can- 
not fcourge my top as long as you (land fo : you take 
vp all the roome with your wide legs, puh,you can- 
not make me affraid with this, I fearc no vizards, nor 
bugbeares. 

- : v/‘ , .. . / t . . 'w. . ■ 

He takes up the e bild by the skirts of his long coate in one 
' hand, and dr awes his dagger with the other. 

p fir,for hcere thou haft no inheritance left. 
Sonne. Oh what will you do father, I am your white 

W- Jlrikeshim i 

i BufThou {halt be my red boy,take that. 

S on. Oh you hurt me father. 

HufMy eldeft beggar, thou (halt not liuc to aske an 
vfuret bread, to cry at a great mans gate* or follow, 
good your Honor by a Coach,no,nor your brother: 
tis charity to braine you. 

Son. How ftiali Ilearne,now my head’s broke ? 
^.Bleed, bleed, rather then beg, beg, Jlabsbim. 

Be not thy names difgrace : 

Spume thou thy fortunes firftjif they be bafe : 
Come view thy fecond brother : Fates, 

My childrens bloud {hall fpin into your faces, 
Youfhalllee, 

How confidently wc fcorne beggery. 

Exit with his fonne. 

Enter a maid with a chUdein her armsjbe 
l Mother 
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Mother by her ajlepe. 

M.Slcep fweet babc/orrow makes thy mother fleep. 
It boades fmall good when hcauineffc fals fo deepe, 
Hu(h pretty boy, thy hopes might haue bene better, , 
Tis loft at Dice, what ancient honour won, 

Hard when the father plaies away the Sonne : 
Nothingbut mifery ferues in thishoufe, 

Ruine and defolation j oh. 

~ {j <•/ O fiu f i 1 i • • •• - -X - * v ’ ' ' 

Enter Husband with the boy bleeding. 

Huf. Whore, giue me that boy. 

he flriucs with her for the childe. 
Maid.Oh hclpe,helpe, out alas, murder, murder. 
Haf. Are you goffiping, prating fturdyoue?"'* 
lie breake your clamour with your necke, 

Downe ftaircs j tumble,tumble,headlong. 

He throwes her downe. 

So, the fureft way to charrae a womans tongue, 

Is breakeher ncckc,a PoHtma»4i4^tr- - 
Sow.Mother, mother, I am kild mother. 

His wife awakes, and catcheth vp theyoungeB '■* 
Wife .Ha,who’s that cride ? Oh me my children, 
Both,both,both ibloudy,bloudy. 
i?«/Strumpet,let go the boy , let go the beggar. 
Wife. Oh my fweete husband. 

*r*/Filth, Harlot. , Ja 

Wife. Oh what will you do deerehusband f 
ffrf/,Giuc me the baftard. 
wife. Y our owne fweete boy. 

Htf/.Thcre are too many beggers. 
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Wife.G ood my husband. 
^,OhGo™ PrCUCntmCflil ' f '• 

Wife.Qh my dcare boy. 

K?nu h011 ftaIt not ,il,€ to fliamc thy houfk 

w j cau ® n * s ^ e ** hurt and Jinks downe 

^And pciifli 3 now be gone, ******* 

Ther s whores enow, and want would makethee one. 

Se u n r, r v ' , LnterAlii fly fer turn. 

Sen Oh fir,wbat deeds are theft ? 

^^Bafeflauejmyvaffaile, " ^ , yt 

sZ wT m y fl,r y t° queftion me > 

numS\A J0U the 2 iuel M would bold you fir. 

1 P reri,n ’P " on > 1 >”ndo th« fo it. 

Ser .Sbloud, you Iraue vndonc vs all fir. 

Htf’ Tug at thy M after ?. 
r Ser *Tug at a monftcr. 

KwpHaue I no power,OiaII my flaue fetter me ? 
ttr.Nay then thcdiuell wraftlesj am thrownc. 

Husband ouer comes him . 

now IIc tu 8 thee, now He tearc 
thee, fet quicke fpurs to my vairai!c,brui zc him,tram- 
plehimj fo j thmke thou wilt not follow mein hafte 
My horft hands ready fadled, away, away ^ 

How to my brat at nurfe,my fucking be Jen 
cates, lie not lcaueyauonc to trample one* 

The, 
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The Matter meetes him. 

vWr.How ift with you fir,me-thinks you looke of a 
diftra&ed colour. 

Huf.YJho I fir,tis but your fancy r 
Pleafcyou walkc in fir, and Ilefoonerefolue yoti, 

I want one fmall part to make vp thefum. 

And then my brother (hall reft fatisfied. 

Mr. I fhalibc glad to fee it/ir lie attend you. 

i • i Exeunt » 

.SVr.Qft ,1 am fcarfe able to Hcaue vp my fclfe, j 

He has fo bruizd me with his diuellifhwaight. 

And tome my flefh with his bloud-hafty fpur, 

A man before of eafie conftitution, 

Till nowhels power fupplied j to hisfoules wrong, 
Oh how damnation can make wcakc men ftrong. 

Enter Matter and two feruantss 

SerXJh the moftoittious deed fir fin ce you came. 

^/r.Adeadly greeting ; hath heTumd vp thefs. 
To fatisfie his brother ? heere’s another. 

And by the bleeding infants, the dead mother. 

Wife. Ob, oh. 

/^/•.Surgeons, Surgeons, (lie recouerfflife, 

One of his men all faint and bloudied. 

3 . 5 ^r.Hollow,our murderous Maftcr has tooke 
Horfcto killhisehilde at nwfe,eh follow quickly. - 

Mr. I am the readieft,it fhall be my charge 
Toraifc thcTowfte vpon him. \ • v\ 

Exit Matter and fertmts. 

i, ser , Good fir follow him. 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy, 

Wtfe.Oh my children. 

i.JVr.Howisitwith mymoft affli&cd Miftris? 
wife. Why do I now recouer ? why halfc liucf’ 

To lee my children bleed before mine eies, 

A fight, able to kill a Mothers breaft without an exe- 
cutioner ; what.arc thou mangled too f 

, J linking toprcuent what his quickeinif- 
chretes had (o foone a£led,came andrufhtvpon him. 
We ftrugledjbut a fowler ftrength then his 
Ore-threw me with his armes, then did he bruize me 
And rent my flelTi,and robd me of my haire. 

Like a man mad in execution. 

Made me vnfit to rife and folio w him. 

Wife.Wlut is ithasbeguildehim ofall grace? 

And ftole away humanity from his breft, 

To flay his children, purpofed to kill his wife, 

And fpoile his feruants. 

'Enter two feruants. 

Awbo. Pleafcyou leaue this accurfed place, 
Afurgeon waites within. 

Wife. Willing to leaue it. 

Tis guilty of fwcete bloud,innoccnt bloud. 

Murder hath tookc this chamber with full hands. 

And will not out as long as the houfe ftands. 

Exeunt . 

Enter Husband ,as being throw ne of his 
Horfe^and fades. 

Htf'Oh flumbling Iadc,the Ipauin ouertake thee. 
The fifty difeafcs flop thee; 

Oh, I am forcly bruifde, plague founder thee, 

/ Thou 



A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

Thou runft at cafe and plcafure,hart of chance, 

To throw menow,within a flight o'th Towne, 

In fuch plainc eeuen ground, 

Sfoot,a man may dice vponit, and throw away the 
Medowes, ah filthy bead. 

Cry within. 

Follow, follow, follow. 

Huf.Wz ? Iheare founds of men, like hew and cry, 
Vp,vp,and ftruggle to thy horfe,make on, 

Difparch that little begger.and all’s done. 
Crywtthin. 

Hccre,this way, this way. 

Huf. At my backe ? oh, 

What fate haue I, my limbesdeny me to go, 

My will is bated, beggery claimes apart, 

Oh could I heare teach to the infants heart. 




Enter Malier of the Codedge, three Gentle- 

~ rntn^n doihti i wit h Halb erds. 

^//.Hcerejhcerc^onder, yonder. 

^.Vnnaturall, flinty , more then barbarous, 

The Scythians in their marble hearted fates. 

Could not haue atted more remorfeleffe deeds - 
In their relcntleflc natures, then thefe of thinie : 

Was this the anfwcr 1 long waited on. 

The fatisfa&ion for thy priloncd brother ? 

Huf. He can haue no more of vs, then our skins. 

And fome of them want but fleaing. 

.Great finnes haue made him impudent. _ 
^ 4 .Has (hed fo much blood that he cannot bluftu 

t.Gent* . 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

t Gm. Away with Kim, bear, him to the Iuftices 

A gentleman qfworihip dvvels athand, 

There (hall his deeds be blazed. 

Hu/ .Why all the better. 

My glory tis to haiic my adion knowne, 
gr feu£.fo r nothing, but I raift ofonc. 

Bea" too a»ay'' tlC - ^ " tha ‘ ^ 

- ■ awa y Exeunt. 

Enter * Knight with two or three Gentlemen. • 
chUd«n? anSCrCdfoh,s Wift. murdered his 

* | f J i t r r * ; i \ c~ ’ ^ - / 

i,G«tf.$o the cry goes, 

Knight. I am forryl ere knew him, 

That euer he tookelife and naairall beine 
From fuch an honoured ftocke,andfairedifcent, 
l ill this blacke minute without ftaine or blcraiftu 
i.(?«tf.Heere come themen. 

Enter the Master of the Co Hedge ^d the reft 
with the pr if oner. 

Knight. The Serpent of his houle : Ime forry for 
this tnne,that I am in place of iuftice. 

Mr. Vlczfe you fir. 

Height. Do not repeate it twice,! know too much, 
VV ould it had nere bene thought on. 

Sir,I bleed for you. 

i;<7«tf.Yo»r fathers forrowesarealiuein me; 

What made you (hew fuch monftrous cruelty ? 
Hu/.ln a word fir, 

I 
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I haue confumd all, plaid away long acre, 

And I thought it the charibleft deed I could do. 

To cuffen beggery,and knock my houfe o'th head. 

Kni.l do not thinke but in to morrowes iudgment 
The terror will fit elder to your foule. 

When the dread thought of death remembers you, 
To further which,take this fad voyce from me, 
Neuerwas adc plaid more vnnaturally. 

Huf. I thanke you fir. 

Knight. Goe leade him to the Iayle, 

Where iuftice claimes all,there muft pttty faile. 
•HufeC, 6me,come, away with me. 

Exit prif oner. 

A&t Siriyoudeferue the worfhip ofyourplace, 
Would all did (o,in you the law is grace. 

Knight.lt is my with it (hould be fo ; 

Ruinous man, the deflation of his houfe. 

The blot vpon his prcdecefiors honord name : 
That-man-ra-ne ereft ft a ine tlra t^pafffhame. 

■ ' ; ’ Exit. 

Enter Husband with the officers , The M after and Gen- 
tlemen, us going by his houfe. 

Huf: l am right againft my houfe,fcate of my ancc- 
ftors - 3 I heare my wife’s aliue, but much endangered j 
let me intreate to (peake with her before the prifon 
gripe me. 1 

Enter his Wife fr ought in a Chair e. 

Gent. Sec heere,lhe comes of her (elfe. 

Wife. Oh my fwccte husband, my deere diftreffed 
husband, now in the hands of vnrelentinglawes •, my 

D grea- 
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greateft forrow, my extremeft bleeding; now my 
foule bleeds. 

Hf. Ho^now ? kindc to me ? did not I wound 
thee.ieaue thee for dead ? 

{'F//<‘.Tiit,farr&greater wounds did my breft feele, 
Vnkindnefle ftrikes a deeper wound then ftcele. 

You hauebeene ftiil vnkinde to me. 

//«/.Faith,and fo I thinke 1 haue ; 

I did my murders roughly out of hand, 

Defperate and fuddaine,but thou haft deuiz’d 
A fine way now to kill mec,thou haft giuen mine cies 
Seauen wounds a peece - 3 now glides thediuell from 
Me, departs at eucty ioynt,heaues vp my nailes. 

Oh catch him new torments, that were nere inuented 
Binde him one thoufandmdre you blcffed Angels, 

In that bottomleffe pit,lethim not rife 
To make men aifte vnnaturall tragedies. 

To fpread into a Father, and in fury. 

Make him his childrens executioners. 

Murder his wife,his feruants, and who not ? 

For that man’s darke, where heauen is quite forgot. 
Wife. Oh my repentanthusband. 

Hu. My deare foule,whom I too much haue wrongd 
For death I die, and for this haue I longed. 

Wife. Thou fhouldft not (be affured) for thefc faults 
Die, if the law could forgiue as foonc as I. 

Children laid out* 

H#/?VVhat fight is yonder ? 

^7e,Oh,our two bleeding boyes 

Laid 



r -jr , drorlyhire Tragedy. 

Laid foorthvpon the threftold. (m . 

And both your murders Ihoote vpon my checkes 

But you arcp aying in the Angels laps, * * 

And will not Iooke on me. 

Who void of grace, kild you in beggery. 

P/v ^ , m ^ ic m y wifties now attaine, 

I fhouldthcn wifii you lining were againe } 

Though I did beg with you,which thing I feard 
Oh was the enemy my eyesfo blcard. 

Oh wou d you could ptay heauen me to forgiue, • 
That will vnto my end repentant line. 

A n lt“;t::Xht fo : scta “ oth !L rotrowK > 

~ Officer .ComeTwilJ yo'u goc? ^ 

/f«ple kiffc the bloud I fpilt,and then lie eoe. 

My foidc is bloudied,well may my lips be fo. 
Farwelldeere Wife, now thou and I muft part, 

1 ol thy wrongs, repent me with my heart. 
wife. Oh ftay,thou ftialt not goe. 

Huf.Xhzi’s but in vaine,you fee it muft be fo. 
rarwell yc bloudy afhes of my boyes 3 
Mypunifhments are their eternall ioyes. 

Let euery father looke well into my deeds. 

And then their heirs may prolper, while mine bleeds. 
Exeunt Husband with officers , 
Wife.Mavc wretched am I now in this diftrefle, 
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Then former forrowes made me. 

^r.Oh kindc Wife, be comforted, 

Oneioy isyetvnmurdered, > 

y ou haue a boy at Nurfe,y our ioy e ; s in him. 

mfe . Dearer then all is my poore husbands lifer 
Heauen giue.my body ftrength .which yet is faint 
With much expence of blood, and I will kneeje. 
Sue for his life, number vp^ll my friends, 

To plead for pardon for my deare husoands lite . 
Mr . Was it in man to wound fo kinde a creature ? 
He euer praife a woman for thy fake. ^ 

I muft returnc with griefe,my anfwer s let, 

I (hall bring newes weighes heauier then the debt. 
Tvyo brothers 5 one inbond lies ouerthrowne. 
This,o'n a deadlier execution. 
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